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PREFACE. 

I 

HEY who folicit the favour of the Pub- 
lick are often led to lament the inftability 
of its regard ; and volumes have been written 
to deter men from trying ever to obtain that 
which is acknowledged fo difficult to keep: 
yet numbers llill endeavour, in ^ite of ad- 
monition, to fit upon themfelves that fairy 
garland, which they have fo often feen fnatch- 
ed by malice from the head of the unwary, 
dfopt by a fudden tofs from the temples of 
the arrogant, and fading through mere negli- 
gfence rotind the brows of the fluggard. The 
obfidional crown however, compofed only of 
that grafs which grew in the place befieged, 
— may ftillj as in the days of ancient Rome 
perhaps— be worn while it lafts without envy; 
nor can t form pretenfions to any higher re-^ 
ward, for having made known the true charac- 
ter of a dead friend, by printing his opinions, 
fentences, and letters, which beft explain it. 
^g VOL. L a An 
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An Editor's duty is indeed that of moft 
danger and leaH: renown through all the ranks 
of literary warfare; all merit is attributed 
(and juftly) to the author ; for faults, the 
perfon who publifties muft be refponfible. 

It is difficult enough too, in a previous ad- 
drefs, to defend one's felf from cenfures, of 
which we yet know not the form or force ; 
the firft and greateft danger is here indeed 
little to be dreaded : as thefe letters will doubt- 
lefs be deemed authentick, even by thofe who 
profefs themfelves leaft pleafed with their pef- 
ufal — and he was accounted among the wifeft 
of the ancients, who chofe rather to dtj^leufe 
by trutby than give delight byfalfehood. 

None but domeftick and familiar events can 
be expe<3:ed from a private correfpondence j 
no reflexions but fuch as they excite can be 
found there ; yet whoever turns , away dif- 
gufted by the iiifipidity with which this, and 
I fuppofe every correfpondence muft naturally 
and almoft neceflarily begin-^will here be 
likely to lofe fome genuine pleafure, and fome 
ufeful knowledge of what our heroick Milton 
was himfelf contented to refpedl, as 

^at which before thee lies in daiij life. 

And 
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PREFACE. iii 

And fliould I be charged with obtruding 
trifles on the Publick, I might reply, that the 
hieaneft animals preferved in amber become 
of value to thofe who form coUedions of na- 
tural hiftory, that the fifh found in Monte 
Bolca ferve as proofs of facred writ^ and thit 
the cart-wheel ftuck in the rock of Tivoli, is 
now found ufeful in computing the rotation of 
the earth* 

Were t dilpofed to (ieprecate future criticifm^ 
1 might here undertake the defence of Dr. 
Johnlon s fentiments, as they will be found 
ftrewed up arid down thefe volumes j but for 
the Editor it is fufiicient, that they are the 
fentiments of him who, when living, above all 
men knew how to compel acquiefcence, even 
from the few who forbore a loud and clamo- 
rous applaufe. The letters therefore remain 
juft as he wirote them ; and I dii ndt like to 
mutilate fuch as contained either fallies of hu- 
mour or precepts of morality, becaufe they 
might be mingled with family affairs; nor 
"will I much extend myfelf in empty apologies 
for letting fuch paffages ftand, which at word 
may ferve to gratify petty curiofity, while 
readers who fearch for fomething better will 
not long be detained, and confequently can 
complain but little. 

a a It 



17 PREFACE. 

It has been frequently lamented, that we 
have few letters in our language printed from 
genuine copies — fcarce any from authors of 
eminence ; fucb ae were prepared for th^ prefo 
by their writers, hare forfeited all title to the 
name of letters j nor are 1 believe ever confi- 
dered as familiar chat fpread upon paper for 
the advantage or entertainment of a diflant 
friend. Here might I add much about epif- 
tolary ftyle, echoing perhaps with lefs novelty 
than pleafure, the juft praifes of Sevigne's 
tcndernefs, and Maintenon's piety ; but who 
could hope to add one ufeful obfervation to 
thofe contained in No. 152 of the Rambler? 
It were eafy to dilute the fait of Johnfon's ex- 
preflions by pages of my own infipidity; but 
very different is the compenfation deferved by 
thofe who received my Anecdotes with a de- 
gree of approbation I had not dared to hope. 

May thefe letters in fome meafore pay my 
debts of gratitude ! they will not furely be the 
j/?/y?, the only thing written by Johnfon, with 
which our nation has not beerl pleafed. The 
good tafte by which our countrymen are dif- 
tinguifhed, will lead them to prefer the native 
thoughts and unftudied phrafes fcattered over 
thefe pages, to the more laboured elegance df 
8 his 
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his other works— -as bees have been obferved 
to rejed rofes^ and fix upon the wild fragrance 
of a neighbouring heath. I have however 
been attentive to avoid paining many indivi-* 
duals, even for the gratification of that Publick 
to which I am much more obliged — ^for duty 
bids me defend an enemy from cenfure, while 
inclination eagerly brings forward the praifes 
of every friend. 

But on revifal of tHefe letters when at lafl: 
they were collefted, fomc notes began to ap- 
pear almoft neceflary ; partly therefore to 
avoid writing what could in that form have 
given little fatisfadion, partly from finding in 
my own anfwers to him, a better comment 
on his meaning than I could now have written, 
I was induced to print trifles not originally 
intended for the Publick, on whofe indulgence 
I depend for protedtioa. Mean time, to fach 
of our intimate companions as have been 
fpared by death, this correfpondence can 
fcarcely fail to be interefting — ^yet even from 
kindnefs fome objedions may be feared : for 
though all delight in hanging up a handfome 
portrait of their friends — many refufe admif- 
fion in a fine apartment to waxen figures mo- 
delled from the life, and drefled with fuch 

a y minute- 



vi PREFACE. 

minutenefs of propriety— they ftartle while 
they pleafe. 

The yerfes from Boethius will be apcepte4 
as a literary rarity; it was about the year 1765 
when our Dodior told me that he would 
tranflate the Confolations of Philofophy, but 
faid, I muft do the Odes for him, and produce 
one every Thurfday : he was obeyed ; and in 
commending fome, and correding others, 
a])qut a dozen Thurfdays pafled away. — Of 
thofe which are given here l^owever, he di4 
many entirely himfelf ; and of the others — I 
fufFered my own lines to be printed, that his 
might not be loft. The work was broken off 
without completion, becaufe fome gentleman, 
whofe name J have forgotten, took it in hand ; 
and againft him, for reafons of delicacy 
Johnfpi^ did not chufe to contend. 

Here, however, fhall ceafe my explanations 
and apologies ; the furling up of that curtain 
which keeps Shakefpear and Siddons from our 
fight — though the allegorical figures upon it 
were painted by Pouflin, would be ever im- 
patiently fighed for: and the audience might 
be reafonably enough expected to clatter their 
flicks, till ^s you Hie it were prefented to their 
view. 
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Samuel Johnfon, ll.d. 



LETTER I. ♦ 
To Mf3. T H R A L E. 

MADAM, London, Aag. 13,1 765. 

IF you have really fo good an opinion of 
me as you exprefs, it will not be neceflary 
to inform you, how unwillingly I mifs the 
opportunity of coming to Brighthelmftone in 
Mr. Thrale's company; or, fince I cannot 
do what I wifli firft, how eagerly I fhall catch 
the fecoad degree of pleafure, by coming to 

♦ This is the firft letter ever received by the Editor 
from Dr. Johnfoil, who was at that time engaged in 
preparing for the prefs his edition of Shakefpeare. 

Vol. I. B you 
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you and him, as foon as I can difmifs my 
work from my hands. 

I am afraid to make promifes even to my- 
felf ; bi^ I hope that the week after the next 
will be the end of my prefent bufinefs. When 
buiinefs is done, what remains but pleafure ? 
and where fhould pleafure be fought, but 
under Mrs. Thrale*s influence ? 

Do not blame me for a delay by which I 
mud fuffer fo much^ and by which I fufier 
alone. If you cannot think I am good, pray 
think I am meiKling, and that in time I may 
deferve to be, 

DEAR MADAMt 

Your mod obedient, and 
Moll humble fcrvant> 

SAM. JOHNSON^ 



Dr. SAMUEL JOHNSON* 



I 



L E t T E k It 

To Mrs. SALUSBURY*. 

kl A D A M> Fcbniary 14, 17671 

hoPE it Will not be donfidered as one o£ 
tUe mere formalities of life, when I de- 
dare, that to have heard nothing of Mri* 
Thrale for fo long a time, has given me 
pain. My uneafinefs is fmcere, and there- 
fore deferves to be relieved. I do not write 
to Mrs. Thrale, left it fhould give her trouble 
at an inconvenient time. I beg^ Dear Ma* 
dam, to know how fhe does ; and fliall ho-> 
neftly partake of your grief if Ihe is ill, and 
of your ple'afure if fhe is well. I am, 

MADAM, 

Your moft obliged, and 
Moft humble fervant^ 

SAM. JQHNSON, 
• Mother to the Editor. 
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LETTER III. 

To Mrs. T H R A L E.' 

MADAM, Lichfield, July 20, i ^^67. 

^^ HOUGH I have been aWay fo much longer 
• ^ than I purpofed or expeded, 1 have 
found nothing that withdraws my afFedions 
from the friends whom I left behind, or which 
makes me lefs defirous of repofing at that 
place which your kindnefs and Mr. Thrale's 
allows me to call my bomt. 

Mifs Lucy * is more kind and civil than 1 
expeded, and has raifed my efteerh by many 
excellencies very noble and refplendent, though 
a little diicoloured by hoary virginity. Every 
thing elfe recals to my remembrance years, in 
which I propofed what, I am afraid, I have 
not done, and promifed myfelf pleafure which 
I have not found. But complaint can be of 
no ufe ; and why then fhould I deprefs your 
hopes by my lamentations ? I fuppofe it is the 
condition of humanity to defign what never 

* Mifs Lucy Porter, daughter to Dr. Johnfoji*s wife 
by a furmer hufband, 

will 
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will be done, and to hope what never will be 
obtained. But among the vain hopes, let 
me not number the hope which I have, of 
being long, Dear Madam, 

Your, ^c. 



L E T T E R IV. 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

PEAR MADAM. Lichfield, Oa. 3, 1757- 

YOU are returned, I fuppofe, from Bright- 
h^lmftone, and this letter will be read at 
Streatham. 

— Sine me, liber, ibis in urbem. 

I have felt in this place fomething like the 
fliackles of deftiny. There has not been one 
day of pleafure, and yet I cannot get away. 
But when I do come, I perhaps fhall not be 
eafily perfuaded to pafs again to the other 
fide of Styx, to venture myfelf on the irre- 
meable road. I long to fee you, and all thofe 
of whom the fight is included in feeing you. 
Nil mibi refcrihas ; for though I have no right 
to fay, ipfa veni^ I hope that tpfe veniatn. Be 
pleafed to make my compliments. 

I am, l^c 

B 3 
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^ E T T E R V. 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

DEAR MAPAM, March 5, 176$. 

THOUQHT Mr. W— had been fecured. 
Since what I have done is ineffe£tual, I 
doubt the power of my folicitation ; but, to 
leave nothing Undone, I have written to him. 

Mr. Pennlck I have feen, but with fo little 
approach to intimacy that I could not have 
recoUedted his name ; yet to him I have in- 
clofed a letter, which, after this information, 
you may ufe as you think is heft. I fuppofe 
It can do no harm. 

Do you think there is any danger, that you 
?ire thus anxious for a fmgle vote ? Pray let 
me know, as often as you can find a little 
time ; for I love to fee a letter. 

Be pleafed to make my compliments to Mr* 
Thrale and Mrs. Salufbury, and Mifs Hetty, 
^nd every body* JIow does the poor little 

^ I am, Sffr. 



Dr. SAMUEL JOHNSON. 



Dr. Johnson's Letter to Mr. Pennick in 

favour of Mr. Thrale. 

SIR, 

I AM flattered by others with an honour 
with which I dare not prefume to flatter 
myfelf, that of having obtained fo much of 
your kindnefs or regard, as that my recom- 
mendation of a candidate for South wark may 
have fome influence in determining your vote 
at the approaching eledion. As a man is 
willing to believe well of himfelf, I now in- 
dulge my vanity, by foliciting your vote and 
intereft for Mr. Thrale, Whofe encomium I 
fhall make very compendioufly, by telling you 
that you would moft certainly vote for him if 
you knew him. I ought to have waited on 
you with this requeft, even though my right 
to make it had been greater; but, as the elec- 
tion approaches, and I know not how long I 
Ihall be detained here^ I hope you will not 
impute this unceremonious treatment to any 
want of r«fpe£t in. Sir, 

' Your moft obedient fcrvant. 



fi4 
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LETTER Vr, 
To Mrs. T H R A L p. 

MADAM, March 14, 1 768. 

TV/f Y laft letter qame a d?y after its time, by 
being carried too late to the poft. This 
I mention, that you niay not fufpeft me 0/ 
negligence. I wrpte at the fame time to Mr. W. 
in more fprcible terms than perhaps he thinks 
I had a right tp : he has not anfwered me. 
He and his wife ?ire on fuch terms, that I 
know not whether his inclination can be in- 
ferred from her's. 

If I can be of any ufe, I will come dire£lly 
to London; but if Mr. Thrale thinks hin^felf 
certain, I have no doubt. That they all ex-r 
prefs the fame certainty, has very little efFe<9: 
on thofe who know how many men are conr 
fident without cprtainty, and pofitive without 
confidence. We have not any reafon to fpf- 
pe<a Mr. Thrale of deceiving us or himfelf. 

I hope all our friends at Streatham are well ; 
and am glad to hope that the poor maid will 
recover. When the mind is drawn toward a 

dying- 
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clying bed, how fmall a thing is an eleftion ? 
But on death we cannot be always thinking, 
and, I fuppofe, we need not. The thought is 
v^ry dreadful ! 

This little dog does nothing, but I hope he 
will mend ; he is now reading Jack the Giant- 
killer. Perhaps fo noble a narrative may 
jrpufe in him the foul of enterprife. 

I am, fsfc. 



LETTER VII. 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

M A D A M» March iS, 17^9. 

^TO part of Mr. Thrale^s troubles would 
have been troublefome to me, if any en- 
deavours of mine could have made them lefs* 
But I know not that I could have done more 
for him, than, in your approaching danger, I 
can do for you. I wifh you both well, and 
have little doubt of feeing you both emerge 
from your difficulties, 

When the eledion is decided, I entreat to 
be immediately informed ; and when you 
retreat to Streatham, if I fhall not have re« 

turned 
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turned to town,. I hope that Mfs. Salufbury 
will favour me now and then with an account 
of you, when you can lefe conveniently give it 
of yourfel£ To be able to do Aothing in the 
exigence of a friend Is an uneafy ftate, but 
in the moft prefling exigencies it is the natural 
ftate of humanity, and in all has been com* 
jhonly that of. Dear Madam, 

Your, Ss^r. 



i^MPi 



LETTER VUr. 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. y» 

DEAR MADAM, Oxford, March f 4, 1768. 

^crou ferve me vety fprrily* You may 
^ write every day to this place ; and yet 
I do not know what is the; event of the South- 
wark eledion, though, I am. fure, you ought 
to believe that I am very far from indiflference 
About it. Do i let me know as foon as you 
can^ 

Our eledion was yefterday. Every poffible 
influence of hope and fear was, I believe, en- 
forced on this . occafion ; the flaves of poWer^ 
$^ud the folicitors of favour, were driven hithe? 

from 
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from the remoteft corners of the kingdom, 
hut Judex honejlum pratulit utilL The virtue of 
Oxford has once more prevailed. 

The death of Sir Walter Bagot, a little be- 
fore the eledion, left them no great time to 
deliberate, and they therefore joined to Sir 
Roger Newdigate their old reprefentative^ 
an Oxfordfhire gentleman, bf no name, no 
great intereft, nor perhaps any other merit, 
than that of being on the right fide. Yet 
when the poll was numbered, it produced 

For Sir R. Newdigate 352 

Mr. Page - 296 

Mr. Jenkinfon 198 

Dr. Hay - 62 

Of this I am fure you muft be glad ; for, 
without enquiring intp the opinions or con- 
dud of any party, it muft be for ever pleafing 
to fee men adhering to their principles agaihft 
their intereft, efpecially when you confider 
that thefe voters are poor, and never can be 
much lefs poor but by the favour of thofe 
whom they are now oppofing. 

I am, 5jfr. 
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L E T T E R IX. 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

MADAM, Oxford, April 19, 1761. 

1 F I fhould begin with telling you what Is very 
true,, that I have of late been very much diC- 
ordered, you might perhaps think that in the 
next line I fhould impute this diforder to my 
diftance frpm you ; but I am not yet well 
enough to contrive fuch ftratagems of com- 
pliment. I have been really very bad, and 
am glad that I was not at Streatham, where I 
fhould have been troublefome to you, and you 
could have given no help to me. 

I am not, however, without hopes of being 
better, and therefore hear with great pleafurc 
of the welfare of t;hofe from whom I always 
expert to receive pleafure when I am capablq 
of receiving it, and think myfelf much fa- 
voured that you made fo much hafle to t?ll 
me of your recovery. 

I defign to love little Mifs Nanny very well; 
but you muft let us have a BefTy fome other 
time. 1 fuppofe the Borough bells rung for the 

8 young 
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young lady*8 arrival. I hope flic will be 
happy. I will not welcome her with- any 
ivords of ill omen. She will certainly be 
happy, if flie be as flie and all friends are 
wi(hed to be by. Madam, 

Your, ^t\ 



LETTER X. 
To Mrs. T H R A I^ E. 

MADAM, Oxford, April 28th, lySt. 

TT is indeed a great alleviation of ficknefs to 
be nurfed by a mother, and it is a comfort 
in return to have the profjpeA of being nurfed 
by a daughter, even at that hour when all 
human attention muft be vain. From that 
focial defire of being valuable to each other^ 
which produces kindnefs and officioufnefs, it 
proceeds, and muft proceed^ that there is fome 
pleafure in being able to give pain. To roll 
the weak eye of helplefs anguifli, and fee 
nothing on any fide but cold indifierencet 
will, I hope, happen to none whom I love or 
value ; it may tend to withdraw the mind 
from life, but has no tendency to kindle thofe 

affe^ons 
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afiedionft i;^hich fit us for a purer and a nobler 
ftate. 

Yet when any man finds himfelf difpofed 
to coBoplain with how little cgre he is regard- 
ed, let him refiedt how little ht contributes to 
the happinefe of others, and how little, for 
the mod part, he fufiers from their pains. It 
is perhaps not tQ be lamented, that thofe foli- 
citudes are not long nor frequent, which muft 
commonly be vain ; nor can we wonder that, 
in a ftate in which all have fo much to feel of 
their own evib, vpry few have leifure for 
thofe of another* However, it is fo ordered, ' 
that few fufier for want of affiftancej and 
that kindnefs which could not aflift, however 
pleafing, may be ipared. 

Thefe reflefkions do not grow out of any 
difcontent at C — ^'s bdiaviour : he ha$ been 
neither negligent nor troublefome j nor do I 
love him lefs for having been ill in his houie. 
Tliis is no fmall d^ee of praife* I am betn- 
ter, having fcarce eaten for fevcn days* I 
ihall come home on Saturday. 

1 am, &fr» 



D». SAMUEL JOHNSON, ij 



LETTER XI. 

To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

MADAM, May 25d, 1768. 

^T^HOUGH I purpofc to come home to-mor- 
-^ row, I could not omit even fo long, to 
tell you how much I think myfelf favoured by 
your notice. Every man is deiirous to keep 
thofe friends whom he is proud to have gain- 
ed, and I count th^ friendihip of your houfe 
among the felicities of life. 

I thank God that I am better, axid am at 
leaft within hope of being as well as you have 
ever known me. Let me have your pcayers* 

I am, ^c. 



LETTER XIL 

To Mr5. T H R A L E, 

MADAM, June 17, 176$. 

T KNOW that you were not difpleafed to find 

me gone abroad, when you were fo kind 

as to favour me with a vifit. I find it ufeful 

3 to 
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to be moving ; but whitherfoever I may wan- 
der, I fhall not, I hope, leave behind me that 
gratitude and refpdft, with which your attcin- 
tion to my hjpalth, and tendernefs for my 
weaknefi, have impreflted my heart. May 
you be long before you want the kindne^ 
which you have fliown to, Madam, 

Vour, ^c. 



*tmkm^^Him^^^,Jmm^Kmm^^miAmmmUmmimmMA 



LETTER Xlit 
To Mrs. T H R A L E* 

MADAM, Nor. II, 1768^ 

/ 

T AM fincerely forry for you both ; nor is 

my grief difinterefted; for I cannot but 

Jthink the life of Mrs. Salufbury fome addition 

to the happinefs of all that know her. How 

much foever I wifli to fee you, I hope you 

will give me no pleafure at the expence of one 

to whom you have fo much greater reafon to 

be attentive. 

I am, ^c. 



De. SAMUEL JOHNSON. i^ 



LETT E R XIV. 
To Mrs. T H R A L«* 

MADAM, Dec. 2, 1768. 

T CAN readily find no paper that js not ruled 
•f for juridical ufe. You will wonder that I 
have not written, and indeed I wonder too ; 
but I have been oddly put by my purpofe. If 
my omiffion has given you any uneafinefs, I 
have the mortification of paining that mind 
which I would moft wifh to pleafe. I am riot, 
I thank God, worfe than when I went ; and 
you have no hope that I fhould grow better 
here. But I will fliow myfelf to-morrow, and 
only write in hope that my letter will come 
before me, and^that you will have forgiven the 
negligence of, Madam, 

Your, $sfr. 



Vol. I. 
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LETTER XV. 
T0 Mifs F I, I N T.*- 

MADEMOISELLE, A Londfes, Man 31, 176$. 

I 

T L faut avouer que la kttre qno vous m'avet 
fait Thoneur de m'ecrire^ a cte long-tern* 
fans repoirfe. Voici mon apologie. J'ai ete 
aflSige d'une inaladie de violence pen fupport- 
able^ & d'ttn lenteur bien ennuiant* Tout ^tat 
a fes droits particuKers. On compte parmi le$ 
droits d'un makde ce de manquer aux officea 
de refpe£l, et aux devoirs de retonoiflfance* 
G^ne par feS douleurs, il ne fcait veiller qu'ar 
foi-meme. II nc penfe qu'a fe foulager^ et a 
le retablir, peu attentif a tout autre foin, el 
peu fenfibic a la gloire d'etre traduit d'une 
main telle que la v&tre. 

Neanmoihs, , Mademoifelle^ votre nierite 
auroit exige que je m'efForcafle a vous rendre 
graces de Vos egards, fe je Taurois pu faire 
fans y meler des querelles. Mais commenf 

♦ Mifs Flint was a «;^r;»* young lady, who had tran- 
ftated bis Sui^ures at the end of Shakefpeare's Plays. 
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ift^empefch^r de me plaindre de ces appas par 
lefi:iuelle8 vaye avez gagne fur Tefprit de Ma- 
demoifeWe Reynolds jufqu'a ce qu'clle ne fe 
fouvient plus ni de fa patrie ni de fes amis. 
Ceft peU de nous louer^c'eft peu de repandre 
Qos Quvrages par des traductions les plus belles, 
pendant cjue vcus nous privez du plaifir de ' 
voir Mademoifelle Reynolds & de Tecouter. 
Enfin, Mademoifelle, il faut 8tre moins aimablc, 
iafin que nous vous aimions plus^ 

Je fuis^ 

MADEMOISELLE^ 

Votre tres humble, 81 
Obeiflant Serviteun 



- • I I 



LETTER XVI. 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

MADAM, May 18^ 17^9. 

.oW I know you want to be forgetting me, 
but I do not want to be forgotten, and 
would rather fend you letters, like * Fr€jio\^ 
than fufTfer myfelf to flip out of your memory. 



N 



♦ Dean Swift, w)io figns himfelf Prj/?* in his Familiar 
littters« 

C a That 
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That I fhould forget you, there is no danger} 
for I have time eilough to think. both by iiight 
and day; and h6 that has leifure for any 

thing that is not prefent, always turns his 

" ■ • > 

ihind to that which he Hkes beft* 
' .... 

. One reafon for thinking on you is, that I 

muft for a while be content with thinking, for 

our affairs will not fuffer me to come home 

till Saturday. 

I am, Esfr. 



iM^ 



1^ E T T E R XVIL 
T6 Mrs. T H R A L E. * 

DEAR MADAM, New Inn Hall, June 27, 1769. 

T HAD your note fent hither; and can eafily 
fpare the pineapple, and be fatisfied with 
the reafon for which it was fent. Though I 
hope I fhall never want any new memorials 
to keep you in my mind, yet I am glad to 
find you felicitous not to be forgotten, though 
I fhould not deferve to be remembered if there 
could be any reafon for fuch folicitude. 

The pain and iicknefs which you fuffer, you 
may bear to feel and I to think on with lefs 

impatience 
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impatience on your part, and lefs grief on 
mine, becaufe the crifis is within view. I will 
not encreafe you uneafinefs with mine. I hope 
I grow better. I am very cautious, and very 
timorous. Whether fear and caution do much 
for me,' I can hardly tell. Time will perhaps 
do more than both. 

I purpofe to come to town in a few days, 
but I fuppofe I muft not fee you. I will, 
however, call on Mr. Thrale in the Borough, 
and fhall hope to be foon informed that your 
trouble is over, and that you are well enough to 
refume your care for that which yet continues, 
*and which your kindnefs may fometimes al- 
leviate. 

I am, ^c. 



^■■^^^•■^w 



LETTER XVIII, 
To Mrs. THRALE. 

MADAM, Oxford, June 29, iy6<^p 

TTESiOD, who was very wife in his time, 
■*• ^ though nothing to fuch wife people as 
we, fays, that the evil of the worft times has 

C 3 fome 
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fome good mingled with it. Hcfiod was in 
the right. Thefe times are not much to my 
mind ; I am not well ; but in thefe times you 
are fafe, and have brought a pretty little Mifs, 
I always wiflied it might be a Mifs, and now 
that wiih is gratified, nothing remains but 
that I entreat you to take care of yoiirfelf ; for 
whatever number of girls or boys you may 
give us, we are far from being certain that 
any of them will ever do for us what you can 
do ; it is certain that they cannot now do it^ 
and the ability which they want, they are 
not likely to gain but by your precepts and 
your example; by an example of excellence, 
and by the admonitions of truth. 

Mr. Thrale tells me, that my furlough is, 
fhortened ; I am always ready to obey orders j 
I have not yet found any place from which I 
Ihall not willingly depart to come back to, 
you. I am, Deareft Lady, 

Your, "i^Ct 



D». SAMUEL- JOHNSON, aj 



LETTER XIX. 

i 

To Mr. T H R A L E. 

SIR, New Inn Hall, Oxford, June 29, 1 769. 

THAT Mrs, Thrale is fafely paft througli 
her danger is an event at which nobody 
fcut yourfelf can rejoice more than I rejoice* 
I think myfelf very much honoured by the 
choice that you have been pleafed to make of 
me to become related to the Uttle maiden* 
Let me know when fh^ will want me, and I 
will very pundually wait on her. 

I am, ^c. 



L E T T E R XX^ 

< 

To Mrs. THRALE. 

DEAREST MADAM, July 6, 1769, 

'T^ HOUGH I am to come home to-morrow^ 

^ I would not let the alarming letter which 

I received this morning be without notice, 

C 4 Dear 
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Dear Madam, take all poffible care of your 
health. How near we always are to danger ! I 
hope your danger is now paft ; but that fear, 
which is the necefl^ry efFedit of danger, muft 
remain always with us. I hope my little Mifs 
is well. Surely I fhall be very fond of her. 
In a year and half fhe will run and talk. But 
how much ill may happen in a year and half! 
Let us however hope for the better fide of 
poffibility, and think that I may then and 
afterwards continue to be, Madam, 

Your, ?sfr. 



LETTER XXL 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

MADAM, Lichfield, Augoft 14, 1769. 

Y SET out on Thurfday morning, and found 
•*" my companion, to whom I was very much 
a ftranger, more agreeable than I expeded. 
We went cheerfully forward, and paiTed the 
night at Coventry. We came in late, and 
went out early ; and therefore I did not fend 
for my coufm Tom ; but 1 defign to make 

him fome amends for the omiilion. 

Next 
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; Next day we came early to Lucy, who 
was, I believe, glad to fee us. She had faved 
her beft goofeberries upon the tree for me ; 
and, as Steele fays, / was neither too proud nor 
too wife to gather them, I have rambled ^ 
very little inter fontes etjlumina nota^ but I am 
not yet well. They have cut down the trees 
in George Lane. Evelyn, in his book of 
Foreft Trees, tells us of wicked men that cut 
down trees, and never profpered afterwards ; 
yet nothing has deterred thefe audacious 
aldermen from violating the Hamadryads of 
George Lane. As an impartial traveller I 
muft however tell, that in Stow-ftreet, where 
I left a draw- well, I have found a pump; 
but the lading-well in this ill-fated George 
Lane lies IhamefuUy negleded. 

I am going to-day or to-morrow to Afh- 
bourne ; but I am at a lofs how I fhall get 
back in time to London. Here are only 
chance coaches, fo that there is no certainty 
of a place. If I do not come, let it not 
hinder your journey. I can be but a few 
days behind you ; and I will follow in 
the Brighthelmftone coach. But I hope to 
conie. 

I took care to tell Mifs Porter, that I have 
got another Lucy; I hope fhe is well. Tell 

Mrs. 
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Mrs. Saluibury, that I beg her ftay at 
3treatham, for little Lucy's fake. 

I am, &fc. 



LETTER XXII, 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

DEAR MADAM, Lichfield, July;, 1770, 

T THOUGHT I fhould have heard fomething 
^ to-day about Streatham; but there is no 
letter ; and I need fome confolation, for 
Rheumatifm is come again, though in a lefs 
degree than formerly. I reckon to go next 
week to Afhbourne, and will try to bring you 
the dimenfions of the great bull. The fkies 
and the ground are all fo wet, that I have 
been very little abroad; and Mrs. Afton is 
from home, fo that I have no motive to walk. 
When fhe is at home, fhe lives on the top of 
Stow Hill, and I commonly climb up to fee 
her once a- day. There is nothing there now 
but the empty neft. I hope Streatham will 
Jong be the place. 

To write to you about Lichfield is of no 
vfe, for you never f^w Stow-pool, nor Bo- 

rowcop- 
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rowcop-hili. I believe you may find Borgw 
or Boroughcop-hill in my Di&ionary, under 
cop or toh. Nobody here knows what the name 

Jmports, 

I have taken the liberty to enclofe a letter \ 
for, though you do not know it, three groats 
make a ihilling, . J am, I>eareft Madam, 

Your, ^c. 



L E T T E II XXni, 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

MADAM^ Lichfield, July II, 1770^ 

C JNCE my laft letter nothing extraordinary 
^ has happened. Rheumatifm, which has 
been very troublefome, is grown better. \ 
have not yet feen Dr. Taylor, and July runs 
faft away. I fhall not have much time for 
him, if, he delays much longer to come or 
fend. Mr. Grene, the apothecary, has foun4 
a book, which tells who paid levies in o^r 
parifh, and how n>uch they pai4, above an 
hundred years ago. Do you not think we 
ftudy this book hard ? Nothing is like going 
to the bottom of things. Many families that 

paid 
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paid the parifh-rates are now extinfl, like thq 
race of Hercules. Pulvis et umbra fumus^ 
What is neareft us touches us moft. The 
paflions rife higher at domeftic than at impe^ 
rial tragedies. I am not wholly unafFeSed by 
^the revolutions of Sadler-ftreet j nor can for^ 
bear to mourn a little when old names vanifh 
awayi ^^d ^^'^ come into their place. 

Do not imagine, Madam, that 1 wrote this 
Jetter for the fake of thefe philofophical medi- 
tations ; for when I began it, I had neither 
Mr. Grene, nor his book, in my thoughts ; 
but was refolved to write, and did not know 
what I had to fend, but my refpe<3:s to Mrs. 
Salulbury, and Mr. Thrale, and Harry, and 
the Miffes, I am, Deareft Madam, 

' Your, Csfr. 



LETTER XXIV. 
To Mrs. THRALE. 

PEAR MAPAM, Lichfield, July 14, 1770. 

•TT7HEN any calamity is fuffered, the firft 
^^ thing to be remembered is, how much 

has been efcaped. The houfc might have 

been 
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been entered by ruffians when Mrs. Salulbury 
had been in it, and who can tell what horrours 
might have -followed ! 

I thought you would in time compliment 
your compliments away. Nothing goes w?ll 
when I am from you, for when I am from 
you the houfe is robbed *. You muft therefore 
fuppofe, that if I had been with you, the 
Jobbery would not have been. But it was 
not our gang, I fhould have had no in-* 
tereft. 

Your lofs, I am afraid, is very great; but 
the lofs of patience would have been greater. 

My rheumatifm torments me very much, 
though not as in the winter. I think I fhall 
go to Afhbourne on Monday or Tuefday. 

You will be pleafed to make all my com- 
pliments. 

I am, Sffr. 

♦ Mrs. Salulbury's houfe in town was robbed of gooJs 
and linen to a large amount, while (he was abfenc at 
Streatham. 
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LETTER XXVi 

Mrs. THRALE to Dn JOHNSOI^* 

SIR, July I7> 1770. 

TT is unlucky enough that my power of ac-* 
knowledging and returning civility fhould 
foil juft now, when you are daily giving md 
occafion to exert it ; unmercifully indeed, and 
I fear with fome wicked intention, to wear it 
quite out. 

I fee your gang ; — thfe heads of it, however^ 
have for this time, as you fay^ avoided fufpi- 
cion. You have an alibi ready to prove ; and 
Mr. Baretti's book Ihews, that he has beeri 
employed among more entertaining papers 1 
Ms a moft pleafing performance, and meet* 
ivith eager readers in our hdufe : even Mrs* 
***** is fure that JucJb a gentleman muft 
keep a carriage, though not fo fine a one^ 
nofure^ as Mr. Thralc's. 

I have been very bad of sin odious fore 
throat, which few efcape : all the little ones 
are well though j fo is my mother, fo is my 
xxxaflen All fend their beft compliments to 

Mn 
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Mr. Jbhnfon ; and Mr. Thrale particularly 

vexes left you ftiould not fee Matlock on a 

xnoon-light night# 

I am, Sif^* 



i k» I 



■ I ■ 



LETTER XXVL 



To Mrs. THRALE. 



I 



1^ 
1 



DEAR MADAM, Aftibournc, July 20, 1 77,04 

Y HOPE your complaint, however trouble- 
-■■ fome, is without danger ; for your danger 
involves us all. When you were ill before, 
it was agreed that if you were loft, hops 
would be loft with you ; for fuch another there 
was no expectation of finding. . 

I came hither on Wednefday, having ftaid 
one night at a lodge in the foreft of Nede- 
wood. Dr. Taylor's is a very pleafant houfe, 
with a lawn and a lake, and twenty deer and 
five fawns upon the lawn. Whether 1 fhall 
by any light fee Matlock I do not yet know. 

Let us not yet have done rejoicing that 
Mrs. Saluft)ury was not in the houfe. The 
robbery will be a noble tale when we meet 
again. 

^ That 
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That Baretti's book would pleafe you all t 
made no doubt. I know not whether the 
world has ever feen fuch Travels before. 
Thofe whofe lot it is to ramble can feldom 
write, and thofe who know how to write very 
jTeldom ramble. If Sidney had gone, as h© 
defired, the great voyage with Drake, there 
would probably have been fuch a narrative 
as would have ,equally fatisfied the poet and 
philofophen 

I have learned fince I left you, that the 

ndmes of two of the Pleiades were Coccymb 

and Lampado *• 

I am, tffc. 



LETTER XXYIL 



To Mrs. T H R A L E. 



- DEAREST MADAM, Afhbournc, July 25, 177(5. 

THERE had not been fo long an interval be^ 
tween my two laft letters, but that when 
I came hither I did not at firft underftand the 
hours of the poft. 

* The allufion is to a fearch.made.at that time by the 
Streatham Coterie, for female names ending in O. 

I have 



r 
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I have feen the great bull ; and verj great 
he is. I have feen Ukewife his heir apparent, 
who promifes to inherit all th^ bulk and all 
the virtues of his fire, I have feen the man 
who offered an hundred guineas for the 
young bull, while he was yet little better than 
a calf. Matlock, I am afraid, I fhall not fee, 
but I purpofe to fee Dovedale ; and after all 
this feeing^ I hope to fee you. 

I am, t^c. 



mtt 



LETTER XXVIII. 
To Mr. T H R A L E. 

DEAR SIR, March^ 1771. 

TN the Shrewsbury, an Eaft India fhip, com- 
manded by Captain Jones, there is one 
Thomas Coxeter, who lately enlifted as a fol- 
dier in the Company's fervice. He repents of 
bis adventure^ and has written to his fifter, who 
brings this letter, to procure him his difcfaarge* 
He is the fon of a gentleman, who was once 
my friend j and the boy was himfelf a fa- 
vourite with my wife. I fhall therefore think 
it a great favour, if you will be pleafed to ufe 
Vol. I. t> yoiu: 
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your influence with Sir George O]|lebropk, 
that he may be difcharged. The requ^ft is not 
great J for he is flight and feeble, and worth 
nothing but to thofe who value him for fomq 
other merit than his own* 

I am, ^^. 



■•■'^ 



LETTER XXIX, 



To Madame la ComteiTe de 



■ ■ ■ ■ • 



May i6* 17 7 1* 

r^ui, Madame, le moment eft arrive, et il 
^^ faut que je parte, mais pourquoi faut il 
partir? eft ce que je m'ennuye? je m'en- 
nuyerai aillcurs. Eft ce que je cherche oi^ 
quelque plaifir oit quelque foulagement ? Jc 
ne cherche rien, je n'efpere rien. Aller, voir 
ce que j'ai vu, etre un peu rejoue, un peu de-* 
goute, me refouvenir que la vie fe pafle & 
qu'elle fe paflfe eq vain, me plaindre de moi^ 
m'enducir aux dehors, voici le tout de ce qu'on 
compte pour les delices de Tannee. 

Que Dieu vous donne, Madame, tons Ics 
agremens de la v*e, avec un efprit qui pent en 
jouir, fans s^y livrer trop# 
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To Mrs. T H R A L E, 



DEARMAJJAMi V JujM? i;, 1771. 

T T feerjis (|rapge that I fhould live a week fo 
near'yoOj itld yet never fee you. I have 
beeri once to enquire after you, and when I 
iiSvfe' written this note am going again. The 
life of the pamphlet the letter will fhew, which 
lies at the proper page. When Mr. L' ■ 
ihews fo much attention, it cannot becomie 
me to fliew lefs. What to think of the cafe 
I know not ; the relation has all appearance 
pf truth ; and on? great argument is, that the 
only danger is in not believing. The water 
fan, I tbii}k, (Jo x\q harm ; Dr. Wall thinks 
it may do good. If Mrs. Salufbury fhoqldl 
think fit to go tefore you can go with her, I 
will attend her, if flie will accept of taiy com- 
pany, with great readinefs, at my own ex-* 
pence, and if I am in the country will come 
back, 

P * ' I need 
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I need not tell you, that I hope you are 

with the neceflary exceptions all well, or 

that 

I am, ^c. 



LETTER XXXI. 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

DEAR MADAM, Thurfchty, Jane 20, 1771. 

#npHis night, at nine o'dock, Sam. Johnfon 
A and Francis Barber Efquires, fet out in 
the Lichfield llage ; Francis is indeed rather 
upon it. What adventures we may meet with 
who can tell ? 

I fliall write when I come to Lichfield, and 
hope to hear in return, that you are fafis, and 
Mrs. Salufbury better, and all the reft as 
well as I lefi: them. 

I am, t^c. 
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LETTER XXXII. 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

DEAR MADAM, Lichfield, Jane as, 177 1. 

LAST night I came fafe to Lichfield; this 
day I was vifitcd by Mrs. Cobb. This 
afternoon I went to Mrs. Afton, where I found 
Mifs T— , and wsdted on her home. Mifs 
T wears ljpe<fiacles, and can hardly climb 

the ftiles. I was not tired at all, either laft 
night or to-day. Mifs Porter is very kind to 
me. Her dog and cats are all well. 

In all this there is nothing very memorable^ 
hxxtfandsform the mountaih. I hope to hear 
from Streatham of a greater event, that a new 
being is born that fhall in time write fuch let- 
ters as this, and that another being is fafe that 
fhe may continue to write fuch. She can in- 
deed do many other things ; ihe can add to 
the pleafure of many lives, and among others 
to that of 

Her moft obedient, and 
' Moft humble fervant. 

D3 



38 LETTERS TO AND FROM 



L E T:T E R XXXIII. 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

PEAR MADAM, Junczj, 177^ 

A LL your troubles, I hope, are now paft, 
•^^ and the little ftranger fafe in the cradle. 
You have then nothing to do but furvey the 
lawn from your windows, and fee Lucy try to 
run after Harry. 

Here things go wrong. They have cut down 

another tree, but they do not yet grow Vei*y 

rich. I enquired of my barber after another 

barber ; that barber, fays he, is dead, and his 

^on has left ofi^ to turn maltfter. Maltfters, I 

believe, do not get much money. The price 

of barley and the king's duty are known, and 

their profit is never fuffered to rife high. 

But there is often a rife upon flock. — There 

may as well be a fall — Very feldom. There 

are thofe in this tov<rn that have not a farthing 

lefs this year than fifty pounds by the rife 

upon ftock. Did you think there had beeii 

yet left a city ini England, where the gain of 

fifty pounds in ai yea^ would be mentioned 

with emphafis I 

1 am, tsfc^ 
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LETTER XXXIV. 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

to E A R MA DA Nt, Afhbourne, July 3, 1771. 

AST Saturday I came to Afhbourne; the 

dangers or the pleafures of the journey I 

have at prefent no difpofition to recount ; 

. elfe might I paint the beauties of my native 

plains ; might I tell of " the fmiles of nature, 

*' and the charms of art :*' elfe might I relate 

how I crofled the StafFordfhire .canal, one of 

the great efforts of human labour, and human 

contrivance ; which, from the bridge on which 

I viewed it, paffed away on either fide, and 

lofes itfelf in diflant regions, uniting waters 

that nature had divided, and dividing lands 

which nature had united. I might tell how 

thefe r^fledions fermented in my mind till 

the chaife flopped at Afhbourneyat Afhbourne 

in the Peak. Let not the barren name of the 

Peak terrify you ; I have never wanted flraw- 

berries and cream. The great bull has no • 

difeafe but age. I hope in time to be like the 

great bull ; and hope you will be like him too 

a hundred years hence. 

I am, Ssfc> 

D 4 
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LETTER XXXV. 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

BEAR MADAM, AflibcMiriie, July 7, 1771. 

"^TO news yet of ****** *, Our expe<Sar 
lions were premature* 

Poor Dr. Taylor is ill, and under my go- 
Tcrnment ; you know that the a£t of govern- 
ment is learned by obedience ; I hope I can 
govern very tolerably. 

The old rheumatifm is come again into my 
face and mouth, but nothing yet to the lum- 
bago; however, having fo long thought it 
gone, I do not like its return. 

Mifs Porter was much pleafed ta be men- 
tioned in your letter, and is fure that I have 
fpoken better of her than fhe defired. She 
holds that both Frank and his mafter are much 
improved. The mafter, fee fays, is not half 
fo lounging and untidy as he was, there was 
no fuch thing laft year as getting him off hi$ 
chair. 

Be pleafed to make my compliments to 
every body. 

2 * lam, S^'r* 
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LETTER XXXVI. 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

DEAR MADAM, Lichfield, July 7, 1771. 

I^NCE more I fit down to write, and hope 
^^ you will once more be willing to re^d it,, 
Laft Sunday an old acquaintance found me 
cut, not, I think, a fchool-fellow, but one with 
whom I played perhaps before I went to 
fchool. I had not fccn him for forty years, 
but was glad to find him alive. He has had, 
as he phrafed itj a matter of four wives for 
which neither you nor I like him much the 
better ; but after all his marriages he is poor 
and has now, at fixty-fix, two very young 
children. 

Such, Madam, arc the ftrange things of 
which we that travel cpme to the knowledge. 
y^titt mores bominum multorum. You that 
wafte your lives over a boot at home, muft 
^ake life upon truft. 

I am, SsTr, 



/ 

/ 
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T6 Mrs.- T H R A L E. 

DEAREST MADAM, Alhbourne, July 8, XjjH 

TNDiFFERENCE IS indeed a ftrange word in a 
^ letter from, me to you. Which way could 
it poflibly creep in ? 1 do not remember any 
moment, for a very long time paft, when I 
could ufe it without contradidion from my 
own thoughts. 

This naughty baby ftays fb long that I ani 
afraid it will be a giant, likfe king Richardi 
I fuppofe I fhall be Me to tell it^ '' Teeth 
*' hadft thou in thy hfead when thou wert 
*' born/* I wifli your pains and your danger 
over. 

Dn Taylor is better, and iS gone out in the 
chaife. My rheiimatifm is better too. 

I would have been glad to go t6 Hagtey^ 
in- compliance with Mr. Littelton's kind in- 
vitation, for befide the -pleafure of his con^ 
verfation, £ fliould have had the opportunity 
of recolle<3:ing paft times, and wandering jf>er 
7no72tes notos et Jiumina nota^ of recalling the 

image? 
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linages of lixteen, and reviewing my conver- 
fiitidns with poor Ford *• But this year will 
not bring this gratification within my power* 
I promifed Taylor a month* Every thing is 
done here to pleafe me ; and his ill health is 
1 ftrong reafon againft deftrtidn* 

I return all the cdm|)littiehts, and hope I 
may add fome at laft to this wicked, tirefome, 
dilatdry bantling. 

I am^ ^ci 



LETTER XXXVIIt 
to Mrs. T H R A L £* 

* • 

;5eaREST madam, Alhbournc, July lo, 177^ 

• ' ^< ■ • . • 

Y AM obliged to my friend Harry/ for hi$ 
^ remeinbraii(!e ; but think it a little hard 
that I hear nothing from Mifs. . 

There has been a man here to-ilay to tak6 
a farm. After fome talk he went to fee the 
bull, and faid that he had feeri a bigger. Do 
you think he is likely to get the farm? , 

Toujours lira wherries and cream. 

♦ Cotnelius Ford, his mother^s nephew. 

Dt. 
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Dr. Taylor is much better, and my rheu- 
matifm is lefs painfuL Let me hear in return 
as much good of you and of Mrs. Salulbury. 
You defpife the Dog and Duck j things that 
«-e at hand are always flighted. I remcmbef 
that Dr. Grevil, of Gloucefter, fcnt for. that 
water when his wife was in the fame dan- 
ger ; but he lived near Malvern, and you live 
near the Dpg and Duck. Thus, in difllicult 
cafes, we naturally truft moft what Ive leaft 
know. 

' Why Bromfield, fuppofing that a lotiotf 
caii do good, fhould defpife laurel-water in 
comparifon with his own receipt, I do not fee ; 
and fee ftill lefs why he fhould l^ugh at that 
which Wall thinks efficacious. I am afraid 
philofophy will not warrant much hope ii^ a 
lotion. 

Be pleafed to make my compliments frdm 
Mrs. Salufbury to Sufy. 

I am, ^c. 
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LETTER XXXIX- 



To Mrs. T H R A L E. 



DEAR MADAM, Aihboarae, July 15, I77i« 

^1][7hen we come together to pradife chy- 
miftry *, I believe we fhall find our fur- 
Ifaces fuflScient for moft operations. We have 
a gentleman here reading philofophical lec- 
tures, who performs the chynucal part with 
furnaces of the fame kind with ours, but 
much lefsj yet he fays, that he can in his 
little furnace raxfe a fire that win melt iron» 
I faw him fmelt lead; and fhall bring up 
fome ore for our operations. The carriage 
will coft more than the lead perhaps will be 
worth J but a chymift is very like a lover ; 

'* And fees thofe dangers which he cannot Aun.*^ 

I wUl try to get other ore, both of iron 
and copper, which are all which this country 
a&rds, iiiO\x^ feracijjima metallorum regio. , 

* It was about diis time that a laboratory was fitted 
lip at SMatham, for Mr^ Jobnfon's amufeiiient. 

The 
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The dodcr has np park, but a little en- 

fclofure behind his houfe, in which there arc 

jibout thirty bucks and dpes ; and they take 

bread from the hand. Would it not be pity 

to kill them ? It f^enis fp be npw ovfi, of his 

head, 

J am, &fr* 



■ " ?'■ ■ '' - ■. . i- .>v. - ^ -^ 



L E T T E R XL, 
Jq Mr3. T H R A L E. 

MADAM^ Afhbournc, July 17, 1771^ .. 

A T Lichfield I found little to pleafe me^ 
^^ One more of my few fchool- fellows 
is dead j ypoix which I might make a new 
refleftion, ajid f^y^ Mors omnibus communis^ 
Mifs Porter was rather better than laft year ; 
but I think Mifs Afton grows rather worfe. 
I took a walk iq que^ of juvenile images, but 
caught a cloud ipfteaf} of Juno, 

I loaged for Taylpr's chaife j but I think 
Lucy did not long for it, though fhe was not 
forry to fee it. Lucy is a philofopher j and 
confiders me as one of the fxternaj and acciT? 

dental 
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flental things that are to be taken andlefl: 
yvithout emption. If I could learn of Lucy 
yrould it be better ? Will you teach me ? 

I would not have it thought that I forget 
Mrs. Salufbury ; but nothing that I can fay 
iwill be of ufej and what comfort fhe caa 
Jiave, your duty will not fail tp give hen 

"Vl/hat is the matter that Queeney ufes me 
no better? I fhould think jQie might have 
written to me ; but (he has neither fent a 
meffage nor a compliment. I thank Harry 
for remembring me. 

|lheumatiim teazes pie jct. 

I ajn, &fr. 



» " ^ ' > I ' J ■ '■ 



LETTER XLI. 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

DEAR MADAM, Aihbourne, July 20, 1771. 

^WEET meat and four fauce. — With your 
^ letter which was kind, I received another 
from Mifs ****^j to let me know with 
what frigidity I have anfwered her ; and to 

^ * ■ ' , * * 

tell me, that fhe neither hope§ nor defires xo 
9 
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excite greater warmth. That my firft faluta- 
tion Madam furprifed her, as if an old friend, 
newly meeting her, had thrown a glafs of 
cold water in her face ; and thatfhe does not 
defign to renew our converfations when I coti'- 
defcend to vifit them, after * * * * gets up. 

*Tis not for nothing that wc life perfue. 

I have certainly now fuch a letter as I never 
had before, and fuch as I know not how to 
anfwer. I dare neither write with frigidity^ 
nor with fire. Our intercourfe is fomething 

Which good and bad does equally confound. 
And either horn of fate's dilemma wound. 

There was formerly in France a cour de 
rumour J but I fancy nobody was ever fumr 
moned before it after threefcore : yet in this 
court, if it now fubfifted, I feem likely to be 
nonfuited. 

I am liot very forry that Ihe is fo far off. 
There can be no great danger in writing to 
her. 

Of long walks I cannot tell you ; for I 
have no companion ; and the rheumalifm has 
taken away ibme of my courage ; but laft 
9ight I ilept welL 

• To 






I 
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To ftrawberries and cream which ftill 
tontinue, we now add cuftard and bilberry 

Our two laft fawns are well ; but one of 
our fwans is fick. Life, fays Forefight, is 

chequer-work* 

I amj ^c. 









LETTER. XLIL 
To Mrs. T H R A L E* 

DEAR MADAM, July 22, 1771. 

I^OTHING new has happetied, and yet I 
''•^ do not care to omit writing. Laft 
poft I had four letters, dl female. Befidcs 
yours, I had one from Mrs. Hirvey, Mifs 
#'***, and Mts. Willialms. Mrs. Hervey 
muft ftay ; and what to fay to # * ♦ # I 
cannot devife. 

My rheumatifm continues to pKrfecute me 
moft importunately ; arid how to procure eafe 
in this place, where there are ho hot rooms, 
I do not fee ; but I always hope next day, or 
next night, will be better, apd am not alway9 
difappointed* 

Vol. L E Queeney 
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Queency has not written yet j perhaps fhc 
defigns that I fhould love Harry bcft. 

I am, ^c. 



LETTER XLin. 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

DEAR MADAM, Aflibournc,- July 24, 1 77 1 - 

'TT7E have no news here but abont health 
• ^ and ficknefs. I am miferably harafled. 
Dr. Taylor is quite well. The lick fwan is^ 
dead; and dead without an* elegy, either 
by himfeif or his friends. The other fwan 
fwims about folitary^ as Mr. Thrale^ and I, 
and others fkouJd do, if we loft our miftrefs. 

The great bull, and his four fons,. are all 
well. We call the firft of the young bulfe 
the Dauphin ; fo you fee, non deficit alter au^ 
reus. Care is taken of the breed. 

Naughty Queeny I no letter yet. 1 hope 
We fliall teach little Lucy better.. 

Be pleafed to make my compliments to Mr. 

Thrale ; and defu-e that his builders will leave 

7 about 
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about a hundred loofe bricks. I can at pre- 

fent think of no better place for chymiftry, 

in fair weather, than the pump-fide in the 

kitchen garden. 

I am, Ssfr. 
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LETTER XLIV. 
To Mr. T H R A L £• 

DEAR SIR, JttIy3M77f. 

I AM this morning come to Lichfield, a place 
which has no temptations to prolong my 
ftay ; but if it had more, would not have fuch 
?is could withhold me from your houfe when 
I am at liberty to come to it. I hope our 
dear miftrefs is got up, and recovering. Pray 
tell her to mind, whether I am not got quite 
wild for want of government. My thoughts 
are now about getting to London. I Ihall 
watch for a place ; for our carriages are only 
fuch as pafs through the place, fometimes fuU^ 
and fometimes vacant. 

I aril, ^c. 

E 2 
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LETTER XLV. 

To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

Dear M ad a M, Lich/ield/Sat. Aug. 3, 1771^ 

IF you were well enough to write laft 
Tiiefday, you will furely be well enough 
to read on Monday ; and therefore I will now 
write to you as before* . r ^ 

Having ftayed my month with Taylor, I 
came away on Wednefday, leaving him, I 
think, in a difpofition of mind not very un- 
common, at once weary of my ftay, and 
grieved at my departure* 

My purpofe was to have made hafte to 
you and Streatham ; and who would have 
iexpeded that I fhould be flopped by Lucy ^ 
Hearing me give Francis orders to take us 
places, fhe told me that I fhould not go till 
jgtfter next week. I thought it proper to com- 
ply; for I was pleafed to find that I could 
pleafe, and proud of fhewing you that I do not 
come an univerfal outcaft. Lucy is likewife 
a very peremptory maiden j and if I had gone 

without 
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\\rithout perm^flion, I am not very fure that I 
might have been welcome at another time. 

When we meet, wfe may compare our dif- 
ferent ufes of this interval* I fhall charge you 
with having lingered away, in expedation 
and difappointment, two months, which are 
both phyfically and morally confidered as ana- 
logous to the fervid and vigorous part of 
human life; two months, in which Nature 
exerts all her powers of benefadion, and 
graces the liberality of her hand by the ele- 
gance of her fmile j two months, which, as 
Doodle fays, " you never faw before,*' and 
which, as La Bruyere fays, " you fhall never 
♦* fee again.*' 

But complaints are vain ; we will try to do 
better another time. — ^To-morrow and to- 
morrow. — A fpw defigns and a few failures, 
and the time of defigning will be paft. 

Mr, Seward left Lichfield yefterday, I am 
?iraid, not much mended by his opium. He 
purpofes to wait on you j and if envy could 
do much mifchief, he would have much to 
dread, fince he will have the pleafure of fee- 
ing you fooner than. Dear ^yadam, 

Your, ^c% 

E 3 
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LETTER XLVI, 
To Mrs. T H R A L E, 

DEAR MADAM, Lichfield, Aug, j, 1771, 

^TTHOUGH I have now been two pofts with* 
•*' out hearing from you, I hope no harm 
has befallen you. I have juft been with the 
old Dean, if I may call him old who is bu^ 
feventy-eight ; and find him as well, both in 
mind and body, as his younger neighbours, 
I went^ with my Lucy this morning to a phi-y 
lofophical ledure ; and have been this even- 
ing to fee Mr. Green's curiofities, both na-r 
tural and artificial ; and I am come home to 
write to niy dear lady. 

So rolls the world away. 

The days grow vifibly fliorter. — ImmortaUa 
ne Jperes monet annus. — I think it time to 
return. Do you think that after all this rov- 
ing you fhall be able to mailage me again ? I 
fuppofe, like * * * ^ , that you are thinkiiigj 
how to reduce me ; but you may fpare your 
contrivances; ^nd need not fear that I find 

any 
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any reception that gives me pleafure equal to. 

to that «f being, Madam, 

Your, Sifc. 



. t E T T E R XLVH. 

To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

* 

DEAR MADAM, Oaobcr 19, 1772. 

^ T SET out on Thurfday night at nine, and 
-■• arrived at Lichfield on Friday night at 
eleven, no otherwife incommoded than with 
want of fleep, which however I enjoyed very 
comfortably the firft night. I think a ftage- 
coach is not the worft bed 

I am here at prefent a little wind-bound, as 
the paper will fhow you, and Lichfield is not 
a place of much entertainment j yet, though 
I have fome thoughts of rambling a little, this 
is to be my home long enough to receive a 
letter, which will, I hope, tell me that you 
are bufy in reformation, that dear Mrs. Sa- 
iufbury is eafy, that all the young people are 
well, and that Mr. Thrak brews at lefs ex- 
pence than fourteen fhillings a quarter. They 
Jiave had in this county a very profperous 

E 4 ' hay- 
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hay-hg.rveft ; but malt is five-and-fixpence a 
ftrike, or two pounds four fhillings a quarter. 
Wheat is nine-and-fixpence a bufhel. Thefe 
are prices which are almoft defcriptive of a 
famine. Flefli is likewife very dear. 

In this wide-extended calamity let us try 

what alleviation can be found in our kindnefs 

to each other. 

J am, Ss^iT, 






\ 



LETTER XLVIII, 
To Mrs. T H R A L E, 

I 

M A D A M^ Lichfield, Odtober 24, 1772, 

I WOULD have you confider whether it ^yill 
not be beft to write to Sir T , not 

taking notice of any thing propofed to Mr. 
H — — ; and only letting him know, that the 
report which terrified you fo much has had 
little effect ; and that you have now no parti- 
cular need of his money. By this you wilj 
free him from folicitude j and, having no-^ 
thing to fear from you, he will love you as 
before. It will abate any triumph of your 
enemies, and difpofe them lefs to cenfure^^ 
and him lefs to regard cenfure* 



r 
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When you wrote the letter which you call 
iiljudicious, I told you that it would bring 
po money j but I do not fee how^ in that tu- 
mult of diftrefs, you could have fdrborn it^ 
without appearing to be too tender of your 
own perfonal conne<3:ions, and to place your 
uncle above your family. You did what then 
feemed beft, and are therefore not fo reafon- 
able as I wifli my miftrefs to be, in imputing 
to yourfelf any unpleafing confequences. 
Your unkle, when he knows that you do not 
want^ and mean not to difturb him, will pror- 
bably fubfide in filence to his former ftagna- 
tion of unadiive kindnefs. 

Do not fuffer little things to diflurb you. 
The brcwhoufe muft be the fcene of adion, 
and the fubjed of fpeculation. The firft con- 
fequence of our late trouble ought to be, an en- 
deavour to brew at a.pheaper rate j an endea^ 
vour not violent and tranfient, but fteady and 
continual, profecuted with total contempt of 
cenfure or wonder, and animated by refolu- 
tion not to ftop while more can be done« 
Unlefs this can be done, nothing can help 
us ; and if this be done, we fhall not want 
help. 

Surely there i? fomething to be faved ; there 
Is to be favetj whatever is the difference be- 

tween 



5« LETTERS TO AND FROM 

tween vigilance and neglect, between parii-« 
inoay and profufion. 

The price of malt has rifen again. It is 
now two pounds eight fliillings the quarter. 
Ale is fold in the public houfes at fixpence 
a quart, a price which I never heard of be-' 
fore. 

This weather, If it continues, will certainly 
fave hay; but it can but little balance the 
mi^ortnne of the fcanty harveft. This, how- 
ever, is an evil which we only fliare with the 
whole nation, and which we did not bring 
upon ourfelves, 

I fancy the next letter may be dire^ed to 
Aihbourne. Pray write word how long I may 
have leave to Klay. 

I lincerely wifh Mrs. Salufbufy continuance 

and increafe of eafe and comfort ; and wifh 

$31 good to you all. 

I am, ^c. 



Ph. SAMUSL JOHNSON. f^ 



LETTER XLIX. 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

DEAR MADAM, Afhbourne, 0&. 39, 1772. 

TN writing to your unkle you certaini/ 
•*" did well ; but your letter was hardly con- 
fident enough* You might have ventured to 
fbeak with fotne degree of indifference, about 
money which you know that you ftiall not 
have. I have no doubt of the prefent perverfe- 
nefs of his intention ; but, if I miftake not 
his charadler^ his intention and execution arc 
not very near each other ; and, as he a<3s by 
mere irritation, when the difturbance is over, 
he will lie ftilL 

What have I committed that I am to bq 
left behind on Saturdays ? The coach, I think, 
muft go twice with the reft ; and at one of 
the times you might make room for me, if 
you cared for me. But ib am I ferved, that 
fit thinking and thinking of you, and all of 
you. 

Poor dear Mrs. Salufbury! Is the place 
Ithen open? I am however glad to hear, 

that 
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that her vigour of mind is yet undiminifhed. 
I hope fhe will now have lefs pain. 

We are here as we ufed to be. Our bulls 
and cows, if there is any change, feem to 
grow bigger. 

That you are to go to the other houfe I am 
inwardly pleafed, however I may pretend to 
pity you ; and I am of Mamma's opinion, 
that you may find yourfelf fomething to do 
there, and fomething of importance. 

I am, &fr. 



«^^t— — ^TTT— ■ I ' I II ' "I m^i-^m^mm^m^m^ 



LETTER L. 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

/ 

MADAM» Oftobcrji, 1773. 

/-pHOUGH I am juft informed, that, by 
-^ fome accidental negligence, the letter 
which I wrote on Thurfday was not given to 
the poft, yet I cannot refufe myfelf the grati- 
fication of writing again to my miftrefs ; not 
that I have any thing to tell, but that by 
fliowing how much I am employed upon you, 
I hope to keep you from forgetting me. 

Doctor 
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Dodlor Taylor afked me this morning on 
what I was thinking ? and I was thinking on 
Lucy. I hope Lucy is a good girl. But (he 
cannot yet be fo good as Queeney. I have 
got nothing yet for Queeney's cabinet. 

I hope dear Mrs. Salufbury grows no worfe. 
I wifh any thing could be found that would 
make her better. You muft remember her 
admonition, and buftle in the brewhoufe. 
When I come you may exped to have your 
hands full with all of us. 

Our bulls and cows arc all well ; but we yet 
hate the man that had feen a bigger bull. Our 
deer have died ; but many are left. Our wa- 
terfall at the garden makes a great roaring this 
wet weather. 

And fo no more at prefent from, Madam^ 

Your, &V. 
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LETTER LI. 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

D E A R MADAM, Aflibournc, ^ov. 4, lyyz, 

TX7 E keep writing to each other when, by 
the confefiion of both, there is nothing 
to be faid ;. but, on my part, I find it very 
pleafing to write ; and what is pleafing is very 
willingly continued. 

I hope your prefcriptions have been fuc* 

cefsful, and Mr. Thralc is well. What pity 

it is that we cannot do fomething for the 

dear lady ! Since I came to Afhbourne I have 

been out of order* I was well at Lichfield* 

You know ficknefs will drive me to you ; fo 

perhaps you very heartily wifli me better : but 

you know likewife that health will not hold 

me away ; and I hope you think that, fick 

or well, 

I am, ^c^ 
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LETTER LIL 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

DEAR MADAM, Aflibournc, Nov. 7, 1772- 

CO many days and never a letter l^^Fugerc 
Jides^ pietafque pudorque. This is Turkilh 
ufage. And I have been hoping and hoping. 
But you are fo glad to have me out of your 
mind. 

I think you were quite right in your advice 
about the thoufand pounds, for the payment 
could not have been delayed long ; and a fhort 
delay would have leffened credit, without 
advancing intereft. But in great matters you 
are hardly ever miftaken. 

We have here very rainy weather ; but it 
makes the grafs grow, and makes our water- 
fall roar. I wifh Queeney heard it; fhe 
would think it very pretty. I go down to it 
every day, for I have not much to do j and 
have not been very well j but bj phyfick am 
grown better. You and all your train may 
be fuppofed to keep me company in my walks. 
I wifh I could know how you brew, and how 
you go on ; but you tell me nothing. 

I am, Ssfr. 
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LETTER Lilt. 

To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

DEAR.MACAnl, Nov. 9, 1772^ 

A FTER I tiad fent away my laft letter, t 
•^^ received your's, which was an anfwer to 
it J but, being not fully directed, had lain, I 
think, two days at the office. 

t am glad that you are at laft come home^ 
and that you exert your new refolution with 
fo much vigoun But the fviry of houfewifery 
will foon fubfide ; and little effedJ: will be pro- 
duced but by methodical attention and even 
frugality; nor can thefe powers be imme- 
diately attained. You have your own habits, 
as well as thofe of others, to combat: you 
have yet the (kill of management to learn, as 
well as the practice to eftablifli. Do not be 
difcouraged either by your own failures, or 
the perv^rfenefs of others ; you will, by refo- 
lution frequently renewed, and by perfe- 
verance properly excited, overcome in time 
both them and yourfelf. 

8 Tout 
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Your letter to Sir * * * * will, I doubt not, 
have the efFedt intended. When he is not 
pinched he will fleep. 

Mr. Thrale's money, to pay for all, muft 
come from the fale of good beer. I am far 
from defpairing of folid and durable pro- 
Iperity. Nor will your fuccefs exceed my 
hopes, or my opinion of your ftate, if, after 
this tremendous year, you fhould annually 
add to your fortune three thoufand pounds. 
This will foon difmifs all incumbrances j and, 
when no intereft is paid, you will begin an- 
nually to lay up almoft five thoufand. This is 
very fjplendid j but this, I think, is in your power. 

Dear mamma, I hop^, continues to be 

cheerful. Do the -^-^ s take her houfe 

furnifhed ? I think it a very proper habitation 
for them, out of the fmoke of the city, and 
yet not in the bla^e of the court. 

I am much obliged to you for your defire 
of my j-eturn ; but if I make hafte, will you 
promife not to fpoil me ? I do not much truft 
yet to your new charader, which I have had 
only from yourfelf^ 

Be pleafed to diredt your next letter to 

Lichfield j for I fliall, I think, be contriving 

to find my way back. 

I am, ^c% 
Vol. !• F . 
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LETTER LIV. 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

D £"» R M A D A M, Nov. 19, 1772* 

J LONGED for your letter to-day; for till that 
'*• came I could not make any promifes, or 
form any determinations. You need not 
doubt my readinefs to return, but it is impof- 
fible to forefee all occafions of interruption, or 
all neceffities of compliance. 

Be pleafed to tell poor dear Mrs. Salufbury, 
that I wifh her better j and to wifli is all the 
power that we have. In the greateft exigen-^ 
cies we can only regret our own inability. I 
think Mi's. Queeney might write again. 

This year will undoubtedly be an year of 
ftruggle and difficulty; but I doubt not of 
getting through it ; and the difficulty will 
grow yearly lefs and lefs. Suppoflng that our 
former paode of Kfe kept us on the level, we 
fhall, by the prefent contradion qf expence, 
gain Upon fortt^ne a thoufand a-year, even 
though no improvements can be made in the 
condu(^ of the trade. Every two thousand 

pounds 
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pounds faves an hundred pound interefl:, and 
therefore as we gain more we pay lefs. We 
have a rational hope of fuccefs j we have ra- 
ther a moral certainty, with life and health. 
Let us therefore not be dejeded. Continue to 
be a houfewife, and be as frolickfome with your 

tongue as you pleafe. 

1 am, deareft Lady, ^c. 



LETTER LV. 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

DEAR MADAM, Nov. 23, 1772. 

T AM forry that none of your letters bring 
•* better news of the poor dear lady. I hope 
her pain is not great. To have a difeafe con- 
feffedly incurable and apparently mortal is a 
very heavy afflidion ; and . it is ftill more 
grievous when pain is added to defpair. 

Every thing elfe in your letter pleafed me 
very well, except that when I come I entreat 
I may not be flattered, as your letters flatter 
me. You have read of heroes and princes 
ruined by flattery, and I queftion if any of 
them bad a flatterer io dangerous as you« 

F a Pray 
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Pray keep ftriftly tof your character of go- 
vernefs. 

I cannot yet get well j my nights are fla- 
tulent and unquiet, but my days are tolerably 
eafy, and Taylor fays that I look much better 
than when I came hither. You will fee whe^ 
I come, and I can take your word. 

Our houfe affords no revolutions. The great 

bull is well. But I write not merely to think 

on you, for I do that without writing, but to 

keep you a little thinking on me. I perceive 

that I have taken a broken piece of paper, but 

that is not the greateft fault that you muft for-. 

give in, Madam, 

Your, &?<r. 



LETTER LVL 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

DEAR MADAM, Nov. 27, 1772. 

tF you are fo kind as to write to me on Sa-? 
-■• turday, the day on which you will receive 
this, 1 fhall have it before I leave Afhbourne. 
I am to go to Lichfield on Wednefday, and 

purpofe 
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pnrpofe to find my way to London through 
Birmingham and Oxford. 

I was yefterday at Chatfworth. It is a very 
finS hbUfe. I wifh you had been with me to 
fee it ; for then, as we are apt to want matter 
of talk, we fhould have gained fomething new 
to talk on. They con^plimented me ^ with 
playing the fountain, and opening the caf- 
cade-. But I am of my friend s opinion, that 
when one has feen the ocean, cafcades are but 
little things. 

I am in hope of a lettet to-day from you or 
Queeney, but the poft has made fome blunder, 
and the packet is not yet diftributed* I wifh 
it may bring me a little good of you all. 

I am> Sffr, 



^^«i^"^-» 



LETTER LVIt. 



To Mrs. T H R A L E. 



DEAR MADAM, Lichfield, Dec. 3, 1772, 

T FOUND two letters here, to recompenfe my 
-* difappointment at Afhbourhe. I fhall not 
now be long before I hope to fettle, for it is a 

F .3 fine 
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fine thing to be fettled. When one parts from 
friends it is uncertain when one fhall come 
back^ and when one comes back it is not very- 
certain h>ow long one fhall ftay. But hope, 
you know, was left in the box of Prome- 
theus. 

Mifs Afton claims kin to you, for fhe fays 
fhe is fomehow a-kin to the Cottons. In a 
little time you fhall make them all yet prouder 
of their kindred. Do not b6 depreffed. Scarce 
years will not lafl for ever; there will fome- 
time be good harvefls. Scarcity itfelf produces 
plenty by inciting cultivation. I hope we 
fhall foon talk thefe matters over very feri- 
oufly, and that we fhall talk of them again 
much lefs ferioufly many years hence. 

My love to all, 
Both great andfinall* 

Thefe verfes I made myfelf, though perhaps 
they have been made by others before me, 

I am, &c. 



De, SAMUEL JOHNSON. yt 



LETTER LVIIL 
To Mrs. T,H RALE. 

M A D A M» Toefday, Jan. 26, 1773. 

^TpHE inequalities of human life have always 
-^ employed the meditation of deep thiuk- 
ers, and I cannot forbear to reflefl: on the dif-' 
ference between your condition and my own. 
You live upon mock turtle, and ft e wed rumps 
of beef J I dined yefterday upon crumpets. 
You fit with parifh officers, careffing and ca- 
refled, the idol of the table, and the wonder of 
the day. I pine in the folitude of ficknefs, 
not bad enough to be pitied, and not well 
enough to be endured. You fleep away the 
night, and laugh or fcold away the day. I 
cough and grumble, and grumble and cough. 
Laft night was very tedious, and this day- 
makes no promises of much eafe. However 
I have this day put on my (hoe, and hope that 
Gout is gone. I fliall have only the cough 
to co]:ktend with, ^nd I doubt whether I fhal 
get rid of that without change qf place. I 

F 4 caught 
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caught cold in the coach as I went away, and 
am difordered by very little things* Is it ac- 
cident or age ? 

. I am^ deareft Madam, ^c. 



LETTER LIX. 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

MAD A My Feb. 19, 1 77 J. 

T THINK I am better, but cannot fay much 
"* more than that I think fo* I was yefter- 
day with Mifs Lucy Southwell and Mrs* Wil- 
liams, at Mr. Southweirs. Mifs Frances South- 
well is not well. 

I have an invitation to dine at Sir Jofhua 
Reynolds's on Tuefday, May I accept it ? 

Do not think I am going to bprrow the 
Roller. I have undertaken to beg from you 
the favour of lending to Mifs Reynolds New- 
ton on the Prophecies, and to Mifs Williams 
Burney's Mufical Journey. They are, I be- 
lieve, both at Streatham* 

Be pleafed to make my moft refpedful 

compliments to dear Mrs. Salufbury. I wifh 

I could fend her any thing better. 

3 Diverjas 
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Diverfas bominum fortes. Here am I, fit- 
ting by myfelf, uncertain whether I fhall dine 
on veal or mutton ; and ,there are you with 
the top difli and the bottom difh, all upon a 
card, and on the other fide of the card Tom 
Lifgow *. Of the reft that dwell in darker 
fame why fhould I make mention. Tom LiC- 
gow is an aflembly. But Tom Lifgow cannot 
people the world. Mr. K — — muft have a 
place. The lion has his jackall. They will 
4bon meet. 

And when they talk, ye gods! how they will talk. 

Pray let your voice and my matter's help to 

fill the paufes. 

I am, "i^c. 



♦ Tom Lifgow was a voter at the South wark eleflion. 

Mr. K was another. When they were entertained 

at Mr. Thrale's table, the Editor of thefe letters ufed to 
write the bill of fare on one fide of a large blank card in 
a fmall chara£ter, the names of the company on the other 
fide, and refer to it from time to time as it lay by her 
plate, that no miilakes might be made, or offence given 
from ignorance or forgetfulnefs j to this practice Mr. 
Johnfon laughingly alludes* 
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LETTER LX. 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

^„' ^ Johnfon^s Court, Fleet-ftreet, 

DEAREST MADAM, March 9, 1773. 

T\R. James called on me laft night, deep, 
I think, in wine. Our dialogue was 
this: 

—You find the cafe hopelefs ? — Quite hope- 
lefs. — But I hope you can procure lier an 
eafier difmiflRon out of life ? — That, I believe, 
is in our power. 

The reft of his talk was about other things. 

If it can give the dear lady any comfort, be 
pleafed to fer her know jthat my grief for her 
is very ferious and very deep. If I could be 
ufeful as you can be, I , would devote myfelf 
to her as you muft do. But all human help 
is little i her truft muft be in a better Friend. 

You will not let me burft in ignorance of 

your tranfaCkion with A Surely my 

4 heart 
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heart is with you in your whole fyftem of 

life. 

I am, dear Madam, &fr. 

I had written this letter before yours came* 

God blefs you alL 



LETTER LXI. 



To Mrs. T H R A L £• 



DEAR MADAM, March ii» 1773. 

^CTOUR negotiation will probably end as you 
^ dcfire. I wifh your pious offices might 
have the fame fuccefs, but death is neceflary, 
and your tendemefs will make it lefs painful. 
I am forry that I can do nothing. The dear 
lady has my wifhes, and fometimes my pray- 
ers. I hope our prayers will be heard for her, 
and her prayers for herfelf* 

I am, &fr« 
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LETTER LXIL 



To Mrs. T H R A L £• 



DEAR MADAM, March 17, 177J. 

^TpO tell you that I am fbrry both for the 
poor lady and for you is ufelefs. I can- 
not help either of you. The weaknefs of 
mind is perhaps only a cafual interruption or 
intermiflion of the attention, fuch as we all 
fuffer when fome weighty care or urgent ca- 
lamity has poffeffion of the mind. She will 
compofe herfelf. She is unwilling to die, and 
the firft conviaion of approaching death raifed 
great perturbation. I think flie has but very 
lately thought death clofe at hand. She will 
compofe herfelf to do that as well as fhe can, 
which muft at laft be done. May Ihe not 
levant the Divine afliftance. 

You, Madam, will have a great lofs; a greater 
than is common in the lofs of a parent. Fill 
your mind with hope of her happinefs, and 
turn your thoughts firft to Him who gives and 

takes 
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takes away, in whofe prefence the living and 
dead are ftanding together. Then remember, 
that when this mournful duty is paid, others 
yet remain pf equal obligation, and, we may 
hope, of lefs painful performance. Grief is a 
fpecies of idlenefs, and the neceffity of atten- 
tion to the prefent preferves us, by the merci- 
ful difpofition of Providence, from being la- 
cerated and devoured by forrow for the paft* 
You muft think on your hufband and your 
children, and do what this dear lady has 
done for you. 

Not to come to town while the great ftruggle 
continues is undoubtedly well refolved. But 
do not harafs yourfelf into danger ; you owe 
the care of your health to all that love you, at 
leaft to all whom it is your duty to love. You 
cannot give fuch a mother too much, if you 
4o not give her what belongs to another. 

I am, SsV. 
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LETTER LXIII. 



To Mr$. T H R A L E. 



M A D A M, March 20, 1 773. The Equinox. 

T HAVE now heard twice to-day how the 
•*• dear lady mends ; twice is not often enough 
for fuch news. May fhe long and long con- 
tinue mending. When I fee her again, how 
I Ihall love her. If we could keep a while 
longer together, we fhoiild all, I hope, try to 
be thankful. Part we muft at laft ; but the 
laft parting is very afflidive. When I fee 
her I fliall torment her with careffing her. 
Has {he yet been down flairs ? 

On Tuefday morning I hope to fee you. I 
have not much to tell you, but will gather 
what little I can. 

I fhall be glad to fee you, for you are much 
in my head, notwithflanding your negotiations 
for my mafter, he has mended his fhare for 
one year, you muft think of cutting in pieces 
and boiling him. We will at leaft keep him 

oiit 
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out of J — ck-^n's * copper. You will be at 
ieifure now to think of brewing and nego- 
tiating, and a little of, Madam^ 

Yoiur, ?s?r. 



•»■ 



LETTER LXIV, 
To Mr8. T H R A L E. 

M A D A M^ March 25, 1773. 

T F my letters can do you any good it is not 
* fit that you fliould want them. You arc 
always flattering me with the good that I do, 
without knowing it# 

The rdtutn of Mrs. Salulbury's appetite will 
undoubtedly prolong her life ; I therefore wilh 
it to continue or to improve. You did not 
fay whether flie went down ftairs. 

* H — ph — y J — ck — n was a pretender to chymiftry, 
who obtaining much of Mr. T.'s confidence, ufed it to 
his own lemolument only, not his friend's, who fufFered 
exceedingly from the experiments made by him at the 
brewhoufe, in confequence of a notion that he had fome 
fecret to preferve wood from decay, and brew at a fmaller 
expence than was poffible with malt or hops. 

Hatry 
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Harry will be happier now he goes to 
fchool and reads Milton. Mifs will want him 
for all her vapouring. 

Did not I tell you that I thought I had 
written to Bofwell ? he has anfwered my 
letter. 

I am going this evening to put young Ot- 
way to fchool with Mr. Elphinfton. 

C is fo diftrefFed with abufc about his 

^ play, that he has folicited Goldfmith to take 
bim off the rack of the new/papers^ 

M- is preparing a whole pamphlet 

againft G , and G-- — is, I fuppofe, col- 

leflirig materials to confute M* ■. 

Jennens has publifhed Hamlet, but without 

. t, preface, and S declares his intention 

of letting him pafs the refl; of his life in peace* 
Here is news. 

I am, Ssfr. 
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LETTER LXV. 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

DEAR MADAM, April 27, 177$. 

TTOPE is more pleafing than fear, but not 
^-^ lefs fallacious ; you know, when you do 
not try to deceive yourfelf, that the difeafe 
which at laft is to deftroy, muft be gradually 
growing worfe, and that it is vain to wifh for 
more than that the defcent to death may be 
flow and eafy. In this wifh I join with you, 
and hope it will be granted. Dear, dear lady, 
whenever fhe is loft fhe will be mifled, and 
whenever fhe is remembered fhe will be la- 
mented. Is it a good or an evil to me that 
fhe now loves me ? It is furely a good ; for 
you will love me better^ and we fhall have 
a new principle of concord j and I fhall be 
happier with honeft forrow, than with fullea 
indifference ; and far happier ftill than with 
counterfeited fympathy. 

I am reafoning upon a principle very far 
from certain, a confidence of furvivance. You 
or I, or both, may be called into the prefence 

Vol. L G of 
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of the Supreme Judge before her. I have 
lived a Ufe of which I do not like the review. 
Surely I fliall in time live better, 

I fat down with an intention to write high 

compliments, but my thoughts have taken 

another courfe, and fome other time muft now 

ferve to tell you with what other emotions, 

benevolence, and fidelity, 

I am, ?ffr# 



LETTER LXVL 

To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

• , 1 

MADAM, May 17, 1773. 

I^EVER imagine that your letters are long; 
•^^ they are always too fliort for my curio- 
fity. I do not know that 1 was ever content 
with a fingle perufaL 

Of dear Mrs* Salufbury I never e3cpc(fl 
much better news than you fend me j de pis 
en pis is the natural and certain courfe of her 
dreadful malady. I am content when it leaves 
her eafe enough for the exercife of her mind. 

Why 
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Why fhould Mr. * * ♦ * * fuppofe, 
that what I took the liberty of fuggefting 
was concerted with you ? He does not know 
how much I revolt his afiairs, and how ho- 
neftly I defire his pi'ofperity. I hope he has 
let the hint take fome hold of his mind» 

Your declaration to Mifs # * # * is more 
general than my opinions allow. I think an 
unlimited promife of a£ting by the opinion of 
another fo wrong, that nothing, or hardly any 
thing, can make it right. All unnecefTary 
vows are folly, becaufe they fuppofe a pre- 
fcierice of the future which has not been 
given us. Tlxey are, I think, a crime, be- 
caufe they irefign that life to chance which 
God has given Us to be regulated by reafon ; 
and fuperinduce a kind of fatality, from which 
it is the great privilege of our nature to be 
free. Unlimited obedience is due only to the 
Univerfal Father of Heaven and Earth. My 
parents may be mad or fooliflx ; may be 
wicked and malicious ; may be erroneoully 
religious, or abfurdly fcrupulous. I am not 
bound to compliance with mandates cither 
pofitive or negative, which either religion 
condemns, or reafon reje^s. There wanders 
about the world a wild notion, which extends 

G 2 over 
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over marriage more than over any other trant 
adion. If Mifs * * * * followed a trade, 
would it be faid that fhe was bound in con- 
fcience to give or refufc credit at her father's 
choice ? And is not marriage a thing in which 
fhe is more interefted, and has therefore more 
right of choice ? When I may fuffer for my 
own crimes, when I may be fued for my own 
debts, I may judge by parity of reafon for my 
own happinefs. The parent's moral right can 
arife only from his kindnefs, and his civil 
right only from his money. 

Confcience cannot dictate obedience to the 
wicked, or compliance with the foolifh j and 
of intereft mere prudence is the judge* 

If the daughter is bound without a promife, 
fhe promifes nothing ; and if fhe is not bounds 
fhe promifes too much. 

What is meant by tying up money in 
trade I do not underftand. No money is fo 
little tied as that which is employed in trade. 
Mr. * ^ * * perhaps only means, that in con- 
fideration of money to be advanced, he will ob- 
lige his fon to be a trader. This is reafonable 
enough. Upon ten thoufand pounds diligently 
occupied, they may live in great plenty and 
fplendour, without the mifchiefs of idlenefs. 

I can 
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I can write a long letter as well as my 
miftrefs ; and fhall be glad that my long letters 
may be as welcome as her's. 

My nights are grown again very uneafy 
and troublefome. I know not that the country 
will mend them ; but I hope your company 
will mend my days. Though I cannot now 
exped: much attention, and would not wifti 
for more than can be fpared from the poor 
dear lady, yet I fhall fee you and hear you 
every now and then ; and to fee and hear 
you, is always to hear wit, and to fee virtue. 

I fhall, I hope, fee you to-morrow, and a 
little on the two next days; and with that 
little I mufl for the prefent try to be con- 
tented. 

I am, ^c. 



LETTER LXVIL 
Mrs. THRALE to Dr. JOHNSON. 

SIR, 

C O many things happening all at once op- 
prefs me, and I cannot judge rightly of 
any j— 'tis therefore I beg counfel from you. 

G 3 This 
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This dear fweet lady is willing I fliould 
come to town ; and I will cornel, and try the 
gutta cavat laptdem upon A V heart; I 

believe talking in high terms would be better; 
but how can I when my hopes are low ? 
Meantime * * * * perfecutes me for ad- 
vice, as if I had nobody tothink on but her j 
and you fay, I am wrong there again ; yet I 
cannot repent whkt I faid about parental au- 
thority, and am only s^mazed at your little 
veneration for \x..^ — ^All appears to me as if it; 
. would end your way, in this particular cafe ; 
yet 'tis ftrange that a man of your notions 
fliould think that way uniformly right. When 
I have heard you treat regal claims to power 
as things too high and too facred even for dif- 
pute, how cQuld I expert to read under your 
hand fuch fentiments as I now receive concern- 
ing an authority elder than the regal one, if not 
equally venerable ? — ^for men were fathers cer- 
tainly befctf e they were kings. Might I be more 
ferious, I could remind thofe who defpife upon 
principle a title whjch Qod himfelf difdains not 
to accept,-~that the eighth part of the Poft- 
diluvian world was curfed for a mere breach 
of filial reverence, not difobedience of com- 
/nand, — ^but a merry oa: malicious defire only 
of propagating the difgrace of a parent. 

AH 
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All this, however, will ferve for us to dif- 
pute about at night, when I fit up in the next 
room to my poor fuffering mother, whofe 
miftaken tendernefs drives me* from her bed- 
fide at twelve o'clock; and my matter will 
keep us from fcolding httd\ for 'tis aftonifli- 
ing how quick ftie hears every thing, — quicker 
than ever, — ay, and fees quicker too ; for fhe 
knew Mn Hale as he rode by yefterday, and 
faid. What a lean horfe he had ! 

This is a difmal houfe, and that A— — *s 
callous cruelty makes the other no relief to 
me; but Mr* Thrale will come home now* 
I am really hurried, like the fallen fpirits in 
Milton, from froft to fire, and from fir? to 
froft; nor can get down a drop of the obli- 
vious water on the road, though you will find 
the wafh-way, as we call it, fadly out fince 
thefe fiidden rains. This letter goes by the 
early morning cart. Don't tell my mafter 
that I write low-fpirited ; the cold bath will 
f efrefli me before he comes. — You muft de- 
pend on bis coach for carriage home, riot mine. 
Do not believe that I fhall neglect my huf- 
band's affairs out of fondnefs for my mother. 
Indeed you cannot think how poorly my ne-* 
gociation with that hard-rhearced fellow has 

hitherto fucceeded. 

G 4 Tare- 
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Farewell, my dear Sir, and do all you can 
for us J and fettle with Mr. Thrale about thefe 
lovers, for it would be really a choice thing 
to {tzfotnebody happy.— -Yet I hope I do not 
precipitate their affairs for the fake of taking 
a little additional weight off the already op- 
preffed mind of 

Your, ^c. 



LETTER LXVIIL 
To Mrs. THRALE. 

DEAR LADY, May 22, 1773. 

Tr\R. Lawrence is of your mind about the 
^"^ intermiffion, and thought the bark would 
be beft ; but I have had fo good a night as 
makes me wonder. Dr. Lawrence is juft 
gone. He fays I have no fever, and may 
let bark alone, if I will venture, but it is 
meo periculo. 

Make my compliments to the dear lady. 

I think Mr. T ^ has done right in not 

prohibiting at leaft F 's flight with her 

lover. There is ho danger of Mr. R— — 's 
taking care of his fon, and of his fon's wife ; 

and 



« 
9 
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and as he is willing to receive a daughter-in- 
law without a fortune, he has a right to pro- 
vide for her his own way* The great motive 
to his confent is, that his fon will engage in 
trade ; and therefore no doubt can be made 
but he will enable him to do it ; and whether 
at Midfummer, or Michaelmas, we have no 
need to care, nor right to prefcribe* 

I am, ^Ci 



LETTER LXIX. 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

DEAREST LADY, Maya^ 1773. 

OTiLL flatter, flatter ! Why fhould the poor 
^ be flattered? The dodor was with me 
again to-day, and we both think the fever 
quite gone. I believe it was not an inter-^ 
mittent, for I took of my own head phyfick 
yefterday ; and Celfus fays, it feems, that if a 
cathartick be taken the fit will return certo cer-^ 
tius. I would bear fomething rather than 
Celfus fhould be deteded in ah error. But 
I fay it was a fsbris continua^ and had a re- 
gular crifis. 

What 
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What poor * * * * faid, is worthy of 
the greateft mind, fmce the greateft mind can 
get no further/ In the higheft and the loweft 
things we all are equal. 

As to Mr. * * * *, let him fee a couple of 
fellows within call ; and if he makes a favage 
tioife, order them to come gradually nearer, 
and you will fee how quiet he will grow. 

Let the poor dear lady know that I am 
forry for her forrows, and fmcerely and ear-^ 
neftly wifli her all good. 

Write to me when you can, but do not 
flatter rae» I am forry you can think it 
pleafes nie. It is enough for me to be, av% 
Mr. * * * * phrafes it, 

MADAM, 

Tour friend and fcrvant> 

# 

SAM. JOHNSON. 



•r 



LETTER LXX. 
Mrs. THRALE to Dr. JOHNSON* 

May 23, 1773. 

I WRITE again. Dear Sir, though the time of 
meeting is fo near, and fhould be forry to 
think my flattery did not pleafe you^-^if flattery 

- ; it 
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it is — ^but I call it honeft praife. Other people 
make more buftle about your merits every day, 
and you bear them patiently enough ; pray let; 
my incenfe-pot have a place among the reft« 
Mr. Thrale fwears he found you one morning 
laft week in the midft of a l^eap of men, who, 
he fays, carried each a brafs-headed cane ia 
his hand, and that they were all flattering 
away a qui mieux mieux. Surely there was 
not in the whole company one to bo* 
found who uttered expreflions of efteem with 
more fincerity than myfelf j none of them 
think you as much exalted over the common 
herd of mortals as I think you j and none of 
them can praife you from a purer motive. It 
is my confolation to have a wife friend, my 
delight to declare that I know him fuch ; nor 
is this a time when I can afford to lofe either 
delight or confolation. Should a man proteft 
indeed, that a fever-fit would bie more wel- 
come to him than the detefting me in au 
error, I might r6afonably enough begin to be 
alarmed, and fear that he was flattering me 
grofsly — but I never did vent my partiality in 
any terms half as violent as thofe ; and yet 
dear Mr. Johnfon, who gravely fays that of 
old Celfus, has the courage to reprove me iox 
flattering* 

WellJ 
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Well ! I was told this morning, that G* 

O fpeaks very highly of our mafter up 

and down j as I believe he hates us all, be can- 
not be accufed of pkying the fycophant : the 
extorted praife of an enemy however, though 
in many refpeds grateful enough, has fome- 
what ofFenfive in it too, like the coarfe per- 
fume obtained by chymical operations on a 
poifonous fubilance, while the natural emana- 
tion of a friend's good will, refemble§ the re- 
¥iving fcent of vegetable fragrance. I am 
glad, at all events, that he is forced to fpeak 
refpecifully, and even my poor mother enjoys 
the thought. 

What a lofs am I about to endure in her 
death ! Let me hope that your kindnefs may 
prompt you to foothe the pain, and as far as 
it is poffible to fill up the chafm ; though you 
ihall permit me to add my firm perfuafion that 
all endeavours will be infufEcient. If the 
Emperor of China (hould take from one of 
liis flaves the liberty of ever more tailing 
water, rice, or tea, he would be very ill com- 
penfated, poor foul ! by the free ufe of every 
painty his matter's magnificent table could af- 
ford him. No companion however wife, no 
friend however ufeful, can be to me what my 

mother 
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mother has been : her image will long purfue 
my fancy ; her voice for ever hang in my 
cars: may h^r precepts but (ink into my 
heart ! When fortune is taken away, chance 
or diligence may repair it ; fame likewife has 
been found not wholly irrecoverable. — Mj 
lofs alone can neither be reftored nor fupplied 
in this world; I will, try to turn my beft 
thoughts upon another. Meanwhile, a mil- 
lion of things prefs upon me here^ and force 
me to defend a poft fcarcely tenable ; give me 
your company, your counfel, and your prayers, 
for I am ever, 

Your truly faithful fervant* 



LETTER LXXr. 
To Mrs, T H R A L £• 

DEAR MADAM, May 24, 1773. 

TyjY fever has departed j but has left me a 
very fevere inflammation in the feeing 
eye* I take phyfick, and do not eat 

Recommend me to. the poor dear lady, 
whom I hope to fee again, however melan- 
choly muft be the interview. She has now 

quickly 
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quickly to do, what I cannot reafonably hope 
to put off long, 

Hes (iqua din morcalibus ulla eft ; 

and which is at po great diftancc from the 
youngeft. I have the fame hope with 
poor N 

You do not tell me whither the young 
lovers arc gone. I am glad * * * * is gone 
with them. What a life do they image in 
futurity ! how unlike to what they are to find 
it ! But to-morrow; is an old deceiver, and 
his cheat never grows ftale. I fiippofe they 
go to Scotland. Was ***** drefTed 
a la Nejbitienne ? 

I fhall not, I think, go into the country till 
you are fo kind as to fetch me, unl^fs fbme 
ftronger invitation fhould be oflfered than I 
have yet found. 

The difference between praife and flattery 
is the faihe as between that hofpitafity that fets 
wine enough before the gueft, and that which 
forces him to be drunk. If you love me, and 
furely I hope you do, why fhould you vitiate 
my mind with a falfe opinion of its own merit? 
why fhould you teach it to be unfatisfied with 
the civility of every other place ? You know 

how 
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how much I honour you, and you are bound 
to ufe your influence well. 

Do not let your own dear fpirits forfake 
you. Your talk at prefent is heavy, and yet 
you purpofe to take me ; but I hope I fhall 
take from it one way what I add another. I 
purpofe to watch the moHia tempora fandiy and 
to talk, as occafions offer, to ^ ♦ « ♦• 

I am, &fr« 



i* 



LETTER LXXII. 

« 

Mrs. THRALE to Dr. JOHNSON; 

. Friday. 

T ENCLOSE my letter to our new married 
^ man. — Bring it me home at night *, and 
fay you like it at leaft as well as Swift's, which 
you do not like, to the lady. 

Adieu. 



♦ He did bring it the fariie evening, suid faonoured it 
With his approbation* 
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(COPY.) 

Mrs. T H R A L E to Mr. -, , inclofcd 

in the foregoing Letter to Dr. Johnson. 

MY DEAR SIR, 

J RECEIVED the news of your marriage with 
^ infinite delight, and hope that the fincerity 
with which I wifh your happinefs, may ex- 
cufe the liberty I take in giving you a few 
rules whereby more certainly to obtain it. I 
fee you fmile at my wrong-headed kindiiefs, 
and refleding on the charms of your bride, 
cry out in a rapturp, that you are happy 
enough without my rules. I know you are ; 
but after one of the forty years, which I hope 
you will pafs pleafingly together, are over, 
this letter may come in turn, and rules for fe- 
licity may not be found unneceflary, however 
fome of them may appear impradicable. 

Could that kind of love be kept alive through 
the marriage ftate, which makes the charm . 
of a fingle one, the fovereign good would no 
longer be fought for; in the union of two 
faithful lovers it would be found : but reafon 
8 fhews 
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iKews us that this is impoffible, and experience 
informs us that it never was fo ; we muft pre- 
ferve it as long, and fupply it as happily as 
we can. 

When your prefent violence of paffion fub- 
fides however, and a more cool and tranquil 
affedion takes its place, be not hafty to cenfure 
yourfelf as indifferent, or to lament yourfelf 
as unhappy ; you have loft that only which it 
was impoffible to retain, and it were gracelefs 
amid the pleafures of a profperous fummer to 
regret the bloflbms of a tranfient fpring. Nei- 
ther unwarily condemn your bride's infipidity 
till you have recolledled that no objedl how- 
ever fublime, no founds however charnfiiig, 
can continue to tranfport us with delight 
when they no longer ftrike us with novelty. 
The fkill to renovate the powers of pleafing 
are faid indeed to be pofleffed by fome wo- 
men in an eminent degree, but the artifices 
of niaturity are feldom feen to adorn the in- 
np^ceujce of youth ; you have made your choice, 
and ought to approve it. 

Satiety follows quick upon the heels of pof- 
feffion J and to be happy^ we muft always have 
fomething in view. The perfon of your lady 
is already all your own, and will not grow 

Vol. I. H more 
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more pleafing in your eyes I doubt, though 
the reft of your fex will think her handfomer 
for thefe dozen years. Turn therefore all 
your attention to her mind, which will daily 
grow brighter by polifhing. Study fome eafy 
fcieiice together, and acquire a fimilarity of 
taftes while you enjoy a community of plea- 
fures. You will, by this means, have maay 
images in common, and be freed from the 
iieceffity of feparating to find araufementj 
nothing is fo dangerous to wedded love as the 
poflibility of either being happy out of the 
company of the other ; endeavour therefore 
to cement the prefent intimacy on every fide ; 
let your wife never be kept ignorant of your 
income, your expences, your friend fhips, or 
averfions ; let her know your very faults, but 
make them amiable by your virtues ; confider 
all concealment as a breach of fidelity; let her 
never have any thing to Jind out in your cha- 
rafter^ and remember, that from the mo- 
ment one of the partners turns fpy upon the 
other, they have commenced a ftate of hofti- 
lity. 

Seek not for happinefs in fingularity ; and 
dread a refinement of wifdom as a deviation 
into folly. Liften not to thofe fages who ad- 

I vife 
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Vife you always to fcom the counfel of a wo- 
man, and if you comply with her requefts 
pronounce you to be wife-ridden. Think not 
any privation, except of pofitive evil, an ex- 
cellence, and do not congratulate yourfelf that 
your wife is not a learned lady, that fhe never 
touches a cardj or is wholly ignorant how to 
make a pudding. Cards, cookery, and learn- 
ing, are all good in their places, and may all 
be ufed with advantage. 

With regard to cxpence, I can only obferve 
that the money laid out in the purchafe of 
diftindion is feldom or ever profitably employ- 
ed. We live in an age when fplendid furni- 
ture and glittering equigage are grown too 
conraion to catch the notice of the meanefi 
fpedator, and for the greater ones they only 
regard our wafte^ul folly with filent contempt, 
or open indignation.— This may perhaps be a 
difpleafing refleftion, but the following con- 
fideration ought to make amends. The age 
We live iuj pays, I think, peculiar attention to i 
the higher diftindionis of wit, knowledge, and 
virtue, to which we may mote fafely, more 
cheaply, and more honourably afpire. The 
giddy flirt of quality frets at the refped: Ihe 
fees paid to Lady Edgecumbe, and the gay 

H 2 dunce 
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dunce fits pining for a partner, while Jones 
the orientalift leads up the ball. 

I faid that the perfon of your lady' would 
not grow more pleafing to you, but pray let 
her never fufpeft that it grows Ufs fo : that a 
woman will pardon an affront to her under- 
ftanding much fooner than one to her perfon 
is well known ; nor will any of us contradidl 
the aflertion. All our attainments, all our arts, 
are employed to gain and keep the heart of 
man ; and what mortification can exceed the 
difappointment, if the end be pot obtained ? 
There is no reproof however pointed, no pu- 
nifhmc^t however fevere, that a woman of 
fpirit will not prefer to negled: ; and if flie 
can endure it without complaint, it only proves 
that fhe means to make herfelf amends by the 
attcntipn of others for the flights of her huf- 
band. For this, and for every reafon, it be- 
hoves a married man not to let his politenefs . 
fail, though his ardour may abate, but to re- 
tain, at leaft, that general civility towards his 
own lady which he is fo willing to pay to every 
othcTy and not fhew a wife of eighteen or 
twenty years old, that every man in company 
can treat her with more complaifance than he 
who fo often vowed to her eternal fondnefs^ ' 

7 It 
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It is not my opinion that a young woman 
Ihould be indulged in every wild wifh of her 
gay heart or giddy head, but contradidtion 
may be foftened by domellic kindnefs, and 
quiet pleafures fubftituted in the place of noify 
ones. Public amufements are not indeed fo 
expenfive as is fometimes imagined, but they 
tend to alienate the minds of married people 
from each other. A well chofen fociety of 
friends and acquaintance, more eminent for 
virtue and good fenfe than for gaiety and 
Iplendour, where the converfation of the day 
may afford comment for the evening, feems 
the moft rational pleafure this great town can 
afford J and to this, a game at cards now and 
then gives an additional reliih. 

That your own fuperiority Ihould always 
be feen, but never felt, feems an excellent 
' general rule. A wife fhould outfhine her huf- 
band in nothing, not even in her drefs. If Ihe 
happens to have a tafte for the trifling diflinc- 
tion that finery can confer, fufFer her not for 
a moment to fancy, when fhe appears in 
public, that Sir Edward or the Colonel are 
finer gentlemen than her hufbatid. The bane 
of married happinefs among the city men in 
general has been, that finding themfelves unfit 
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for polite life, they transferred th^ vanity ta 
their ladies, drefled them up gaily, and fent 
them out a gallanting, while the good man 
was to regale with port wine or rum punch, 
perhaps ai^ong mean companions, after the 
compting-houfe was. fhut^ this pradice pro- 
duced the ridicule thrown on them in all our 
comedies s^nd novels ftnce commerce began to 
profper. But now that I am fo near the fuh^ 
jed, a word or two on Jealoufy may not be 
jtmifs, for though not a failing of the prefent 
^ge's growth, yet the feeds of it are too cer- 
tainly fown in every warm bofom for us to 
negled it as a fault of no confequence. If 
you are ever tempted to be jealous, watch 
your wife narrowly — but never teixe her ; tell 
her your jealoufy^ but conceal your fufpkion ; 
let her, in flxort, be fatisfied that it is only your 
odd temper, and even troublefome attachment, 
that makes you follow her ; but let her not 
^ream that you ever doubted ferioufly of her 
virtue even for a moment. If fhe is difpofed 
towards jealoufy oiyouy let me befeech you to 
be always explicit with her and never myfte-? 
rious : be above delighting in her pain of all 
things, — nor do your bufinefs, nor pay your 
vifits with an air of concealment, when all you 
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are doing might as well be proclaimed per- 
haps in the pariih veftry. But I will hope, 
better than this of your tendemefs and of your 
virtue, and will releafe you from a le&ure you 
have fo very little need of, unlefs your ex- 
treme youth and my uncommon regard will 
excufe it. And now farewel ; make my kind- 
eft compliments to your wife, and be happy 
in proportion as happinefs is wifhed you 

by, 

Dear Sir, f^c. 



L E T T E-R LXXIII. 
To Mrs. T H R A 1. E. 

DEAR MADAM, Auguft 12, 1773. 

\K7 E left London on Friday the fixth, not 
very early, and travelled without any 
memorable accident through a country which 
I hatd feen before. In the evening I was not 
well, and was forced to flop at Stilton, one 
ftage fhort of Stamford, where we intended 
to have lodged. 

On the 7th, we paffed through Stamford 
and.Granthami and dined at Newark, where 

H 4 Ihad 
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I had only time to obfervc that the market- 
place was uncommonly fpacious and neat* In 
London we fhould call it a fquare, though the 
fides were neither ftraight nor parallel. We 
came, at night, to Doncafter, and went to 
church in the morning, where Chambers found 
the monument of Robert of Doncafter, who 
fays on his ftone fomething like this :— What 
I gave, that I have ; what I fpent, that I had ; 
what I left, that I loft. — So faith Robert of 
Doncafter, who reigned in the world fixty- 
feven years, and all that time lived not one. 
Here we were invited to dinner, and there- 
fore made no great hafte away. 

We reached York however that night; I 
was much difordered with old complaints. 
Next morning we faw the Minfter, an edifice 
of loftinefs* and elejjance equal to the higheft 
hopes of architecture. I remember nothing but 
the dome of St. Paul's that can be compared 
with the middle walk. The Chapter-houfe is 
a circular building, very ftately, but I think 
excelled by the Chapter-houfe of Lincoln. 

I then went to fee the ruins of the Abbey, 
which are almoft vanifhed, and I remember 

uolliing of them diftind. 

The 
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The next vifit was to the jail, which they 
call the Caftle ; a fabricfc built lately, fuch is 
terreftrial mutability, oiit of the materials of 
the ruined Abbey. The under jailor was very 
officious to fhew his fetters, in which there 
was no contrivance. The head jailor came in, 
and feeing me look I fuppofe fatigued, offer- 
ed me wine, and when I went away would not 
fuffer his fervant to take money. The jail is 
accounted the beft in the kingdom, and you 
find the jailor deferving of his dignity. 

We dined at York, and went on jo North- 
allerton, a place of which I know nothing, 
but that it afforded us a lodging on Monday 
night, and abbut two hundred and feventy 
years ago gave birth to Roger Afcham. 

Next morning "we changed our horfes at 
Darlington, where Mr. Cornelius Harrifon, 
a cbufin-german of mine, was perpetual 
curate. He was the only one of my relations 
who ever rofe in fortune above penury, or 
in character above negledL 

The church is built croffwife, with a fine 
fpire, and might invite a traveller to furvey it, 
but I perhaps wanted vigour, and thought J 
wanted time. 

The 
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The next ftage brought us to Durham, a 
place oi which Mr. Thralc had me take psuti- 
cubr notice* The Bifhop's palace has the^p^ 
ftaT2Lrxce of an old feudal caftle, built upork an 
^minence^ and looking down upon fthc river^ 
upon which was formerly thrown a draw-^ 
bridge, as I fuppofe to be raifed at night, left 
the Scots fliould pafs it. 

The cathedral has a maflynefs and folidity 
jTuch as I have feen in no other place j it ra- 
ther awes than pleafes, as it ftrikes with a 
kind of ^gantick dignity, and afyires to no 
other praife than that, of rocky folidity and in^ 
det^minate dtu'ation. I had none of my 
friends refident, and therefore faw but little. 
The library is. mean and fcanty • 

At Durham, befide all expeftation^ I met 
an old fiieod : Mife Fordyce is married ther$ 
to a phyfician. We met, I think, with honeft 
fcindnefs on both fides. I thought her much 
decayed^ and having fince heard that the banker 
had involved her hulband in his extenfivc 
ruin, I cannot forbear to think that I faw in 
her withered features more impreffipn of for- 
row than of time. 

Qua terra patct, fcra regnat Ecinixysa 

He 
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He that wanders about the world 4ee)5 new 
forms of human mifery, and if he chances to 
lipieet an old friend^ meets a face darkened 
with troubles. 

On Tuefday night we came hither ; yeftcr* 
day I took fome care of myfelf, and to-day I 
am auUi polite. I have been taking a view of 
9U tnat could be (hewn me, and find that all 
very ©ear to nothing. You have often heard 
me complain of finding myfelf difappointed 
by books of travels ; I am afraid travel itfelf 
^11 end likgwife in difappointment. One 
town, one country, is very like another : civi- 
lized nation? have the lame cuftoms, and bar- 
barous nations have the fame nature : there 
are indeed minute difcriminations both of 
places and of manners, which perhaps are not' 
wanting of curiofity, but which a traveller 
feldom ftays long enough to inveftigate and 
compare. The dull utterly negledt them, the 
acute fee a little, and fupply the reft with 
fancy and conjedure. 

I fhall fet out again to-morrow, but I {hall 
not, I am afraid, fee Alnwick, for Dr. P^rcy 
is not there. I hope to lodge to-raorrow night 
3t Berwick, imd the nea;tvat Edinburgh, where 

I fliaU 
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I fhall dired Mr. Druinmond, bookfeller at 
Offian*8 head, to take care of my letters. 

I hope the little dears are all well, and that 
my dear mafter and miftrefs may go fome- 
-whither, but wherever you go do not forget, 

MADAM, 

Your moft humble fervantv 
I am pretty well. 

. • Auguft ij. 

Thus far I had written at Newcaftle. I 
forgot to fend it. I am now at Edinburgh ; 
and have been this day running about. I run 
pretty, well. 



LETTER LXXIV. 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

DEAR MADAM, Edinburgh, Auguft 17, 1773, 

/"A N the 1 3th, I left Newcaftle, and in the 

afternoon came to Alnwick, where we 

were treated with great civility by the Duke : 

I went through the apartments, walked on the 

wall. 
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wall, and climbed the towers. That night we 
lay at Belford, and on the next night came to 
Edinburgh. On Smiday (15th) I went to the 
Englifh chapel. After dinner, Dr. Robertfon 
came in, and promifed to fhew me the place- 
On Monday I faw their public buildings: 
the cathedral, which I told Robertfon I wiflied 
to fee becaufe it had once been a church, the 
courts of juftice, the parliament-houfe, the 
advocate's library, the repofitory of recotds, 
the college and its library, and the palace, par- 
ticularly the old tower where the king of 
Scotland leized David Rizzio in the queen's 
prefence. Moft of their buildings are very 
mean ; and the whole town bears fome re- 
iemblance to the old part of Birmingham* 

Bofwell has very handfome and fpacious 
rooms ; level with the ground on one fide of 
the houfe, and on the other four ftories high. 

At dinner on Monday were the Duchefs of 
Douglas, an old lady, who talks broad Scotch 
with a paralytick voice, and is fcarce under- 
ftood by her own countrymen ; the Lord 
Chief Baron, Sir Adolphus Oughton, and 
many more. At fupper there was fuch a con- 
flux of company that I could fcarcely fupport 
the tumult. I have never been well in the 

whole 
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whole journey, and am very' «rUy difor- 
dered» 

This morning I iaw at brcakfaft Dr. Black- 
locl^ the blind poet, who does not remem- 
ber to have leen light^ and is read to, by a 
poor fcholar, in Latin, Greek, and French. 
He was originally a poor fcholar himfelf. I 
looked on him with reverence. To-morrow 
our journey begins ; I knpw not when I fhall 
write again. I am but poorly, 

I am, &?<•• 



LETTER LXXV. 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

DEAR MADAM, Bamff, Auguft25, 1773. 

IT hj^s fo happened that though I am per- 
petually thinking on you, I could feldom 
find opportunity to write j I have in fourteen 
days fent only one letter ; you muft confider 
the fatigues of travel, and the difficulties en- 
countered in a ftrange country. 

Auguft 
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Auguft 1 8th, I pafled, with Bofwell, the 
Frith of Forth, and began our journey ; in the 
paflage we obferved an ifland, which I per- 
fuaded my companions to furvey. We found 
it a rock fomewhat troublefome to climb, about 
a mile long, and half a mile broad ; in the 
middle were the ruins of an old fort, which 
had on one of the ftones — Maria Re. iS^4* 
It had been only a blockhoufe one ftory high. 
I meafured two apartments, of which the walls 
were entire, and found them twenty-feven feet 
long, and twenty-three broad. ^ The rock had 
fome grafs and many thiftles, both cows and 
Iheep were grazing. There was a fpring of 
water. The name is Inchkeith. Look on your 
maps. This vifit took about an hour. We 
pleafed ourfelves with being in a country all 
our own, and then went back to the boat, and 
landed at Kinghorn, a mean town, and tra- 
velling through Kirkaldie, a very long town 
meanly built, and Cowpar, which I could not 
fee becaufe It was night, we came late to St. 
Andrew's, the moft ancient of the Scotch uni- 
verfities, and once the fee of the Primate of 
Scotland* The inn was full, but lodgings 
were provided for us at the houfe of the pro- 
feflbr of rhetorick, a man of elegant manners^ 

who 
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who fhow^d us, in the morning, the poor rc-» 
mains of a ftately cathedral, demoliflied in 
Knox's reformation, and now only to be 
imaged by tracing its foundation, and contem- 
plating the little ruins that are left. Here was 
once a religious houfe* Two of the vaults or 
cellars of the fubprior are even y^t entire. In 
one of them lives an old woman, who claims 
an hereditary refidence in it, boafting that her 
hufband was the fixth tenant of this gloomy 
manfion, in a lineal defcent, and claims by 
her marriage with this lord of the cavern an 
alliance with the Bruces* Mn Bofwell ftaid 
a while to interrogate her, becaufe he under- 
llood her language j fhe told him, that Ihe and 
her cat lived together ; that fhe had two fon3 
fome where, who might perhaps be dead ; that 
when there were quality in the town notice was 
taken of her, and tha^ now fhe was negle(3:- 
ed, but did not trouble them. Her habitation 
contained all that fhe had ; her turf for fire 
was laid in one place, and her balls of coal dufl 
in another, but her bed feemed to be clean. 
Bofwel afked her if fhe never heard any noifes, 
but fhe could tell him of nothing fupernatural^ 
though fhe often wandered in the night among 
the graves and ruins, only fhe had fometimes 

notice 
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notice by dreams of the death of her relations. 
We then viewed the remains of a caftle on the 
margin of the fea^ in which the archbifliops 
refided, and in which Cardinal Beatoun was 
killed. 

The profeflbrs who happened to be refident 
in the vacation made a publick dinner, and 
treated us very kindly and refpedlfully# They 
ftiewed us their colleges, in one of which there 
is a library th^t for luminoufnefs and elegance 
may vie at leaft with the new edifice at Strea- 
tham. But learning feems not to profper 
among them; one of their colleges has been 
lately alienated, and one of their churches 
lately deferted. An experiment was made of 
planting a flirubbery in the church, but it did 
not thrive. 

Why the place ftiould thus fall to decay I 
know not ; for education, fuch as is here to 
be had, is fufficie'ntly cheap. Their term, or, 
as they call it, their feflion, lafts feven' months 
in the year, which the (Indents of the higheft 
rank and greateft expence may pafs here for 
twenty pounds, in which are included board, 
lodging, books, and the continual inftrudlion 
of three profeflbrs. 

Vol.1/ I ' 20th, 
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2oth, We left St. Andrew's, well fatisfieci 
with our reception, and, crofling the Frith of 
Tay, came to Dundee, a dirty, defpicable 
town. We pafled afterwards through Aber- 
brothick, famous once for an abbey, of which 
there are only a few fragments left, but thofe 
fragments teftify that the fabrick was once of 
great extent^ and of ftupendous magnificence. 
Two of the towers are yet Handing, though 
Ihattered ; into one of them Bofwell climbed, 
but found the ftairs broken ; the way into the 
other we did not fee, and had not time to 
fearch ; I believe it might be afcended, but 
the top, I think, is open. 

We lay at Montrofe, a neat place, with a 
ipacious area for the market, and an elegant 
town-houfe. 

2 1 ft. We travelled towards Aberdeen, an- 
other univerfity, and in the way dined at 
Lord Monboddo's, the Scotch judge, who has 
lately written a ftrange book about the origin 
of language, in which he traces monkeys up 
to men, and fays that in fp^e countries the 
human fpecies have tails like other beafts. Ha 
enquired for thefe long- tailed men of Banks,, 
and was not well pleafed that they had not beea 
found in all his peregrination. He talked 

* nothing 



1 






Dr. SAMUEL JOHNSON. 115 

nothing of this to me, and I hope we part- 
ed friends; for we agreed pretty well, only 
we difputed in adjufting the claims of merit 
between a fhopkeeper of London, and a favage 
of the American wildernefles. Our opinions 
were, I think, maintained on both fides with- 
out full convidtion; Monboddo declared boldly 
for the favage, and I, perhaps for that reafon^ 
fided with the citizen. 

We came late to Aberdeen, where I found 
tny dear miftrefs^s letter, and learned that all our 
little people were happily recovered of the 
meafles. Every part of your letter was plealing. 

There are two cities of the name of Aber- 
deen : the old town, built^about a mile inland^ 
once the fee of a bifliop, which contains the 
King's College, and the remains of the cathe- 
dral, and the new town, which (lands, for the^ 
fake of trade, upon a frith or arm of the fea, 
fo that fhips reft againft the key. 

The two cities have their feparate magif- 
trates, and the two colleges are in effedt two 
univerfities, which confer degrees independ- 
ently on each other. 

New Aberdeen is a large town, built almoft 
wholly of that granite which is ufed for the 
new pavement in London, which, hard as it 

I 2 i«, 
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is, they fquare with very little difficulty. 
Here I firft faw the women in plaids. The 
plaid makes at once a hood and cloak, with- 
out cutting or fewing, merely by the man- 
ner of drawing the oppofite fides over the 
ihoulders. The maids at the inns run over 
the houfe barefoot, and children, not drefled 
in rags, go without fhoes or ftockings. Shoes 
are indeed not yet in univerfal ufe, they 
came late into this country. One of the pro- 
feflbrs told us, as we were mentioning a fort 
built by Cromwell, that the country owed 
much of its prefent induftry to Cromwelfs 
foldiers. They taught us^ faid he, to raife 
cabbage and make fhoes. How they lived 
without fhoes may yet be feen ; but in the 
paffage through villages, it feems to him that 
furveys their gardens, that when they had not 
cabbage they had nothing. 

Education is here of the fame price as at Sr. 
Andrews, only the feffion is but from the ift 
of November to the ift of April. The acade- 
mical buildings feem rather to advance than de- 
cline. They fhewed their libraries, which were 
not very fplendid, but fome manufcripts were 
fo exquifitely penned that I wifhed my dear 
miftrefe to have feen them. I had an unex- 
pe(Sted pleafure, by finding an old acquaintance 

now 
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now profeflbr of phyfick in the King's Col^ 
lege : we were on both fides glad of the inter- 
view, having not feen nor perhaps thought 
on one another for many years ; but we had no 
emulation, nor had either of us rifen to the 
other's envy, and our old kindnefs was eafily 
renewed. I hope we ftiall never try the effedt 
of fo long an abfence, and that I fhall al-^ 

ways be, Madam, 

Your, ^c 

igfmi^m ^m^t i m i n (jH ■■ i« ■ i i ^.i-. i | < | i i, ■ i. ■ , „ n , ■ ■ i , , .. i . .^> 

LETTER LXXVI, 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

PEAR MADAM, Ibvcrnefs, Aug. 28, 1773. 

A V GUST 23d, I had the honour of attends 
*^ ing the Lord Provoft of Aberdeen, and 
was prefented with the freedom of the city, 
pot iij a gold box^ but in good Latin. Let 
me pay Scotland one juft praifet there was no 
officer gaping for a fee ; this could have been 
faid of no city on the Englilt^ fide of the 
Tweed. I wore my patent of freedom pro 
more in my hat, from the new town to the 
old, about a mile. I then dined with my 
friend the profeflbr of phyfick at his houfe, 

J 3 ^ an4 
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and faw the King's College. Bofwell was 
very angry that the Aberdeen profeflbrs would 
not talk. When J was at the Englifli church 
in Aberdeen I happened to be efpied by Lady 
Di. Middleton, whom I had fometime feen in, 
London ; fhe told what fhe had feen to Mn 
Boyd, Lord Errol's brother, who WTote us ,an 
invitation to Lord Errol's houfe, called Slanesi 
Caftle. We went thither on the next day 
(24th of Auguu), and found a houfe, not old,cx- 
cept but one tower, built upon the margin of the 
fea upon a rock, fcarce acceffible from the fea.; 
at one corner a tower makes a perpendicular 
continuation of the lateral furface of the rock,, 
4b that it is impra£licable to walk round j the 
houfe inclofed a fquare court, and on all fide§ 
vsrithin the court is a piazza, or gallery two 
ftories high. We came in as we were invited 
.to dinner, and after dinner offered to go; bi^t 
Lady Errol fent us word by Mr. Boyd, that if 
we went before Lord Errol came home we 
muft never be forgiven, and ordered out the 
coach to fliew us two curiofities. We were firfl: 
condudted by^ Mr. Boyd to Dunbuys, or the 
yellow rock, Dunbuys is a rock confiding of 
two protuberances, each perhaps one hundred 
yards round, joined together by a narrow 
neck, and feparated from the land by a very- 
narrow 
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jiarrow channel or gully. Thefe rocks are 
the haunts of fea-fowl, whofe clang, though 
this is not their feafon, we heard at a diftance. 
The eggs and the young are gathered here in 
great numbers at the tinup of breeding. There 
is a bird here called a coote, which though not 
much bigger than a duck lays a larger egg than 
a goofe. We went then to fee the BuUer or 
Boulloir of Buchan : Buchan is the name of 
the diftria, and the BuUer is a fmall creek or 
gulf into which the fea flows through an arch 
of the rock. We walked round it, and faw it 
black at a great depth. It has its name from 
the violent ebullition of the water, when high 
winds or high ticjes drive it up the arch into 
the bafon. Walking a Ijttle further I fpie4 
fome boats, and told my companions that we 
would go into the BuUer and examine it. 
There was no danger ; all was calm j we went 
through the arch, and found ourfelves in a 
narrow gulf furrounded by craggy rocks, of 
height not ftupendous, but to a Mediterranean 
vifitor uncommon. On each fide was a cave, 
of which the fifliermen knew not the extent, 
in which fmugglers hide their goods, and 
Sometimes parties of pleafure take a dinner. 



*|t* I think I grow betten 
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I am, tsfc. 
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LETTER LXXVII. 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

DEAREST MADAM, Skic, Sept. 6, 1773. 

y AM now looking on the fea from a houfe 
-*: of Sir Alexander Macdonajd in the ifle of 
Skie. Little did 1 once think of feeing thi$ 
region of obfcurity, and little did you pnce 
expert a faliitation from this verge of European 
life. I have now the pleafure of going where 
nobody goes, and feeing what nobody fees. 
Our defign is to vifit feveral of the fipaller 
iflands, and then pafs over to the fouth weft 
of Scotland. 

I returned from the fight of Buller's Buchan 
to Lord Errol's, and, haying feen his library, 
had for a time only to look upon the f^a, 
which rolled between us and Norway. Next 
morning, Auguft 25th, we continued our 
journey through a country not uncultivatedj^ 
but fo denuded of its woods, that in all this 
journey I had not travelled an hundred yard? 
between hedges, or feen five trees fit for the 
carpenter. A few fmall plantations may be 

found^ 
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found, but I believe fcarcely any thirty years 
old ; at leaft, as I do not forget to tell, they 
are all pofteriour to the Union. ThLs day we 
dined with a country gentleman, who has in 
his grounds the remains of a Druid^s temple, 
which when it is complete is nothing more 
than a circle or double circle of ftones, placed 
at equal diftances, with a flat ftone, perhaps 
an altar, at a certain point, and a ftone taller 
than the reft at the oppofite point. The tall 
ftone is ereded I think at the fouth. Of thefe 
circles there are many in all the unfrequented 
parts of the ifland. The inhabitants of thefe 
parts refped them as memorials of the fepul- 
ture of fome illuftrious perfon. Here I faw a 
few trees. We lav at BamfF. 

Auguft 26th, We dined at Elgin, where 
we faW the ruins of a noble cathedral ; the 
chapter-houfe is yet ftanding. A great part 
of Elgin is built with fmall piazzas to the 
lower ftory. We went on to Foris, over the 
heath where Macbeth met the witches, but 
had no adventure j only in the way we faw 
for the firft time fome houfes with fniit trees 
about them. The improvements of the Scotch 
are for immediate profit, they do not yet think 
it quite worth their while to plant what will 

not 
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not produce fomething to be eaten or fold in a 
very little time. We refted at Foris. 

A very great proportion of the people are 
barefoot, and if one may judge by the reft of 
the drefs, to /end out boys without fhoes into 
the ftreets or ways ; there are however more 
I>^gg2tr8 than I have ever feen in England, they 
beg if not filently yet very modeftly. 

Next day we came to Nairn, a miferable 
town, but a royal burgh, of which the chief 
annual magiftrate is ftyled Lord Provoft. In 
the neighbourhood we faw the caftle of the old 
Thane of Cawdor. There is one ancient 
tower with its battlements and winding ftairs 
yet remaining ; the reft of the houfe is, though 
not modern, of later eredion. 

On the 28th, we went to Fort George, . 
which is accounted the moft regular fortifica- 
tion in the ifland. The major of artillery 
walked with us round the walls, and .fhe wed us 
the prinicples upon which every part was con- 
ftruded, and the way in which it could be 
defended. We dined with the governor Sir 
Eyre Coote and his officers. It was a very 
pleafant and inftruftive day, but nothing puts 
my honored Miftrefs out of my mind. 

At 
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At night we came to Invernefs, the laft 
confiderable town in the north, where we (laid 
^11 the next day, for it was Sundays, and faw 
the ruins of what is called Macbeth's caftle. 
It never was a large houfe, but was ftrongly 
fituated. From Invernefs we were to travel 
on l^orfeback. 

Auguft 30th, we fet out with four horfes* 
We had two Highlanders to run by us, who were 
^£tive, officious, civil, and hardy. Our jour- 
ney was for many miles along a military way 
made upon the banks of Lough Nefs, a water 
about eighteen miles long, but not I think 
half a mile broad. Our horfes were not bad, 
and the way was very pleafant ; the rock out 
of which the road was cut was covered with 
birch trees, fern, and heath. The lake below 
was beating its bank by a gentle wind, and 
the rocks beyond the water on the right flood 
fometimes horrid and wild, and fomctimes 
opened into a kind of bay, in which there 
was a fpot of cultivated ground yellow with 
corn. In one part of the way we had trees 
pn both fides for perhaps half a mile* — Such a 
length of fhade perhaps Scotland cannot fhcw 
in any other placf • 

it 

You 
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You are not to fuppofe that here are to be 
any more towns or inns. We came to a cot-* 
tage which they call the generals hut, where 
we alighted to dine, land had eggs and bacon, 
and mutton, with wine, rum, and whifkcy, 
1 had water. 

At a bridge over the river, which runs into 
&e Nefs, the rocks rife on three fides, with a 
diredion almoft perpendicular, to a great 
height ; they are in part covered with trees, 
and exhibit a kind of dreadful magnificence ;— ^ 
ftanding like the barriers of nature placed to 
keep different orders of being in perpetual 
ieparation. Near this bridge is the Fall of 
Fi^s, a famous cataract, of which, by clam-^ 
bering over the rocks, we obtained a view. 
The water was low, and therefore we had 
<m!y the pleafure of knowing that rain woul4 
»ake it at once pleafing and formidable ; 
there will then be a mighty flood, foaming 
along a rocky channel, frequently obftrudecj 
by protuberances arid exafperated by rever- 
beration, at laft precipitated with a fudden 
defcent, and loft in the depth of a gloomy 
ch^lrti* 

We came fomewhat late to Fort Auguftusj^ 
vhere the lieutenant governor met x;s beyon4 

the 
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the gates, and apologifed that at that hour he 
could not, by the rules of a g^^rrifon, admit u^ 
otherwife than at a narrow door which only 
one can ent^r at a time. We were well enter-» 
tained and well lodged, and next morning, 
after having viewed thq fort, we purfued omr 
journey. 

Our way now lay over the mountains, which 
are not to be paffed by climbing them dire(3:ly, 
but by traverfing, fo that as we went forward 
we faw our baggage following us below in a 
diredion exactly contrary. There is in thefe 
ways much labour but little danger, and per- 
haps other places of which very terrifick repre- 
fentations are made are not in themfelves more 
formidable. Thefe roads have all been made 
by hewing the rock away with pickaxes, or 
burfting it with gunpowder. The flones 
fo feparated are often piled loofe as a wall by 
the way-fide. We faw an infcription import- 
ing the year in which one of the regiments 
made two thoufand yards of the road eaft- 
ward. 

After tedious travel of fome hours we came 
to what I believe we muft call a village, a 
place where there were three huts built of 
turf, at one of which we were to have our 

dinner 
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dinner and our bed, for we could not reach 
any better place that night. This place is called 
Enock in Glenmorrifon. Thehoufe in which 
We lodged was diftinguifhed by a chimney, 
the reft had only a hole for the frtioke. Herei 
we had eggs, and mutton, and a chicken, and 
a faufage, and rum. In the afternoon tea was 
made by a very decent girl in a printed linen ; 
Ihe engaged me fo much, that I made her a 
prefent of Cocker's arithmetick* 

I am, S5f^* 



LETTER LXXVIIL 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

DEAREST MADAM, Skie, Sept. 14, 177^. 

THE poft, which comes but once a week 
into thefe parts, is fo foon to go that I 
have not time to go on where I left off in my 
laft letter. I have been feveral days in the 
ifland of Raarfa, and am now again in the ifle 
of Skie, but at the other end of it. 

Skie is almoft equally divided between the 
two great families of Macdonald and Macleod, 

other 
II 
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Other proprietors having only fmall diftrids* 
The two great lords do not know within 
twenty fquare miles the contents of their own 
territories. 

■ kept up but ill the reputation of 

Highland hofpitality ; we are now with Mac- 
leod, quite at the other end of the ifland, wh^re 
there is a fine young gentleman and fine ladies. 
The ladies are ftudying Earfe. I have a cold, 
and am miferably deaf, and am troublefome to 
Lady Macleod ; I force her to fpeak loud, but 
Ihe will feldom fpeak loud enough. 

Raarfa is an ifland about fifteen miles long 
and two broad, under the dominion of one 
gentleman who has three fons and ten daugh- 
ters ; the eldeft is the beauty of this part of the 
world, and has been polifhed at Edinburgh : 
they fing and dance, and without expence have 
upon their table moft of what fea, air, or earth 
can afford. I intended to have written about 
Raarfa, but the poft will not wait longer than 
while I fend my compliments to my dear 
mafter and little miftrefles. 

I am, ^c^ 
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LETTER LXXIX. 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

DEAREST MADAM, Skie, Sept. 21, 1775. 

I AM fo vexed at the neceflity of fending 
yefterday fo fhort a letter, that I purpofe 
to get a long letter beforehand by writing 
fbmething every day, which I may the more 
eafily do, as a cold makes me now too deaf to 
take the ufual pleafure in converfation. Lady 
Macleod is very good to me, and the place at 
which we now are, is equal in ftrength of 
fituation, in the wildnefa of the adjacent coun- 
try^ and in the plenty and elegance of 
the domeftick entertainments to a caftle in 
Gothick romances. The fea with a little 
ifland is before us ; cafcades play within 
view. Clofe to the houfe is the formidable 
fkeleton of an old caftle probably Danifli, and 
the whole mafs of building ftands upon a pro* 
tuberance of rock, inacceffible till of late but 
by a pair of ftairs on the fea fide, and fecure^ 
in ancient times againft any enemy that was 
likely to invade the kingdom of Skie. 

Macleod 
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Mdcleod has offered me an ifland; if it 
were not too far off I fliould hardly refufe it : 
iny ifland would be pleafanter than Brighthelm- 
ftone, if you and my mafter could come to 
it; but I cannot think it pleafant to4ive quitb 
klone. 

Oblicufque meorumi oblivircendus et illls* 

That I fhould be elated by the dominion of an 
ifland to forgetfuliiefs of my friends at Strea- 
tham I cannot believe, and I hope never to de- 
ferve that they fliould be willing to forget me. 

It has happened that I have been often 
recogniied in my journey where I did not 
exped it. At Aberdeen I found one of my 
acquaintance profeffor of phyfickj turninr 
afide to dine with a country gentleman, I wa^ 
owned at tatble by one who had feen me at a 
philofophical ledbure; at Macdonald's I was 
claiilied by a naturalift, who wanders about 
the iflands to pick up curiofities ; and I had 
once in London attrafted the notice of Lady 
Macleod. I will now go on with my ac- 
count. 

The Highland girj made te4, zhd looked 
arid talked not ineiegantly ; her latiier was by 
no means an ignorant or a weak mafi ; there 

Vol. I. ^ were 
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were books in the cottage, among which were 
fome volumes of Prideaux's Connexion : 
this man'S'Converfation we were glad of while 
we (laid. He had been out^ as they call it, in 
forty-five, and ftill retained his old opi- 
nions. He was going to America, becaufe 
his rent was raifed beyond what he thought 
himfelf able to pay. 

At night our beds were made, but we had 
fome difficulty in perfuading ourfelves to lie 
down in them, though we had put on our 
own fheets ; at laft we ventured, and I flept 
very foundly in the vale of Glenmorrifon, 
amidft the rocks and mountains. Next morn- • 
ing our landlord liked us fo well, that he 
walked fome miles with us for our company, 
through a country fo wild and barren that 
the proprietor does not, with all his preflure 
upon his tenants, raife more than four hun- 
dred pounds a-year for near one hundred 
fquare miles, or fixty thoufand acres. • He let 
us know that he had forty head of black cattle, 
an hundred goats, and an hundred fheep, 
upon a farm that he remembered let at five 
pounds a-year, but for which he now paid 
twenty. He told us fome ftories of their 
inarch into England. At laft he left us, 

and \ 
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and we went forward, winding among moun- 
tains, fometimes green and fometimes naked, 
cpmmonly fo fteep as not eafily to be climb- 
ed by the greateft vigour and adivity : our 
way was often croffed by little rivulets, and 
we were entertained with fmall dreams trick- 
ling from the rocks, which after heavy rains 
muft be tremendous torrents* 

About noon we came to a fmall glen, fo 
they call a valley, which compared with Other 
places appeared rich and fertile ; hcjre our 
guides defired us to ftopj that the horfes might 
gtaze^ for the journey was very laborious, and 
no more grafs would be found. We made no 
difficulty of compliance, arid I fat down to take 
notes on a green bank, with a fmall ftream run- 
ning at my feet, in the midft of favage folitude, 
with mountains before me, and on either hand 
covered with heath. I locked around me, 
and wondered that I was not more affeded, 
but the mind is not at all times equally ready 
to be put in motion ; if my miftrefs and maf- 
ter and Queeney had been there we fhould 
have produced fome refled:ions among us, 
either poetical or philofophical, for though 
Jolitude he the nurfe of woe^ converfation is 
often the parent of remarks and difcoveries. . 

K a Ii^ 
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la about an hour we remounted, and pur- 
ilicd our journey. The lake by which we 
had travelled for fome time ended in a river, 
which we pafled by a bridge, and came to 
another glen, with a coUedtion of huts, called 
Auknafhealds ; the huts were generally built 
of clods of earth, held together by the inter- 
texture of vegetable fibres, of which earth 
there are great levels in Scotland which they 
call moifes^ Mofs in Scotland is bog in Ire^ 
land, and mofs-trooper is bog-trotter : there 
was, however, one hut built of loofe ftones, 
piled up with great thicknefs into a ftrong 
though not folid wall. From this houfe we 
obtained fome great pails of milk, and having 
brought bread with us, were very liberally 
regaled. The inhabitants, a very coarfe tribe, 
ignorant of any language but Earfe, gathered 
fo faft about us, that if we had not had High- 
landers with us, they might have caufed more 
alarm than pleafure ; they are called the Clan 
o£ Macrae. 

We had been told that nothing gratified the 
Highlanders fo much as fnufF and tobacco, 
and had accordingly ftored ourfelves with both 
at Fort Auguftus. Bofwell opened his trea^ 
fure, and gave them each a piece of tobacco 

roll. 
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roll. We had more bread than we could eat 
for the prefent, and were more liberal than pro- 
vident. Bofwell cut it in dices, and gave them 
an opportunity of tailing wheaten bread for 
the firfl time. I then got fome halfpence for 2^ 
(hilling, and made up the deficiencies of Bof- 
well's diftribution, who had given fome money 
among the children. We then direded that 
the miftrefs of the ftone houfe fhould be aiked 
what we muft pay her : fhe, who perhaps had 
never before fold any thing but cattle, knew noty 
I believe, well what to alk, and referred herfelf 
to us : we obliged her to make fome demand, 
and one of the Highlanders fettled the account 
with her at a fhilling. One of the men ad^ 
vifed her, with the cunning that clowns 
never can be without, to afk more j but fhe 
faid that a (hilling was enough. We gave her 
half a crown, and fhe offered part of it again. 
The Macraes were fo well pleafed with our 
behaviour, that they declared it the beft day 
they had feen fince the time of the old Laird 
of Macleod, who^ I fuppofe, like us, flpp- 
ped in their valley, as be . was travelling to 
Skie. 

We were mentioning this view of the High** 
laoder's life at Macdonald's, and mentioning 

K 3 the 
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the Macraes with fome degree of pity, when 
a Highland lady informed us that we might 
ipare our tendernefs, for (he doubted not but 
the woman who fupplied us with milk was 
miftrefs of thirteen or fourteen milch cows, 

I cannot forbear to interrupt my narrative. 
Bofwell, with fome of his troublefome kirtdnefs, 
has informed this family and reminded me 
that the i8th of September is my birth-day. 
The return of my birth-day, if I reihember 
it, fills me with thoughts which it feems. to be 
the general care of humanity to efcape. T can 
now look back upon threefcore and four yeari?^^ 
in which little has been done, ai|d little has \ 
been enjoyed ; a life diverfified by mifery^, 
fpent part in the fluggiflinefs of penury, and 
part under the violence of pain, in gloomy 
difcontent or importunate diftrefs. But per-r 
haps I am better than I fhould have been if I 
had been lefs afflided. With thi? I will try 
to be content. 

In prppprtion as there is Igfs pleafure ia 
retrofpediye cpnfideratipns, th? mind is more 
difpofed to wander forward into futurity; but 
at fixty-four what promifes, however liberal, 
of imaginary good can futurity venture to 
make ? yet fomething will be always promifed, 

^n4 
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and fome promifes will always be credited. I 
am hoping and I am praying that I may live 
better in the time to conoLe, whether long or 
jhort, than I have yet lived, >ad.ia the folace 
of that hope endeavour to repofe. Dear 
Queeney's day is next, I l\o{)e-f^. 2it fixty- 
four will have lefs to regret. 



. « * » a • 



I will now complain no more, Init ^ei|ry^ 
jniftrefs of my travels. 

After we left the Macraes we travelled on 
t^hrough a country like jtbat which we pafled 
iji the mor-ning. The Highlands are very 
uniform, for therie is little variety in jiniyerfal 
barrennefs ; th^ rock3, howeyer, are not all 
naked, fome have grafs on their fides, and 
hirches and alders on their top$, .^nd ifl^fhf 
yallies are often broad and clear ftr^ams, whic^' 
have little depth, and commonly run very, 
quick ; the channels are made by the violence 
of the wintry floods ; the quicknefs of the 
ftream is in proportion tq the declivity of the 
defcent, and the breadth of the chamjel makes 
Ae Ayater fhallow in a (^ry feafoq. 

There are red deer and roebucks in the 
mountains, but we found only goats in the 
road, and had very little entertainment as we 

' ' K 4 travelled 
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travelled either for the eye or ear. There arc> 
I fancy^ no iinging bird^ in the Highlands. 

Towards night we came to a very formi- 
dable hill called Rattiken, which we climbed 
with more difficulty than we had yet expe- 
rienced, and at laft came to Glanelg, a place 
on the fea-fide oppofite to Skie. We were 
hy ^hk time weary and difgufted, nor was our 
humour much mended by our inn, whicli^ 
though it was built of lime and flate, the 
Highlander's defcription of a houfe which he 
thinks magnificent, had neither wine, bread, 
eggs, nor any thing that we could eat or drink. 
When we were taken up flairs, a dirty fellow 
bounced out of the bed where one of us was 
to lie. Bofwell bluftercd, but nothing could 
be got. At laft a gentleman in the neigh- 
bourhood, who heard of our arrival, fent us 
rum and white fugar. Bofwell was now pro- 
dded for in part, and the landlord prepared 
fome mutton chops, which we could not eat, 
and killed two hens, of which Bofwell made 
his fervant broil a limb, with what effed I 
know not. We had a lemon and a piece of 
bread, which fupplied me with my fupper. 
When the repaft was ended, we began to de-, 
liberate upon bed j Mrs. Bofwell had warned. 

us 
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D$ that we fhould catcb fometbing.^ aud ha4 
given mjhuts for q\xr fccurity^iox ■ . i ani^ 
■, fhe iaid, came hacl^: from SSde^ io 
Icratching themfelves* I tbqught fheet^ ^ 
flender defence ^gainft the confederacy w|th^ 
which we were chreatened, and by this tiiiji^ 
our Highlanders had found a pl^ce where tbeyi 
could get fome hay : I ordered bay to be Md^ 
tliick upon the bed, and ilept; upon it in m]^ 
great coat : Bofwell lai4 i^ets upon 1^% bcd^ 
and repofed in linen like a gentleiqaa* Tbl^ 
horfes were tv^rijed out to grafs^ witt ^ qum 
to watch them. The hiU ?,attiken %tvd i3^ 
inn at Glanelg were the only things of whjc|i. 
we, or travellers yet more delicate^ coijild 15^4 
a,ny jpretenfipns to complain. 

Sept. 2d) \ rofe ruftUng £x>n the hay^ and 
went to tea, which \ forget whether we found 
or br<wght. We iaw the ifle» of Skie before us, 
(farkening the; horizon with its: roeky coaft. A^ 
boat waa procured, aijd we launched into, one 
of the ftraits of the Atlantick ocean. We had a 
paffage of about twelve- n^les to the point 

where — r— redded, having come from 

hiafeat in the middle of the ifland to a fmall 
houfe on the Ihore, as we believe, that he* 
might with kis reproach entertaiu us meanly* 

If 
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If he afpired to meannefs, his retrograde am-* 
bition was completely gratified, but he did not 
fucceed equally in efcaping reproach. He had 
no cook, nor I fuppofe much provifion, nor 
had the Lady the common decencies of her tea- 
tahljp : we picked up our fugar with our fingers. 
Bofwell was very angry, and reproached him 
with his improper parfimony ; I did not much 
reflcifi upon the condud of a man with whom 
I was not likely to converfe as long at any 
other time» 

Yoii will now expeft that I fhould give 
you fome account of the ifle of Sljiie, of which, 
though I have been twelve days upon it^ 
I have little to fay. It is an ifland perhaps 
£fty miles long, fo much indented by inlets of 
the fea that there is no part of it removcjd from 
the water more than fix miles. No part that 
I have feen is plain ; you are always climbing 
or defcending, and every ftep is upon rock or 
mire. A walk upon ploughed ground in 
England is a dance upon carpets compared to 
the toilfome drudgery of wandering in Side. 
There is neither town nor village in the 
ifland, nor have I feen any houfe but Mac- 
leod'^s, that is not much below your habitation 
At Brighthjelmftone# In the mountains there 

4 are 
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are flags and roebucks, but no hares, and few 
rabbits ; nor have I feen any thing that in- 
t-erefted me as a zodlogift, except an otter, 
bigger than I thought an otter could have been. 

You are perhaps imagining that I am with- 
drawn from the gay and the bufy wprld into 
regions of peace and paftoral felicity, and 
am enjoying the reliqiies of the golden age ; 
that I am furveying ligature's magnificence from 
a mountain, or remarking her minuter beau- 
ties on the flowery bank of a winding rivulet ; 
that I am invigorating myfelf in the funfhine, 
9r delighting my imagination with being hid- 
den from the invafion of human evils and 
Ijiuman paffions ip the darknefs of a thicket ; 
that I am bufy in gathering fhells and pebbles 
on the fhore, or contemplative on a rock, from 
•^vhich I look upon the water, and cpnfider 
how many waves iare rolling between roe and 
Streatham. 

The ufe of travelling is to regulate imagina- 
tion by reality, and inftead of thinking how 
things may be, to fee them as they are. Here 
are mountains which I fhould once have 
dimbeJ, but to climb fleeps is now very la- 
borious, and to-defcend them dangerous; and 
I am now content with knowing, that by 
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ibratnbling np a rock, I fliall only fee other 
rocks, and a wider circuit of barren defolation* 
Of ftreams, we have here a fuflScient number, 
hut they murmur not upon pebbles, but upon 
rodks. Of flowers, if Chloris herfelf were here, 
I could prefent her only with the bloom of 
heath* Of lawns and thickets, he muft read 
that would know them, for here is little fun 
and no fhade. On the fea 1 look from my 
window, but am not much tempted to the 
ihore ; for fince I came to this ifland, almoft 
every breath of ^ir has been a ftonn, and what is 
wprfe, a ftonn with all its feverity, but without 
Its magnificence, for the fea is here fo broken 
into channels that there^ is not a fufiicient 
vojumc of water either for lofty furges or ^ 
!oud roar. 

On Sept 6th, ^e left ^ ■ ■ ' ■ to vifit Raarfa, 
the ifland which I have already mentioned. 
We were to crofs part of Skie on horfeback ; 
a mode of travelling very uncomfortable, for 
the road is fo narrow, where any road can be 
found, that only one can go, and fo craggy 
^t the attention can never be remitted ; it 
aUows, therefore, neither the gaiety of con* 
veriation, nor the laxity of foUtude ; nor has 
it in itfelf the amufement of much variety, as 

it 
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it affords only all the poffible tranfpofitions of 
bog, rock, and rivulet. Twelve miles, by com* 
putation, make a reafonable journey for a day. 

At night we came to a tenant's houfe, of 
the firft rank of tenants, where we were en- 
tertained better than at the landlord's. There 
were books both Englifh and Latin* G:)m- 
pany gathered about us, and we heard fome 
talk of the fecond fight, and fome talk of the 
events of forty-five ; a year which will not 
foon be forgotten among the iflanders. The 
next day we were confined by a fl:orm« The 
company, I think, encreafed, and our enter- 
tainment was not only hofpitabjie but elegant. 
At night, a minifter's fifter, in very fine bro- 
cade, fung Earfe fongs ; I wifhed to know the 
meaning, but the Highlanders are not much 
ufed to fcholaftick queiUons, and no tianfla*" 
tions could be obtained. 

Next day, SepU 8th, the weathte allowed 
us to depart ; a good boat was provided us^ 
and we went to Raarfa under the condud of 
Mn Matcdm Macleod, a gentletfuin who con- 
duded Prince Charles through the mount^ns 
in his diftreffes. The Prince, he fays, veas 
more a<^ve tha^ himfelf ; they were, at leafit 
one nighi without an^ fhelten 

I The 
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The "wind blew enough to give the boat a 
kind of dancing agitation^ and in about three 
or four hours we arrived at Raarfa, where we 
were met by the Laird and his friends upon 
the Ihore. Raarfa, for fuch is his title, is 
mafteif 6f two iflands ; upon the fmalier of 
which, Called Rona, he has only flocks and 
herds. Roila gi^res title to his eldeft fon. 
The money which he taifes Annually by rent 
from all his dominions, which contain at lead 
fifty thoufand acres, is not believed tp exceed 
two hundred and fifty pounds j but as he keeps 
a large farm in his own hands, he fells every 
year great numbers of cattle, which add to hii 
revenue, and his table is furniflied from the 
farm and from the fea, with very little ex- 
pence, excejt^t for thofe things this country 
does not produce, and of thofe he is very 
liberal. The wine circulates vigoroufly, and 
the tea, chocolate, and coffee, however they 

are got, are always at hand. 

1 am, iffc. 

We are this nlornii»g trymg to get otit of 

Skie. -' 
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LETTER LXXX- 

To Mrs. T H R A L E. 
t 

DEAR MADAM, Skic, Sept. 24, 1773. 

I AM ftill in Skie. Do you remember the 
fong? 

Ev*ry ifland is a prifon^ 
Strongly guarded by the fca. 

We have at one time no boat, and at another 
may have too much wind ; but of our reception 
here we have no reafon to complain. We are 
now with Colonel Macleod, in a more pleafant 
place than I thought Skie could afford. Now 
to the narrative. 

We were received at Raarfa on the fea-fide, 
and after clambering with fome difficulty 
over the rocks, a labour which the traveller^ 
wherever he repofee himfelf on land, muft in 
thefe illands be contented to endure ; we were 
introduced into the houfe, which one of the 
company called the Court of Raarfa, with 
politenefs which not the Court of Verfailles 

could 



could have thought defedive. The houfe is 
not large^ though we were told in our paflage 
that it had eleven fine rooms, nor magnificently 
furnifhed, but our utenfils were moft com- 
monly filver. We went up into a dining room, 
about a$ large as your blue room, where we 
had fomething given us to cat, and tea and 
coffee. 

Raarfa himfelf is a man of ho inelegant 
appearance, and of manners uncommonly re* 
fined. Lady Raarfa makes no very fublime 
appearance for a fovereign, but is a good 
houfewife, and a very prudent and diligent 
coiiduftrefe of her family^ Mifs Flora Mac- 
leod is a celebrated beauty ; has been admired 
at Edinburgh ; dreflcs her head very high j 
and has manners fo lady like, that I wifh her 
head-drefs was lower* The reft of the nine 
girls are all pretty ; the youngeft is between 
Queeney and Lucy. The youngeft boy, of 
four years old, runs barefoot, and wandered 
with us over the rocks to fee a mill. I believe 
he wQuld walk on that rough ground with)3Ut 
ihoes ten miles in a day. 

tkt Laird of Ra^a has fom^lMi^s iS&fputed 
tfeechieftaifiryofth^idaitvJ'ithMacIeodofSfcte, 

^t beiflg much itiferior ih extent tii pafftSidtiSf. 

has, 
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has, I fuppofe, been forced to defift. Raarfa 
jand its provinces have defcended to its prefent 
poffeflbr through a fucceffion of four hundred 
years, without any increafe or diminution* 
It was indeed lately in danger of forfeiture, 
but the old Laird joined fome prudence with his 
zeal, and when Prince Charles landed in Scot- 
land, made over his eftate to his fon, the pre- 
fent Laird, and led one hundred men of 
Raarfa into the field, with officers of his own 
family. Eighty-fix only came back after the 
laft battle. The Prince was hidden, in his 
diftrefs, two nights at Raarfa, and the king's 
troops burnt the whole country, and killed 
fome of the cattle. 

You may guefs at the opinions that pre- 
vail in this country j they are, however, 
content with fighting for their king; they 
do not drink for him. We had no foolifh 
healths. At night, unexped:edly to us who 
were ftrangers, the carpet was taken up j 
the fiddler of the family came up, and a 
very vigorous and general dance was begun. 
As I told you, we were two-and-thirty at 
fupper ; there were full as many dancers ; for 
though all who fupped did not dance, fome 
danced of the yoimg people who did not fup. 
Raarfa himfelf danced with his children, and 

Vol. L L old 
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old Malcolm, in his filibeg, was as nimble aa 
when he led the Prince over the mountains. 
When they had danced themfelves weary, 
two tables were fpread, and I fuppofc at leaft 
twenty diihes were upon them. In this coun- 
try fome preparations of milk are always 
ferved up at fupper, and fometimes in the 
place of tarts at dinner. The table was not 
Coarfely heaped, but at once plentiful and 
elegant. They do not pretend to make a loaf; 
there are only cakes, commonly of oats or 
barley, but they made me very nice cakes 
of wheat flour. I always fat at the left 
hand of Lady Raarfa, and young Macleod 
of Skie, the chieftain of the clan, fat on the 
right* 

After fupper a young lady, who was vifiting, 
fung Earfe fongs, iti which Lady Raarfa joined 
prettily enough, but not gracefully j the young 
ladies fuftained the chorus better. They are 
very little ufed to be afked queftions, and 
not well prepared with anfwers. When one 
of the fongs was over, I alked the priiiccfs that 
fat next me. What is that about ?- I queftlon if 
fhe conceived that I did not underftand it. 
For the entertainment of the company, faid 
fhe. But, Madam, what is the meaning of 
it ? It is a love fong. This was all the in- 
telligence 
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telligence that I could obtain ; nor have I been 
able to procure the tranflation of a fmgle line 
of Earfe* 

At twelve it was bed time. I had a cham- 
ber to myfelf, which, in eleven rooms to 
forty people, was more than my iharci How 
the company and the family were diftributed 
is not eafy to tell. Macleod the chieftain, 
and Bofwell, and I, had all tingle chambers on 
the firft floor. There remained eight rooms 
only for at leaft feven-and-thirty lodgers* I 
fuppofe they put up temporary beds in the 
dining room, where they ftowed all the young 
ladies. There was a room above ftairs with 
fix beds, in which they put ten men. The 
reft in my next. 
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to Mrs. T'H R A L E, 



i^EAREST MADAU, Oftich in 8kie, Sept. 30, 1773* 

J AM ftill confined in Skie. We were un- 
•*• fkilful travellers, and imagined that the 
'"fea was an open road which we could pafs at 
jpleafure j but we have now learned with fome 
pain, that we may ftill wait for a long time 
the caprices of the equinodial winds, and fit 
heading or writing as I now do, while the 
tempeft is rolling the fea, or roaring in the 
mountains. I am now no longer pleafed with 
the delay ; you can hear from me but feldom^ 
and I cannot at all heat from you. It comes 
into my mind that fome evil may happen, or 
that I might be of ufe while I am away. But 
thefe thoughts are vain ; the wind is violent 
and adverfe, and our boat cannot yet come. 
I , muft content myfelf with writing to you, 
and hoping that you will fometime receive 
my letter* Now to my uarrative* 

Septi 



» 



i 



I 



Dr. SAMUEL JOHNSON. 149 

Sept. 9th, Having pafled the night as is 
ufual, I rofe, and found the dining room full 
of company j we feafted and talked, and when 
the evening came it brought mufick and dancing. 
Young Macleod, the great proprietor of Skie 
and head of his clan, was very diftinguifhable ; 
a young man of nineteen j bred a while at St. 
Andrews, and afterwards at Oxford ; a pupil 
of G. Strahan. He is a young man of a mind 
as much advanced as I have ever known ; very 
elegant of manners, and very graceful in his 
perfon. He has the full fpirit of a feudal 
chief; and I w^s very ready to accept his in- 
vitation to Dunvegan. All Raarf^'s children 
are beautiful. The ladies all, except the eld- 
eft, are in the morning drefleiin their hain 
The true Highlander never wears more than 
a riband on h^ head till fhe is married. 

On the third day Bofwell went out with ol4 
Malcolm to fee a ruined caftle, which he 
found lefs entire than was promifed, but he 
faw the country.* I did not go, for the Caftle 
was perhaps ten miles off, and there is no rid- 
ing at Raarfa, the whole ifland being rock or 
mountain, from which the cattle often fall and 
are deftroyed. It is very barren, and main- 
tains^ as n^ar as I could colle<^, about feven 

h 3 huodre4 
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hundred inhabitants^ perhaps ten to a fquare 
mile. In thefe countries you are not to fup* 
pofe that you fhall find villages or inclofures. 
The traveller vranders through a naked df fart, 
gratified fometimes, but rarely, with the fight 
of cows, and now^ and then finds a heap of 
loofe ftones and turf in a cavity between rocks, 
where a being born vvrith ^U thofe powers 
which education expands, and all thofe fenfa- 
tions which culture refines, is condemned to 
fhelter itfelf from the wind and rain. Philo- 
fophers there are who try to make themfelve^ 
believe that this life is happy, but they believe 
it only while they are faying it, and never yet 
produced convidlion in a fingle mind j he, 
whom want of words or images funk intq 
filence, ftill thought, as he thought before» 
that privation of pleafure can never pleafe, and 
that content is not to be much envied, when 
it has no other principle than ignorance of 
good. 

This gloomy tranquillity, which fome may 
call fortitude, and others wifdom, was, I be- 
lieve, for a long time to be very frequently 
found in thefe . dens of poverty : every man 
was content to live like his neighbours, and 
fiever wandering from home, faw no mod^ 

of 
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of life preferable to his own, except at the 
houfe of the laird, or the laird's neareft; rela- 
tions, whom he confidered as a fuperior order 
of beings, to whofe luxuries or honours he 
had no pretenfions. But the end of this re* 
verence and fubmiflion feems now approach- 
ing ; the Highlanders have learned that there 
are cpuntries lefs bleak and barren than their 
own, where, inftead of working for the laird, 
every man may till his pwn ground, and eat 
the produce of his own labour. Great num- 
bers have been induced by this difcovery to 
go every year for fppie time paft to America, 
Macdonald and Macleod of Skie have loft 
many tenants and many labourers, but Raarfa 
has not yet been forfaken by a fmgle inha-^ 
bitant. 

Rona is yet more rocky and barren than 
Raarfa, and though it contains perhaps four 
thoufand acres, is poffefled only by a herd of 
cattle and the keepers. 

I find myfelf not very able to walk upon the 
mountains, but one day I went out to fee the 
walls yet ftanding of an ancient chapel. In al- 
moft every ifland the fuperftitious votaries of 
the Romifh church ereded places of worfhip, 
in which the drones of convents or cathedrals 

J. 4 performed 
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performed the holy offices, but by the adive 
zeal of Proteftant devotion, almofl all of them 
have funk into ruin. The chapel at Raarfa is 
now only confidered as the burying- place of 
the family, and I fuppofe of the whole ifland, 

We would now have gone away and left 
room for others to enjoy the pleafures of this 
little court, but the wind detained us till the 
1 2th, when, though it was Sunday, we thought 
it proper to fnatch the opportunity of a calm 
day. Raarfa accompanied us in his fix oared 
boat, which he faid was his coach and fix. 
It is indeed the vehicle in which the ladies 
take the air and pay their vifits, but they have 
taken very h^tle care for accommodations. 
There is no way in or out of the boat for a 
woman, but by being carried ; and in the 
boat thus dignified with a pompous name, 
there is no feat but an occafional bundle of 
ftraw. Thus we left Raarfa ; the feat of plenty^ 
civility, and cheerfulnefs. 

We dined at a publick houfe at Port Re; 
fo called becaufe one of the Scottifh kings 
landed there, in a progrefs through the wefteri^ 
ifles. Raarfa paid the reckoning privately. 
We then got on horfeback, and by a Ihort 
but very tedious journey came to Kingfburghj^ 

at 
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at which the fame king lodged after he land* 
ed. Here I had the honour of fainting the 
far famed Mifs Flora Macdonald, who con- 
ducted the Prince, drefled as her maid, through 
the EngUfli forces from the ifland of Lewes; 
and, when fhe came to Skie, dined with the 
Englifli officers, and left her maid below. She 
muft then have been a very youngjady; Ihe 
is now not old ; of a pleafing perfon, and ele- 
gant behaviour. She told me that fhe thought 
herfelf honoured by my vifit ; and I am fure 
that whatever regard fhe beflowed on me was 
liberally repaid. " If thou likefl her opinions^ 
*' thou wilt praife her virtue.^' She was car- 
ried to London, but difmifTed without a trial, 
and came down with Malcolm Macleod, 
againfl whom fufficient evidence could not be 
procured. She and her hufband are poor, 
^nd are going to try their fortune in America. 

Sic rerum volvitur orbis. 

At Kingfburgh we were very liberally feaft- 
ed, and I flept in the bed on which the Prince 
repofed in his diflrefs ; the fheets which he 
ufed were never put to any meaner oflSces, but 
were wrapped up by the lady of the houfe, and 
at lafl, according to her defire, were laid round 
Jier in her grave* Thefe are not Whigs* 

On 
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On the 13th, travelling partly on horfe- 
back where we could not row, and partly on 
foot where we could not ride, we came to 
Dunvegan, which I have defcribed already* 
Here, though poor Macleod had been left by 
his grandfather overwhelmed with debts, we 
had another exhibition of feudal hofpitality. 
There were two flags in the houfe, and veni- 
fon came to the table every day in its various 
forms. Macleod, befides his eftate in Skie, 
larger I fuppofe than fome Englifh counties, 
is proprietor of nine inhabited ifles ; and of 
his iflands uninhabited I doubt if he very 
cxadlly knows the number* I told him that 
he was a mighty monarch. Such domi^ 
nions fill an Engliihman with envious won- 
der ; but when he furveys the naked moun- 
tain, and treads the quaking moor; and 
wanders over the wild regions of gloomy 
barrennefs, his wonder may continue, but his 
envy ceafes. The unprofitablenefs of thefe 
vaft domains can be conceived only by the 
means of pofitive inftances. The heir of Cb/, 
an ifland not far diftant, has lately told me 
how wealthy he fliould be if he could let 
Rum^ another of his iflands, for twopence half* 
penny an acre; and Macleod has an eftate, 
which the furveyor reports to contain eighty 

thoufao4 
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tlioufand acres, rented at fix hundred pounds 
a-year. 

While we were at Dun vegan, the wind was 
high, and the rain violent, fo that we were 
not able to put forth a boat to fifh in the fea, 
or to vifit the adjacent iflands, which may be 
feen from the houfe ; but we filled up the time 
as we could, fometimes by talk, fometimes by 
reading. I have never wanted books in the 
ifle of Skie, 

We were vifited one day by the Laird and 
Lady of Muck, one of the weftern iflands, 
two miles long, and three quarters of a mile 
high. He has half his ifland in his own cul- 
ture, and upon the other half live one hun- 
dred and fifty dependents, who not only live 
upon the produa, but export corn fufficient 
for the payment of their rent. 

Lady Macleod has a fon and four daughters ; 
they havg lived long in England, and have the 
language and manners of Englifh ladies. We 
lived with them very eafily. The hofpitality 
of this remote region is like that of the 
golden age. We have found ourfelves treated 
^t every hpufe as if we came to confer a be- 

We 
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We were eight days at Dunvegan, but we 
took the firft opportunity which the weather 
afforded, after the firft days, of going away, 
and, on the 21ft, went to Ulinifli, where we 
were well entertained, and wandered a little after 
curiofities. In the afternoon an interval of calm 
funfhine courted us put to fee a cave on the 
fhore famous for its echo. When we went into 
the boat, one of our companions was afked in 
Earfe, by the boatmen, who they were that 
came with him ? He gave us charad6rs, I fup- 
pofe, to oiir advantage, and was afked, in the 
Ipirit of the Highlands, whether I could recite 
a long feries of anceftors ? . The boatmen faid, 
as I perceived afterwards, ' that they heard the 
cry of an Englifh ghoft. This, Bofwell fays, 
difturbed him. We came to the cave, and 
clambering up the rocks, came to an arch, 
open at ori6 end, one hundred and eighty feet 
long, thirty broad in the broadeft part, and 
about thirty high. There was no echo ; fuch 
is the fidelity of report ; but I faw what I had 
nevqr feen before, mufcles and whilks in their 
natural ftate. There was another arch in the 
rpck, open at both ends. 

Sept. 23d, We removed to Talifker, a 
houfe occupied by Mn Macleod, a Lieutenant 

Colonel 
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Colonel in the Dutch fcrvice. Talifker has 
been long in the pofleffion of gentlemen, and 
therefore has a garden well cultivated j and, 
what is here very rare, is (haded by trees : 
a place where the imagination is more amufcd. 
cannot eafily be found. The mountains about 
it are of great height, with waterfalls fucceed- 
ing one another fo faft, that as one ceafes to 
be heard another begins. Between the moun- 
tains there is a fmall valley extending to the 
fea, which is not far off, beating upon a coaft 
very difficult of accefs. 

Two nights before our arrival two boats 
were driven upon this coaft by the tempeft, 
one of them had a pilot that knew the paflage, 
the fccond followed, but a third miffed the 
true courfe, and was driven forward with 
great danger of being forced into the vaft 
ocean, but however gained at laft fome other 
ifland. The crews crept to Talilker, almoft 
lifelefs with wet, cold, fatigue, and terrour, but 
the lady took care of them. She is a woman 
of more than common qualifications ; having 
travelled with her hufband, fhe fpeaks four 
languages. 

You find that all the iflanders, even in 
thefe receffes of life, are not barbarous. One 

of 
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of the minifters who has adhered to us almoft 
all the time is an excellent fcholar. We havd 
how with us the young Laird of Co/, who is 
heir, perhaps, to two hundred fquare miles of 
land*. He has firft ftudied at Aberdeen, and 
afterwards gone to Hertfordfliire to learn agri- 
culture, being much imprefled with defire of 
improvement : he likewife has the notions of 
a chief, and keeps a piper. At Macleod's the 
bagpipe always played while we were din- 
ing* 

Co/ has undertaken, by the permiffion of the 
waves and wind, to carry us about feveral of 
the iflands, with which ne is acquainted 
enough to fliew us whatever irious is given 
by nature or left by antiquity ; but we grew 
afraid of deviating from our way home, left we 
fhould be fliut up for months upon fome little 
protuberance of rock, that juft appears above 
the fea, and perhaps is fcarcely marked upon 

a map. 

You remember the Doge of Genoa, who 
being afked what ftruck him moft at the 
French court ? anfwered, « Myfelf.'* I cannot 
think many things here more likely to affeft 
the fancy than to fee Johnfon ending his fixty- 
fourth year in the wildernefs of the Hebrides. 
' But 
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But now I am here, it will gratify me very 

little to return without feeing, or doing my 

beft to fee what thofe places afford. I have a 

defire to inftrud myfelf in the whole fyftem 

of paftoral life ; but I know not whether I 

fhall be able to perfed the idea. However I 

have many piftures in my mind, which I 

could not have had without this journey, and 

fhould have paffed it with great pleafure had 

you, and Mafter, and Queeney been in the 

party. We fhould have excited the attention 

and enlarged the obfervation of each other, 

and obtained many pleafing topicks of future 

converfation. As it is, I travel with my 

mind too much at^ home, and perhaps mifs 

many things W8rthy of obfervation, or pafs 

them with tranfient notice ; fo that the images, 

for want of that reimpreffion which difcufSon 

and comparifon produce, eafily fade away; 

but I keep a book of remarks, and Bofwell 

writes a regular journal of our travels, which, 

I think, contains as much of what I fay 

and do as of all other occurrences together; 

" for fuch a faithful chronicler as Griffith." 

I hope, deareft Madam, you are equally 

'careful to repofite proper memorials of all that 

happens to you and your family, and then 

when we meet we fhall tell our dories. I wifh 

you 
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you had gone this fummer in your ufual fplea-* 
dour to Brighthelmftone. 

Mr. Thrale probably wonders how I Itve all 
this time without fending to him for money* 
Travelling in Scotland is dear enough, dearer in 
proportion to what the country affords than in 
England, but refidence in the ifles is unexpen- 
five. Company is, I think, confidered as afupply 
of pleafure, and a relief of that tedioufnefs of 
life which is felt in every place, elegant or rude* 
Of wine and punch they are very liberal, for 
they get them cheap ; but as there is no cuf- 
tom-houfe on the ifland, they can hardly be 
confidered as fmugglers. . Their punch is made 
'without lemons, or any fubflitute. 

Their tables are very plentiful j but a very 
nice man would not be pampered. As they 
have no meat but as they kill it, they are 
obliged to live while it lafls upon the fame 
flefh. They kill, a fheep, and fet mutton boil- 
ed and roafl on the table together. They 
have fifh both of the fea and of the brooks j 
but they can hardly conceive that it requires 
any fauce^ To fauce in general they arfe 
ftrangers ; now and then butter is melted, 
but I dare not always take, left I fhoulid 
offend by difliking it. Barley-broath is a con- 
ftant dilh, and is made well in every houfe. 

A ftran- 
6 
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A ftranger, if he is prudent, will fecure his 
fhare, for it is not certain that he will be able 
to eat any thing elfe. ^ 

Their meat being often newly killed is 
very tough, and as nothing is fufficiently fub- 
dued by the fire^ is not eaflly to be eaten. 
Carving is here a very laborious employment^ 
for the knives are never whetted. Table- 
knives are not of long fubfiftence in the 
Highlands ; every man, while arms were a re- 
gular part of drefs, had his knife and fork 
appendant to his dirk. Knives they now lay 
upon the table, but the handles are apt to fhew 
that they have been in Other hands, and the 
blades have neither brightnefs nor edge* 

Of filver there is no want ; and it will laft 
long, for it is never cleaned. They are a na- 
' tion juft rifmg from barbarity ; long contented 
with neceflaries, now fomewhat ftudious of 
convenience^ but not yet arrived at delicate 
difcriminations* Their linen is however both 
clean and fine. Bread, fuch as we mean by 
that name, I have nevet feen in the ifle of 
Skie. They have ovens, for they bake theit 
pies, but they never ferment their meal^ nor 
mould a loaf. Cakes of oats and barley are 
brought to the table, but I believe wheat is 
Vol, L M refervcd 
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referved for ftrangers. They are commonly 
too hard for me, and therefore I take potatoes 
, to my meat, and am fure to find them on al- 
m6ft every table. 

• They retain fo much of the paftoral life, that 
fome preparation of milk is commonly one of 
the difhes both at dinner and fupper. Tea is al- 
ways drank at the ufual times ; but in the morn- 
ing the table is polluted with a plate of flices of 
ftrong cheefe. This is peculiar to the High- . 
lands ; at Edinburgh there arc always honey 
and fweet-meats on the morning tea-table. 

Strong liquors they feem to love. Every 
man, perhaps woman, begins the day with a 
dram ; and the punch is made both at dinner 
and liipper. 

They have neither wood nor coal for fuel, 
but burn peat or turf in their chimnies. ft i« 
dug out of the moors or moffes, and makes a 
ftrong and lafting fire, not always very fweet, 
and fomewhat apt to fmoke the pot. 

I 

The houfes of inferior gentlemen are very 
fmall, and every room ferves many pyrpofes. 
In the bed-rooms, perhaps, are laid up ftores of 
different kinds ;. and the parlour of the day is a 
bed-room at night. In the room which I inha- 
bited 
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bited laft, about fourteen feet-fquare, there 
were three chefts of drawers, a long cheft fot 
larger clothes, two clofet cupboards^ and the 
bed. Their rooms are commonly ditty, of 
which they feem to have little fenfibility^ and if 
they had more, clean floors would be difficulriy 
kept, where the firft ftep from the door is into 
the dirt. They are very much inclined to 
carpets, and feldom feil to lay down fomething 
Under their feet, better or worfe as they ha^ 
pen to be furniflied* 

The Highland drefs, being forbidden by 
law, is very little ufed ; fometimes it may be 
feen, but the Englifh traveller is ftruck with 
nothing fo much as the nuditi dts pies t^i the 
common people. 

Skie is the greatett iHand, ti the greateft 
biit one, among th6 Hebrides. Of the foil I 
have already given fome account, it is gene- 
rally barren, but fome fpots are not wholly un-* 
fruitful. The gardens have apples and pears^ 
cherrie^^ ftrawberries, ralberries^ currants^ and 
goofeberries, but all the fruit that I have feeii 
is fmalL They attempt to fow nothing but 
oats and barley. Oats conftitute the bread com 
of the place. Their harveft is about the begin- 

M a ning 
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ning of Odober ; and being fo late, is very 
much fubjeft to difappointments from the rains 
that follow the equinox. This year has been 
particularly difaftrous. Their rajiny feafon 
lafts from Autumn to Spring. They have fel- 
dom very hard frofts ; nor was it ever known 
that a lake was covered with ice ftrong enough 
to bear a fkater. The fea round them is aK 
ways open. The fnow falls but foon melts ; 
only in 1 77 1 , they had a cold Spring, in which, 
theifland was fo long covered with it, that many 
beafts, both wild and domeftick, perifhed, and 
the whole country was reduced to diftrefs, 
from which I know not if it is even yet re- 
covered. 

The animals here are not remarkably fmall ; 
perhaps they recruit their breed from the main 
land. The cows are fometimes without horns. 
The horned and unhorned cattle are not acci- 
dental variations, but different fpecies, they 
will however breed together. 

Oaober 3d, The wind is now changed, and 
if we fnatch the moment of opportunity, an 
efcape from this ifland is become pradicable ; 
I have no reafon to complain of my reception, 
yet J long to be again at home. * 

You 
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You and my mafter may perhaps expeft, 
after this defcription of Skie, fome account of 
myfelf. My eye is, I am afraid, not fully 
recovered ; my ears are not mended j my 
nerves feem to grow weaker, and I have been 
otherwife not as well as I fometimes am, but 
think myfelf lately better. This climate per- 
haps is not within my degree of healthy la- 
titude. 

Thus I have given my moft honoured mif- 
trefs the ftory of me and my little ramble. 
We ve now going to fome other ifle, to what 
we know not, the wind will tell us. 

I am, &fr. 

Compliments to Queeney^ and Jack, and 

Lucy, and 51II. 
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LETTER LXXXII. 
To Mr. T H R A L E. 

DEAR SIR, IflcofMulI, Oa. 15, I773, 

QINCE I had the hoqour of writing to my mif- 
^ trefs, we have been hindered from return- 
ing, by a tempeft almoft continual. We tried 
eight days ago to come hither, but were dtiven 
by the wind into the ifle of Col^ in which we 
were confined eight days. We. hired a floop 
to bring us hither, and hope foon to get tQ 
Edinburgh. 

Having for many weeks had no letter, my 
longings are very great to be informed how 
all things are at home, as you and miftrefs al- 
low me to call it. A letter will now perhaps 
meet me at Edinburgh, for I fhall be expe£ted 
to pafs a few days at Lord Auchenleck's, and 
I beg to have my thqughts fet at reft by a let- 
ter from you or my miftrefs* 

Be fo kind as to fend either to Mrs. Williams 
or Mr. Levett, and if they want money, ad- 
vance them ten pounds, 

6 I hope 
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I hope my miftrefs keeps all my very long 
letters, longer than I ever wrote before. I 
fhall perhaps fpin out one more before I have 
the happinefs to tell you at home that I am 

Your obliged humble fervant. 



\ • 
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To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

DEAR MADAM, Mull, Oa. 15, 1 773, 

^T^HOUGH I have written to Mr. Thrale, yet 
•^ haviqg a little more time than was pro- 
mifed me, I would not fuffer the meflenger to 
go without fame token of my duty to my 
miftrefs, who, I fuppofe, expels the ufual 
tribute of intelligence, a tribute which I am 
not now very able to pay. 

Oftober 3d, After having been detained by 
ftorms many days at Skie, we left it, as we 
thought, with a fair wind ; but a violent guft^^ 
which Bof. had a great mind to call a tem- 
peft, forced ^^ into C?//, an obfcure ifland j on 

which 

nulla campis 
Arbor aeftiva recreatur aura. 

M 4 There 
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There is literally no tree upon the ifland, part 
of it is a fandy wafte, over which it would be 
I'eally dangerous to travel in dry weather and / 

with a high wind. It feems to be little more 
than one continued rock, covered from fpace to 
fpace with a thin layer of earth. It is, how- 
ever, according to the Highland notion, very 
populous, and life is improved beyond the 
manners of Skie ; for the huts are collefted 
into littlq villages, and every one has a fmall 
garden of roots and cabbage. The laird has 
a new houfe built by his uncle, and an old 
caftle inhabited by his anceftors. The young 
laird entertained us very liberally ; he is heir, ^ 
perhaps, to three hundred fquare miles of 
land, which, at ten fliillings an acre, would 
bring him ninety-fix thoufand pounds a-year. 
He is defirous of improving the agriculture of 
his country; and, in imitation of the Czar, 
travelled for improvement, and worked with 
his own hands upon a farm in Hertfordfhire, 
^n the neighbourhood pf your uncle ^\t Tho-^ 
mas Salulbury. He talks of doing ufeful 
thingSjj and has introduced turnips for winter ' 
fodder^ He has made a fpialj eflfay towards a 
toad. 

Coll is but a barren place. Defcrlption 
has here few opportunities of fpreading her 

colours. 
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colours. The difference of day and night is 
the only viciflitude. The fucceffion of fun- 
Ihine to rain, or of calms to tempefts, we have 
not known; wind and rain have been our 
only weather. 

At laft, after about nine days, we hired a 
floop ; and having lain in it all night, with 
fuch accommodations as thefe miferable veuels 
can afford, were landed yefterday on the ifle 
of Mull ; from which we expedi an eafy paf- 
iage into Scotland. I am iick in a fhip, but 
recover by lying down. 

I have not good health.; I do not find that 
travelling much helps me. My nights are 
flatulent, though not in the utmoft degree, 
and I have a weaknefs in my knees, which 
makes me very unable to walk. 

Pray, dear Madam, let me have a long 
letter. 

I am, ^c. 



I 
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LETTER LXXXIV, 



To Mrs. T H R A L E. 



HONOURED MISTRESS, Inverary, Oa. 23, ly^j. 

Tl/T Y laft letters to you and my dear mafter 
were written from Mull, the third ifland 
of the Hebrides in extent. There is no poft, 
and 1 took the opportunity of a gentleman's 
paflage to the main land. 

In Mull we were confined two days by 
the weather ; on the third we got on horfe- 
back, and after a journey difficult and tedi- 
ous, over rocks naked and valleys untracfced, 
through a country of barrennefs and folitudei 
we came, almoft in the dark, to the fea fide, 
weary and dejedied, having met with nothing 
but water falling from the mountains that 
could raife any image of delight. Our com-^ 
pany was the young Laird of Col and his 
fervant. Col made every Maclean open his 
houfe where we came, and fupply us with 

horfes 
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horfes when W€ dej>artcd ; but the horfes of 
this couDtry are imaU^ and I wa8 not inounted 
to my wi(h. 

At the fea-fide we found the ferry-boat 
departed; if it had been where it was expefted, 
the wind was againft us, and the hour was 
late, nor was it very defirable to crofs the fea 
in darknefs with a fmall boat^ The Captain 
of a floop that had been driven thither by the 
ftorms, faw our diftrefe, and as we were hefi- 
tating and deliberating, fent his boat, which, 
by Co^s order, tranfjported us to the ifle of 
Ulva* We were introduced to Mr. Mac- 
quarry, the he^d of a fmall cjan, whofe an- 
ceftors have reigned in Ulva beyond memory, 
but who has reduced himfelf, by his negligence 
and folly, to the neceffity of felling this vene* 
rable patrimony* 

On the next morning we pafled the ftrait 
to Incb Kenneth^' an ifland about a mile in 
length, and lefs than half a mile broad ; in 
which Kenneth, a Scottifli faint, eftablifhed a 
finall clerical college, of which the chapel 
walls are ftill ftanding. At this placq I be- 
held a fcene which I wiih you and my maf^ 
|)er and Queeney had partaken. 

The 
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The only family on the ifland is that of 
Sir Allan, the chief of the ancient and nume- 
rous clan of Maclean ; the clan which claims 
the fecond place, yielding only to Macdonald 
in the line of battle. Sir Allan, a chieftain, a 
baronet, and a foldier, inhabits in this infu- 
lated defart a thatched hut with no cham- 
bers. Young Col, who owns him as his chief, 
and whofe coufin was his lady, had, I be- 
lieve, given him fbme notice of our vifit ; he 
rccdved us with the fpldier's franknefs and 
the gentleman's elegance, and introduced us 
to his daughters, two young ladies who have 
not wanted education fuitahle to their birth, 
and who, in their cottage, neither forgot their 
dignity, nor affected to remember it. Do not 
you wifh to have been with us ? 

Sir Allan's affairs are in diforder by the 
feult of his anceftors, and while he forms fome 
fcheme for retrieving them, he has retreated 
hither. 

When our falutations were over, he fhowed 
us the ifland. We walked uncovered into the 
chapel, and faw in the reverend ruin the ef- 
fcfts of precipitate reformation. The floor is 
covered with ancient grave-ftones, of which 

the 
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the infcriptlons arc not now legible ; and with- 
out^ fome of the chief families ftill continue 
the right of fepulture. The altar is not yet 
quite demoliftied ; befide it, on the right fide, 
is a has relief of the Virgin with her child, and 
an angel hovering over her. On thq other 
fide ftill ftands a hand-bell, which, though it 
has no clapper, neither Prefbyterian bigotry 
nor barbarian wantonnefs has yet taken 
away. The chapel is thirty- eight feet long, 
and eighteen broad. Bofwell, who is very 
pious, went into it at night to perform his 
devotions, but came back in hafte, for fear 
of fpedres. Near the chapel is a fountain, to 
which the water, remarkably pure, is convey- 
ed from a diftant hill, through pipes laid by 
the Romifti clergy, which ftill perform the 
office of conveyance, though they have never 
been repaired fince Popery was fuppreffed. 

We foon after went in to dinner, and wanted 
neither the comforts nor the elegancies of life. 
There were feveral difhes, and variety of li- 
quours. The fervants live in another cottage ; 
in which, I fuppofe, the meat is drefled. 

Towards evening. Sir Allan told us, that 
Sunday nev^r pafled over him like another 
day. One of the ladies read, and read very 

I well, 
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l^rell, the evening fervice ; — ^and Paradife was 
Opened in tht wild* 

Next day, l8th, we went and wandered 
^ among the rocks on the ihore, while the boat 

was biify in catching oyfters^ of which there 
* is a great bed. Oyflers lie upon the fand, 

I one I think flicking to another, and cockles 

are found a few inches under the fand. 

■ 

We then went in the boat to Sondilandy a 
Httle ifland very near. We found it a wild 
rock^ of about ten acres; part naked, part 
covered with fand, out of which we picked 
ihells ; and part clothed with a thin layer of 
mould, on the grafs of which a few flieep are 

fometimes fed. We then came back and dined. 

• 

I pafled part of the afternoon in reading, and 
in the evening one of the ladies played on hei* 
harpfichord, and Bofwell and Col danced a 
reel with the other. 

On the 19th, we perfuaded Sir Allan to 
launch his boat again, and go with us to 
Icolmkill, where the firft great preacher of 
Chriftianity to the Scots built a church, and 
fettled a monaftery. In our wiy we flopped 
to examine a very uncommon cave on the 
coafl of Mull. We had fome difficulty to 

mal^e 
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tsake pur way over the yaft maiSes of brofcea 
rocks that lie before the entrance, and at the 
mouth were embarraffed with ftones^ which 
the fea had accumulated, as at Brighthelm- 
ftone ; but as we advanced, we reached a floor 
of foft fand, and as we left the light behind 
us, walked along a very fpacious cavity, vaults 
ed over head with an arch almoft regular, by 
which a mountain was fuftained, at leaft a 
very lofty rock. From this magnificent ca- 
vern went a narrow paflage to the right band, 
which we entered with a candle, and though 
it was obftruded with great ftones, clam- 
bered over them to a fecond expanfion of the 
cave, in which there lies a great fquare ftone, 
which might ferve as a table. The air here 
was very warm, but not oppreflive, and the 
flame of the candle continued pyramidal. The 
cave goes onward to an unknown extent, but 
we were now one hundred and fixty yards 
under grOund ; we had but one candle, and 
had never heard of any that went further and 
came back j we therefore thought it prudent 
to return. 

Going forward in our boat, we came to 
a duller of rocks, black and horrid, which 
Sir Allan chofe for the place where he would 

eat 
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eat his dinner. We climbed till we got feats. 
The ftores were opened, and the repaft taken* 

We then entered the boat again ; the night 
came upon uS ; the wind rofe j the fea fwelled ; 
and Bofwell defired to be fet on dry ground : we 
however purfued our navigation, and pafled 
by feveral little iflands, in the filent folemnity 
of faint mobn-fhine, feeing little, and hearings 
only the wind and the water. At laft we 
reached the ifland ; the venerable feat of an- 
cient fanftity ; where fecret piety repofed, and 
where fallen greatnefs was repofited. The 
ifland has no houfe of entertainment, and we 
manfully made our bed in a farmer's barn. 
The defcription I hope to give you another 
time. 

I am, &fc. 



t J 
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LETTER LXXXV. 



To Mr. T H Jt A L E. 



PEAR SIR» Inverary, Oa. 23, 1773. 

XX7 E have gotten at laft out of the Hebrides* 
Some account of bur tra-vels I have fent 
to my miftrefs; and have inclofed an ode 
which I wrote in the ifle of Skie. 

Ycfterday we landed, and to-day came 
hither. We purpofe to vifit Auchenleck, the 
feat of Mr. Bofweirs father, then to pafs a 
day at Glafgow, and return to Edinburgh, 

About ten miles of this day's journey were 
uncommonly amufing. \yc travelled with 
very little light, in a ftorm of wind and rain; 
we paffed about fifty-five ftreams that crofled 
our way, and fell into a river that, for a very 
great part of our road, foamed and rqared be- 
fide us ; all the rougher powers of nature, ex- 
cept thunder, were in motion, but there was 
no danger. I fhould have been forry to have 
miffed any of the inconveniencies, to have had 

Vol. I. N more 
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more light or lefs rain, for their co-operation 
crowded the fcene and filled the mind. 

I beg, however, to hear from you, and from 
my miftrefs. I have feen nothing that drives 
you from my thoughts, but continue in tain 
and funfhine, by night and day, dear Sir, 

Your, Ssfr; 



ODE 

Inclofed in the preceding Letter* 

PERMEO terras, ubi nudarupes 
Saxeas mifcet nebulis roinas, 
Torva ubi rident fteriles coloni 

Rura labores. 

Pervagor gentes hominum ferorum, 
Vita ubi nuUo decorata cultu 
Squallet informis, tugurique fumis 

Foeda latefcit. 

Inter erroris falebrofa longi. 
Inter ignotse ftrepitus loquelac, 
Quot modia mecum, quid agat, reqmro, 

Thralia dulci$# 
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Seu viri curas, pia hupta, mulcet, i; 

Seu fovet mater fobolem benigna, 
Sive cum libris novitate pafcit 

Sedula mentem ; 

Sit memor noftri, fideique merces 
Stet fides conftans, meritoque blandum 
Thraliae difcant refonare nomen / 

Littora Skias« 

Scriptum in Skia, Sept. 6* 



m 
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The following elegant Tranjlation of tbU Oirft 
was written by the learned Mifs Knight, 
and prefented by her to the Editor of tbefe 
Letters^ who is happy in an opportunity of 
giving thisfmall Specimen of her very exten^^ 
five Attainments and Abilities. 

/^'er ftony lands, where naked rocks, 
^^ The marks of nature's fearful fhocks 

In mifty clouds appear ; 
Through difmal fields, whofe barren foil 
Derides the fwain's laborious toil, 

My wand'ring fleps I bear. 

N a Through 
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Through nations wild, a hardy race, 
Where life no cultivated grace, 

No elegance can know j 
But brinks abafli'd from human eyes. 
And in the fmoal^y hovel lies ; 

Through fcenes like thefe I go* 

Amidft unknown and barbVous fjpeech, 
While wand'ring o'er this diftant beach. 

In all my wat'ry way ; 
How think'ft thou of thy abfent friend ? 
How doft thou ? whither doft thou tend ? 

My gentle Thralia fay. 

If, pious wife, thy hufband's cares 
Thou foftly footh ; or infant heirs. 

Watch o'er as mother kind : 
Or, 'mid the charms of lettcr'd lorie. 
Thou add new treafures to thy (lore, ^ 

And feed thy a£ti ve mind j 

Remember me, thy friendfhip guard. 
Of conftant firiendfhip due reward, 

Howe'er on diftant ground ; 
Ah ! let thy faith be ftill the fame. 
And juftly Thralia's pleafing name 

Shall Skia^s fhores refound* 
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LETTER LXXXVI. 
To Mr. T H R A L E. 

DEAR SIR, Invcrary, O^. 26, 1773. 

^TpHE Duke kept us yefterday, or we fhould 
-*- have gone forward. Inverary is a ftately 
place. We are now going to Edinburgh. by 
Lochlomond, Glafgow, and Auchenleck. 

I wrote to you from Mull, to fend for Mr. 
Levett or Mrs. Williams, and let them have 
ten pounds, if it was wanted. I find that the 
palTage of thefe infular letters is not very 
certain, and therefore think it neceflary now 
to write again. 

I do not limit them to ten pounds; be 
pleafed to let them have what is neceffary. 

I have now not heard from London for more 
than two months ; furely I fhall have many 
letters in Edinburgh. I hope my dear mif- 
trefs is well, with all her tribe. 

I am, Ssfr. 

N3 
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LETTER LXXXVII. 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

DEAR MADAM, Clafgow, Oft. 28, 1773; 

I HAVE been in this place about two hours. 
On Monday, 25th, we dined with the 
Duke and Duchefs of Argyle, and the Duke 
lent me a horfe for my next day's journey. 

26th, We travelled along a deep valley be- 
tween lofty mountains, covered only with 
barren heath ; entertained with a fucccflion of 
cataradts on the left hand, and a roaring tor- 
rent on the right. The Duke's horfe went 
well ; the road was good ; and the journey 
pleafafttj except that we were incommoded 
by perpetual rain. In all September we had^ 
according to Bofwell's regifter, only one day 
and a half of fair weather; and Odober 
perhaps not more. At night we came to the 
houfe of Sir James Cohune, who lives upon 
the banks of Lochlomond ; of which the Scotch 
boaft| and boail with reafon. 

syth, 
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ayth, We took a boat to rove upon the 
lake, which is in length twenty-four miles, in 
breadth from perhaps two miles to half a 
mile. It has about thirty iflands, of which 
twenty belong to Sir James* Young Cohune 
went into the boat with us, but a little agita- 
tion of the water frighted him to fhore. 
We pafled up and down, and landed upon one 
fmall ifland, on which are the ruins of a 
caftle ; and upon another much larger, which 
feryes Sir James for a park, and is remarkable 
for a large wood of eugh trees. 

We then retiurned, very wet, to dinner, and 
Sir James lent us his coach to Mr. SmoUet's^ 
a rektioa of Dr. SmoUet, for whom he has 
ereded a monumental column on the banks of 
the Leven, a river which iflues from the Loch. 
This was his native place. I was defired to 
revife the infcription. 

When I was upon the deer ifland, I gave 
the keeper who attended me a (hilling,, and he 
faid it was too much. Bofweli afterwards of- 
fered him another, and he excufed himfelf 
from taking it, becaufe he had been rewarded 
already. 

This day I came hither, and go to Auchen-* 
leek on Monday. 

I am, t^c. 
N 4 
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LETTER LXXXVIII. 
Mrs. THRALE to Dr. JOHNSON. 

» 

T N fpite of difficulties, diftance and a long 
et catera^ I will venture this one letter to 
Edinburgh. — But I have not written Dear Sir 
at the top, and fo I fhall be fcolded for the 
beginning — ^whereas if Dear Sir comes in at 
all, what can it fignify where ? Our children 
are all happily got through the meafles ; and 
- littk Sufan beft of all, for whom I was moft 
afraid. 

I have made my prefents. * * * * re- 
ceived his with tears of acknowledgment; and 
t'other man looked out the fineft words he 
could find j but they meant attachment and 
gratitude. 

We talk of nothing but Italy. My matter 
fays, you will not have done us all the good 
you can, unlefs you go with him to Rome, 
and point his curiofity to proper objeds. He 
will not die without feeing that capital he 
fwears. 

The 
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The Queen is {aid to be in danger ; God 
preferve her for every reafon. She has no 
diforder but mine and if that fliould be 
fatal! 

Mylne fhone away o' Tuefday, He fays 
you go on the wrong fide of Scotland to fee 
wood ; you muft return by the other coaft. 
Oh ! cried Mafter, you may all truft Bofwell 
— ^he'U ihew his country off to the beft ad- 
vantage. We had a world of friends yefter- 
day ; and all talked of you ; and all talked 
well — Burke beft. Mr. Thrale would not be 
Jilent then ; he even battled for attention j but 
'tis his favourite fubjed. 

Every body is forry for poor Lord Lyttel- 
ton. — ^'Tis dreadful to die of wounds made 

by our own children. R , the furgeon, is 

juft now expired of the fame difeafe. Dear 

M came to us to forget it ; I believe there 

was muth confidence between them. Mr. 

M was robbed, going home two nights 

ago, %nd had a comical converfation with the 
highwayman, about behaving like a gentle- 
man. He paid foiir guineas for it. 

Your laft letter was charming. It tells me 
about the place ; but I want to hear of the 
bard inhabitanU Mean time I have feen little, 

* except 
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except the man that faw the moufe. He feems 
very ill, and very wild ; I fancy be wants a 
governefs ; your merits, as ufual, were talked 
of; and he made choice of your b$altb as the 
fubje£t of his eulogium. 

Betfy C— — would do well enough, if her 
hufband, whom yoii call Hoggarel, did not 
take away her money as fall as fhe got it. 

We have had a great thunder ftorm. It has 
even fplit the obelilk in St. George's Fields ; 
no exaggeration in this; you may fee the 
crack when you come home. 

Dr. Beattie is as charming as ever ; and I 
like his lady extremely.— Very pretty, very 
pleafmg fhe is. Every body rejoices that the 
Dodor will get his penfion ; every one loves 
him but Goldfmith, who fays he cannot bear 
the fight of fo much applaufe as we all beftow 
upon him. Did he not tell us fo himfelf, who 
could believe he was fo amazingly ill-natured ? 

* * # * and her hufband fet out very 
prettily, and will, I hope, ftick to the city. 
Lothbury, as you fay. — How in the world 
came you to think of Lothbury ? 

The oppofition folks tell us, 'tis no joke to 
defpife the Americans now\ but our mailer lays, 

that 
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that their rejoicing is only juft as ^ my little 
child re ti rejoiced yefterday, and danced abaut 
for delight, becaufe Jack the idle boy refufed 
to obey the gardener, and faid he fliould grow 
big enough in a year to beat him. So here's 
modern politicks in a letter from me ; yes, 
and a touch of the Punick war too ; for Mr. 
* * * * defired to confult with me, forfooth, 
inftead of my hulband, about his private af- 
fairs ; and faid how A and S had 
demanded their money, but he thought it iin- 
prudent to pay them Ju/i noWj as cafh ran low. 
Why that. Sir, faid I, is the very reafon you 
Jhould pay them ; and thereupon did I tell 
him how the old Romans were befieged by 
Brennus till famine had encouraged him to 
hope for their giving up on any terms, and 
how, to take all fuch hope away, they threw 
their laft loaves over the wall, with an air, and 
made him believe they had bread enough 
within. And now, thinks I, Mr. Johnfon fays 
that hiftory never is good to illuftrate common 
life ; but I fay, 

When houfe and land are gone and fpent. 
Then learning is moft excellent. 

I fee you are happy,— that is, diverted ; and 
I am very defirous to help to divert you. But 

lam 
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I am far from happy; my mother is dead; 
my Lucy fick ; my unkle ill ; and myfelf tied 
up from attending him by heavy duties and 
forrows at home. Yet you fret becaufe of 
deafnefs ; any man might catch cold in his 
ear, I fuppofe, doing what you do, and change 
of air and climate and all. ' I wifli I was deaf 
to many things I am forced to hear, that arc 
very difagreeable. What ails dear Lucy I 
cannot guefs, but her ear is afFeded fure 
enough, and fhe goes about with her head on 
one fide. 

Well ! 'tis better talk of Iceland. Gregory - 
challenges you for an Iceland expedition ; but 
I truft there is no need ; I fuppofe good eyes 
might reach it from fome of the places you 
have been in. 

Adieu, dear Sir,% all our afflictions make us 
turn our heads towards you — ^and you will 
come back to us; but I daily mifs more and 
more another dear, dear friend— who never 
will come back to 

Your, ^r. 
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LETTER LXXXIX. 
Mrs. THRALE to Dr. JOHNSON. 

D E AR SIR, Streatham. Tharfday, OSL 7, 1771. 

J KNOW not how fufficiently to thank you 
■*• for your defcriptive letters; and though 
you will not fee this for a long time, I am de- 
firous to return my true acknowledgments for 
the trouble you have given yourfelf to gratify 
my curiofity. When the fcenes are fhifted, 
and you return to Edinburgh, what I am now 
writing will ferve to recal thofe images with 
which you were impreffed when you wrote 
to me ; and one pleafure of correfpondence 
arifes from the recoUeftion of thofe accidents 
to which one's friend's letter is a reply* 

. The profeflbr of phyfick at Aberdeen feems 

to have obtained (and juftly) much of your 

kindnefs ; but when a wench in a clean linen 

gown can attraft attention from novelty, the 

region muft indeed be remote, and the place 

favage enpugh : you are though little nearer 

to London I believe than you would be among 

the mountains of Savoy. 

• I think 
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I think mighty well of your difcretion ifl 
not fcrambling up every rock j there is little 
to be gained, except a fprained ancle, by climb* 
ing heights, in a country which affords no pro- 
fpeds ; but the general hardfliip of your jour-^ 
ney difturbs me ; only now and then, when 
I think. on the poffibility of illnefs. Fatigue 
is profitable to your health upon the whole, 
and keeps fancy from playing foolifh tricks. 
Exercife for your body and exertion for your 
mind will contribute more than all the medi- 
cine in the univerfe to preforve that life we all 
confider as invaluable ; and this journey may 
do more good than at firft was hoped for. 

When you figh for an ifland of yoiu: own, 
remember that RafTelas could never fettle the 
limits of his imaginary dominion, but when 
I am grown rich, we will buy Bardfey 
for you; perhaps a fight of Wales in the 
mean time may not be amifs. 'Tis long fince 
I faw my own country, but there are untrod- 
den paths in it which may perhaps be as 
curious as any in Scotland. Barefooted girls 
too in plenty as I remember, to whom Cock- 
er's arithmetick may be entertaining as a fub- 
jedt of fpeculation, but ufelefs enough, for 
there is little money to count. 

A^propQs 
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A-propos to money matters, G con- 

feflcs bankruptcy, and we fliall lofe two thou^ 
fand pounds, which will not contribute to ac- 
celerate our purchafe of Bardfey ; Mr. Thrale 
is very merciful to him however. You may 
extol your favage chieftains how you will, 
and praife feudal times and feudal notions, 
but true liberality will not be found where 
commerce, the humanizer of hearts, is a ftran- 
gen Gothic and barbarous rulers will rarely 
be Inhofpitable to thofe who feek, or cruel to 
thofe who rely upon them ; as the Hon is faid 
to refiife tearing in pieces the wretch who lies 
down inadvertently to fleep in his den ; but 
*tis from the dog and dephant that we expedt 
generofity; their companionfhip with man, 
and elevation through his favour, the one ia 
European, the other in Afiatick life, gives 
them a tendernefs for diftrefs which the king 
of beafts can never feel. . The London mer- 
chant, on fome fuch principle perhaps, is com- 
paffionate to poverty, and charitable to want ; 
his own familiarity with money too takes off 
from his refped for it* He knows that 

— — *Twas mine, 'tis his. 
And may be flave to thoufands 1 

while the unfrequency of fuch objefts as two 

thoufand 
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thoufand pounds in a heap would make a trae 
baron of an ariftocratick ftate miferably afraid 
to part with it, — and perfe(flly fteel his heart 
againft the man who fhould wrong him of 
what he efteems fo highly. 

Our old friend B— — , by the way, has 
found a vein of lead ore on his eftate, and I 
feel very glad to hear it fomehow. You ufe 
to hate that poor fellow, becaufe he could not 
wait for his dinner till four o'clock, but he 
may have it now to a minute, and t doubt not 
but the wild fowl will be done to a turfi. No 
one fo nice about the eating fcience and cere- 
mony as a bachelor bred in London and re- 
tired to the country, about fixty years old^ 
having pafTed his youth in bufinefs, and the 
hopes of an elegant difh or two after counting 
houfe was fhut; the difappointments he then 
fufFered from his wife's thinking more of Mrs. 
Pritchard's adling than her own account book, 
fliall be all remedied, now that he has to chufe 
his retreat in. a grazing country, for plenty's 
fake, with the fea about feven miles off, and a 
fine trout ftream running through his grounds; 
— his wife dead, and his fons carrying on the 
bufinefs, while he and the old houfekeeper ring 
the changes on every difh, and the dreffing of 

it, till invention fail. 

WiU 
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Will you never be tired of that * * *^ * *? 
1 wifh he would live in the fouth, where he is 
liked exceedingly. We danced together once 
at Brighthelmftone I remember ; his manners 
were eminently pleafmg there, and his per- 
formance much applauded. 

Harry's life is put in the leafe ; may he 
hold it as my father's mother did, for feventy- 
three years ! 

What a letter is this ! but you would be 
angry were it Ihorter. I work hard at the 
carpet; and teach the children. You have no 
great reverence I know for either of thofe em- 
ployments ; but then you have no reverence 
for any employment except the nobleft ; and 
who can pafs their whole life in that ? The 
gloomy refledions made on your birth-day ' 
are a proof that the beft men never pleafe 
themfelves, and the bad never pleafe any but 
themfelves. I know your horror of prefump- 
tion, and your idea that the fearing Chriftian 
is moft in the favour of Heaven ; but recol- 
lect that Honeft and Hopeful got over the 
river better than Chriftian and Muchafraid in 
the Pilgrira*s Progrefs ; and our children fay, 
they don't perceive that the others were better 
received when they had crofled the river. 

Vol. I. O Be 
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Be merry and cheerful, Dear Sir, and fed 
fights, and tell tales, and continue to love our 
mailer, and his brats, and 

Your ever faithful, 

H. L. THRALE. 

Learn of me to be happy. — Tou know the 
reafons I have to be otherwife ; — yet I d9n*t 
grumble, — do 1 ? 



> ■ « I 
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To yirs. THRALE. 

* 

HONOURED MISTRESS, Auchenlcck,Nov. j, 1773. 

A T Glafgow I received fix letters, of which 
^^ the firft was written Auguft 23d. I am 
now at leifure to anfwer them in order. 

Auguft 23d. Mrs. B has the mien 

and manners of a gentlewoman ; and fuch a 
perfon and mind as would not be in any place 
either admired or contemned. She is in a 
proper degree inferior to her hufband : fhe 
cannot rival him ; nor can he ever be afhamed 

of her. 

I Little 
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Little Mifs, when I left her, wa$ like ai\y 
other Mifs of feven months. I believe flae is 
thought pretty; and her father and mother 
have a mind to think her wife* 

Your letter brought us the firil certain in- 
telligence of Dr. Beattie's penfion* He will 
now be a great man at Aberdeen, where every 
one fpeaks well of him. 

Auguft 25th. I am obliged to dear Queeney 
for her letter, and am forry that I have not 
been able to colled more for her cabinet^ but 
I fhall bring her fomething. 

What fhould * * * and his wife do at the 
wrong end of the town, whither they can car- 
ry nothing that will not raife contempt, and 
from which they can bring nothing that wilF 
not excite averfion. He is not to be either 
wit or ftatefinaa ; his genius, if he follow hi^ 
diredion, will bid him live in Lothbury, and 
' meafure brandy. 

Sept. 8th» I firft faw the account of Lord 
Littelton's death in the ifle of Raarfa, and fuf- 
peded that it had been haftened by the veita- 
tion which his fon has given him. We fliall 
now fee what the young man will do, when 
he is left to himfel£ 

da I am 
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I am at a lofs what to judge of Sir * * 4i^ *^ 
To doubt whether fix thoufand poundis have 
or have not been paid, as was directed, is ab- 
furd and childifh ; he to whom they were 
due can anfwer the queftion ; and he by 
whom they were remitted can confirm or con- 
fute the anfwer. You fhoukl furely write to 
Mr. B ^. 

Of Sir * * *- * you had not left me any 
high notions ; but I fuppofed him to be at 
leaft commercially honeft, and incapable of 
eluding his own bond by fraudulent praftices, 

yet I think Mr. T -'s fufpicion not to be 

flighted. Principles can only be ftrong by 
the ftrength of underftanding, or the cogency 
of religion. 

I do not fee how you can much offend by 
putting Harry's life into the leafe, it puts no 
life out, and therefore does not lefl^en Sir 
* * ^ * 's interefl. I believe, however, you 
may depend better for peace upon the indif- 
ference of his indolence, than the approbation 
of his judgment*. 1 think it fhould not be ne- 
glected. 

Sept. 14th. I take great delight in your 
fifteen thoufand trees j the greater, for having 

beea 
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hten fo long in a country where trees and 
diamonds are equal rarities. 

Poor V ! There are hot fo many 

many reafons as he thinks why he fhould envy 
»Tne, but there are fome; he wants what I 
have, a kind and careful miftrefs ; and wants 
like wife what I ihall want at my return. He 
is a good man ; and, when his nlind is com- 
pofed, a man of parts. 

Sept. 28th. When I wrote an account of 
'my intention to return, I little thought that I 
fliould be fo long the plaything of the wind. 
Of the various accidents of our voyage I have 
been careful to give you an account, and hope 
' you have received it. My deafnefs went away 
by degrees. Mifs Macleod made me a great 
flannel night-cap, which perhaps helped to fet 
me right. 

If Sir * * * * goes to Bath, it, may de- 
ferve confideration whether you fhould not 
follow him^ If you go, take two footmen, 
and drefs in fuch a manner as he may be 
proud to fee.' The money that you ftake is 
no great venture, nor will the want of it be 
felt, whether you gain or lofe the purpofe of 
your journey. 

O 3 My 
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My poor little Lucy is, I hope, now quite 
recovered ; for I have brought no little maiden 
from the Highlands, though I might perhaps 
have had one of the princeffes of Raarfa, who 
are very pretty people, and in that wildernefs 
of life put me in mind of your little tribe, by 
the propriety of their behaviour. 

Od. 7th. This is the laft letter. I have 
done "thinking of * * ^i& * * whom we now 
call Sir Sawney ; he has difgufted all mankind 
by injudicious parfimony, and given occafion 
to fo many ftories, that , * * * * has fome 
thoughts of colleding them, and making a 
novel of his life. Scrambling I have not will- 
ingly left off; the power of fcrambling has 
left me ; I have however been forced to exert 
it on many occafions. I am, I thank God, 
better than I was. I am grown very much 
fuperior to wind and rain ; and am too well 
acquainted both with mire and with rocks, to 
be afraid of a Welch journey. I had rather 
have Bardfey than Macleod*s ifland, though I 
am told much of jhe beauty of my new pro- 
perty, which the ftorms did not fufFer me to 
vifit. Bofwell will praife my refolution and 
perfeverance ; and I fhall in return celebrate 
his good humour and perpetual cheerfulnefs, 

H^ 
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He has better faculties than I had imagined j 
more juftnefs of difcernmeat ; and more fe- 
cundity of images. It is very convenient to 
travel with him, for there is no houfe whefe 
he is not received with kindnefs and refpedt. 

I wifli B- fuccefs in his new mine, and 

hope that the vein will be as rich as his wants 
prompt him to wifli it. I congratulate you 
likewife on the rifmg reputation of the brew- 
ery ; and hope that the fweets of doing right 
will fo much engage us, that we fhall never 
more allow ourfelves to do wrong. Forty 
Ihillings is a frightful price for malt, but we 
mtift brew on, and brew well, and hold out to 
better times. 

Thus, Dear Madam, I have anfwered your 
fix letters, in part too late to be of any ufe. 
The regard which you are pleafed to exprefs, 
and the kindnefs which you always fhow, I 
do not pretend to return otherwife than by 
warm wifhes for your happinefs. 

I will now continue my narrative. 

Oa. 29th, was fpent in furveying the city 
and college of Glafgow. I was not much 
pleafed with any of the profeflbrs. The towa 
|s opulent and handfome. 

O 4 30th, 
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30th, We dined with the Earl of Loudon, 
and faw his mother the Countefs; who, at 
ninety-three, has all her faculties, helps at 
table, and exerts all the powers of converfa- 
tion that fhe ever had. Though not tall, flie 
ftoops very much. She had lately a daughter. 
Lady Betty, whom, at feventy, flie ufed to 
fend after fupper early to bed, for girls muft 
not ufe late hours, while fhe fat up to entertain 
the company. 

• 

3 1 ft, Sunday, we pafled at Mr. Campbell's, 
who married Mr. Bofwell's fifter. 

Nov. I ft, We paid a vifit to the Countefs 
of Eglington, a lady who for many years gave 
the laws of elegance to Scotland. She is in 
full vigour of mind, and not much impaired in 
form. She is only eighty-three. She was re- 
marking that her marriage was in the year 
eight ; and I told her my birth was in nine. 
Then, fays flie, I am jqft old enough to 
be your mother, and I will take you for 
my fon. She called Bofwell the boy : yes. 
Madam, faid I, we will fend him to fchool. 
He is already, faid ftie, in a good fchool ; 
and exprefled her hope of his improvement. 
At laft pight came, and I was forry to leave 
ben 
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2d, We came to Auchenleck. The lioufe 
is like other houfes in this country built of 
ftone, fcarcely yet finiftied, but very magni- 
ficent and very convenient. We purpofe to 
ftay here fome days ; more or fewer as we are 
ufed. 1 fliall find no kindnefs fuch as will 
fupprefs my defire of returning home. ^ 

I am, Sffr. 



LETTER XCI. 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

DEAREST MADAM, Edinburgh, Nov. 12, 1773. 

A MONG the poffibilities of evil which my 
-^^ imagination fuggefted at this diftance, I 
miffed that which has really happened. I 
never had much hope of a will in your favour, 
but was willing to believe that no will would 
have been made. The event is now irre- 
vocable, it remains only to bear it. . Not to 
wiih it had been different is impoffible ; but as 
the wifh is painful without ufe, it is not pru- 
dent, perhaps not lawful, to indulge it. As 
life, and vigour of mind, and iprightlinefs of 

imagi- 
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im^ination, and flexibility of attention, are 
^given.us for valuable and ufeful purpofes, we 
piuft not think ourfelves at liberty to fquander 
, life, to enervate intelledual ftrength, to cloud 
our thoughts, or fix our attention, when by 
all this expence we know that no good can be 
produced. Be alone as little as you can ; 
when you are alone, do not fufFer your 
thoughts to dwell on what you might have 
done, to prevent this difappointment. You 
perhaps could not have done what you ima- 
gine, or might have done it without effect* 
But even to think in the moll reafonable man- 
ner, is for the prefent not fo ufeful as not to 
think. Remit yourfelf folemnly into the 
hands of God, and then turn your mind upon 
the bufinefs and amufements which lie before 
you. " All is beft,'' fays Chene, " as it has 
been, excepting the ^rrours of our own free 
will/* Burton concludes his long book 
upon melancholy with this important pre- 
cept, " Be not folitary j be not idle." Re- 
xnember Chene's pofition ^nd obferve Burton's 
precept. 

We came hither on the ninth of this month. 
I long to come under your care, but for fome 
days cannot decently get away. They con- 
gratulate 



C€ 



Dr. SAMUEL JOHNSON. 203 

gratulate our return as if we had been with 
Phipps or Banks j I am afliamed of their falu- 
tations. 

I have been able to coUeft very little for 
Queeney's cabinet ; but flie will npt want, 
toys now, Ihe is fo well employed. I wifh 
lier fuccefs ; and Sim not without^ foine thought 
of becoming her fchool-fellow. I have got 
an ItaHan KalTelas. 

Surely my dear Lucy will recover ; I wifh 
I could do her good. I love her very much ; 
and fliould love another godchild, if I might 
have the honour of ftanding to the next baby* 

I am, ^c. 



LETTER XCIL 



Mrs. THRALE to Dr. JOHNSON. 



DEAR SIR, Nov. 20, 1773. 

TT7HEN things are fo very bad, as they are 

^^ now with me, the beft comforters are 

thofe who acknowledge them to be very bad. 

Your laft letter fays, very properly, that 

among 
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among all the poflibilities of evil which your 
imagination could fuggeft, loilng my uncle's 
eftate was the moft unlikely. Had you known 
his exceflive tcndernefs for me when a girl, 
the furprize would not have been leflened.— • 
You do know that I married, to pleafe him, a 
man of his own choice, and deferving of every 
body's efteem, — indeed pofleffing it. You 
know I have fcarce feen him lince; and cer- 
tainly never difobliged him : ?ind you know 

m 

he had no other relation, except at a very 
great diftance. You noW know he has willed 
away his eftate. I fliould think on this for- 
row more, however, had I not other forrows, 
perhaps providentially fent to hold my heart 
fixed on my hufband and his concerns. 
Lucy's unaccountable illtiefs ; my own pre- 
fent fituation, having brought a fecond fon, 
who appears to have fuffered fomething, 
though I know not what, from my late accu- 
mulation of mifery ; — and Mr. Thrale's health, 
which has been fliook by thefe confufions as 
well as my own, occupy all. the thoughts I 
have in the world ; and you can fcarce be- 
lieve how full my mind is, without a word 
of my uncle. Our generous matter is not 
angry at that difappointment, though he* has 
a right to be forry ; for he doubtlefs married 

me 
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me with hopes and promifes of the Hertford- 
Ihlre eftate. 

We will do as well as we can ; and hope 
for comfort from you at yoilr return ; mean- 
time, depend upon my not giving Mr. Thrale 
additional pain by my dejedion : I will try to 
be cheerful, though I am not happy ; and to 
be mefry, though I do not even beguile mjfetf^ 
as Defdemona fays, — to fancy I (hall ever 
more be unafFededly fo. I will learn to be 
as gaily miferable, and as airily difcontented 
as I can ^ and hope that no one who is left me 
fhall be made unhappy by the vexations which 
gnaw the heart of 

Your faithful fervant* 

I cannot fay with Shylock, no ftgbs but of 
my breathings no tears but ofmyjloedding^ how- 
ever. Here is * * * * * juft come in, whofe 
fufferings from the bankruptcy of * ^ * * 
have been attended with terrible confequences 
indeed, and twenty years added to his looks 
at leaft ; yet neither he nor I would change, 
except in a peevifh moment I fuppofe, with 
an Hebridian laird. — Fools if we would ! when 
all has been taken from ys (and we have yet 
much left) we are furely better off than they. 

9 I read 



I 



266 LETTERS TO AND FROM 

I read him a paflage or two of your letter, 
dated Sept. 30th, and made that my comment. 
He was fallen enough, poor fellow, but as the 
rake in Clarifla fays, when he had talked non- 
fenfe for half an hour to a man made defpe- 
rate by grief, — ^Twas Jo that I comforted and 
advifed him. 

Farewel, the poftfcript is longer than the 
letter, let's end it. 

This will meet you in London, where I 
hope all will be found pretty well. 



LETT E R XCIIL 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

Edinburgh^ Nov, i8, 1773* 
MY DEAREST MISTRESS, 

T^His is the laft letter that I fhall write; 
while you are reading it, I fhall be com- 
ing home. 

I congratulate you upon your boy ; but you 
muft not think that I will love him all at once 
as well as I love Harry, for Harry you know 
is fo rational. I fhall love him by degrees. 

Poor, 
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Poor, pi*etty, dear Lucy I Can nothing do 
her good ? I am forry to lofe her. But if 
(he muft be taken from us, let us refign her 
with confidence into the hands of Him who 
knows, and who only knows, what is heft both 
for us and her. 

Do not fuffer yourfelf to be dejeded. Re- 
folution and diligence will fupply all that is 
wanting, and all that is loft. But if your 
health fliould be impaired, I know not where 
to find a fubftitute. I fhkll have no miftrefs ; 
Mr. TTirale will have no wife ; and the little 
flock will have no mother. 

I long to be home, and have taken a plac6 
in the coach for Monday ; I hope therefore 
to be in London on Friday the 26th, in the 
evening. Pleafe to let Mrs. Williams know. 

I am, hfc. 
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LETTER XCIV. 



To Mrs. T H R A L E. 



M A D A M» March 1 1, 1774, 

/^UR mafter is a very good man, and con- 
^^^ trives well for me. I have now a reafon 
for doing on Monday what I might have been 
perfuaded againft my will to have delayed till 
Tuefday. I hope on Monday to be your 
flave in the morning, and Mrs. Smith's in the 
evening, and then fall again to my true mif- 
trefs, and be the reft of the week, 

MADAM, 

Your moft obedient. 
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LETTER XCV. 

To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

MADAM, Thurfday. 

MASTER is very kind in being very angry; 
but he may fpare his anger this time* 
I have done exadly as Dr. Lawrence ordered, 
and am much better at the expence of about 
thirty-fix ounces of blood. Nothing in the 
world ! For a good caufe I have fix-and- 
thirty more. I long though to come to Strea- 
tham, and you (hall give me no folid flefli for 
a week ; and I am to take phyfick. And hey 
boys, up go we. I was in bed all laft night, 
only a little fitting up. The box goes to CW- 
cutta. I am, 

Beareft) deareft Madam, 

Your, Ssfr. 
Let me come to you to-morrow. 



Vol. L 
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LETTER XCVI. 



To Mr. T H R A L £• 



DEAR SIR, June2, I775. 

J HAVE taken the liberty of enclofmg a letter, 
-■■ which contains a requeft of which I can- 
not know the propriety. Nothing, I fuppofe, 
can be done till the prefcnt mafter of the tap * 
has given notice of his refignation j and whe- 
ther eyen then it is fit for you to recommend, 
.there may be reafon to doubt. I fhall tell 
Heely, that I have laid his letter before you, 
and that he muft inform you when he is cer- 
tain of the intended refignation. You will 
then adt as you judge beft. There feems to 
be nothing unreafonable in Heely's defire. 
He feems to have a genius for an alehoufe, 
and if he can get this eftablifhment, may thank 
his friend that fent him to the Marfhalfea. 

This, I know, is a happy week ; you will 
revel with your confl:ituents in plenty and 

♦ At Ranelagh-houfe. 

meni- 
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merriment ; I muft be kept at hotae by my 
wicked miftrefs, out of the way of fo much 
happinefs. You fliall however have my good 
wifhes. I hope every mail will go from your 
table more a friend than he came. 

I am, &fr. 



■PIP— i*— i*i"i«"i"Wii^""^i"*""^^*"»"""""i^«"— "^"■•■•^■^^■iMWl 



LETTER XCVII. 



To Mrs. T H R A L E. 



MADAM, February 3^ 1 775, 

CO many demands are made upon me, that 
if you give leave I will ftay here till TueC» 
day. My pamphlet has not gone on at all. 
Pleafe to fend liy the bearer the papers on my 
table ; aiid give my love to my brother and 
ftfters. 

I am, ^c. 



P 2 
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LETTER XCVni. 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

y AM afraid that fomething has happened to 
•*• occupy jQtsc mind difagreeaWy^ and hin-^ 
der you from writing to me, or thinking about 
me. 

The fate of my propofal for our friend Mr. 
Carter will be decided on Monday. Thofe 
whom I have ^oken to -are all friends. I 
have oot abated any part of -the entrance or 
paymenty for it has not been t'bought too 
much, and I hope he will have fchc^rs. 

I am "very ^af ^ aad yet cannot well hdlp 
ieing much in company, though it is oftfeft 
very uncomfortable. But when I have done 
this thing, which I hope is a good thing, or 
find that I cannot do it, I wilh to live a while 
under your care and prote<3:ion. 

The imperfedion of our poft makes it un- 
certain whether we fhall receive letters, foonet^ 

than 
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than we muft fend them ; this i$ therefore writ- 
ten while I yet do not know whether you 
have favoured me or no, I was fufficiently 
difcoatented that I heard nothing yefterday. 
But fare all is well I am, deareft Madam, 

Your, ^c. 

I 

LETTER XCIX. 

To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

MADAM, April I, 1 77 J. 

I HAD cniftaken the day on which I was to 
dine with Mr* Bruce, and hear of Abif^ 
fmia, ai&d therefore am to dine this day with 
Mr. Hamilton, 

The news from Oxford is, that no tennis- 
court can be hired at any price ; and that the 
Vice-Chancellor will not write to the Claren- 
don truftees without fome previous intimation 
that his requeft will not be i|na£ceptablet We 
muft therefore find fome way of applying to 
Lord Mansfield, who with the Archbifhop of 
York and the Bifhop of Chefter holds the tryft. 
Thus are we thrown to a vexatious diftance. 
Poor * * * ! do not tell him, 

P 3 The 
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The other Oxford news is, that they have 
fent me a degree of Doftor of Laws, with 
fuch praifes in the diploma as, perhaps, ought 
to make me afhamed ; they are very Uke your 
praifes. I wonder whether I fhall ever fhew 
. them to you. 

Bofwell viirill be with you. Pleafe to alk 
Murphy the way to Lord Mansfield. Dr. 
Wetherell, who is now here, and will be here 
for fome days, is very defirous of feeing the 
brewhoufe ; I hope Mr. Thrale will fend 
him an invitation. He does what he can for 
Carter. 

To-day I dine with Hamilton ; to-morrow 
with Hoole ; on Monday wilh Paradife ; on 
Tuefday with mafter and miftrefe ; on Wed- 
nefday with Dilly; but come back to th§ 
Tower*. 

Sic nunqqam rediturus labitur annus. 

I am, "is^c^ 

Poor Mrs* Williams is very bad, worfe than 
I ever faw her. 

♦ The Tower was a feparate room at Strcatham^ 
n where Dr. Johnfon flept^ 



•• 
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LETTER C. 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

May 12, 1775. 

AND fo, my deareft Miftrefs,. you lie a bed 
"* ^ hatching fufpicions. I did not mean to 
reproach you, nor meant any thing but re- 
Ipedt, and impatience to know how you did, 

I wifh I could fay or fend any thing to 
divert you ; but 1 have done nothing and feen 
nothing. I dined one day with Paoli, and 
yefterday with Mrs. Southwells, and called on 
Congreve. Mr. Twifs, hearing that you 
talked of defpoiling his book of the fine print, 
has fent you a copy to frame. He is going 
to Ireland, and I have given him letters to 
Dr. Leland and Mr. Falkner. 

Mr. M is fo ill that the Lady is not 

vifible ; but yefterday 1 had I know not how 
much kifs of Mrs. Abington, and very good 
looks from Mifs ***** the maid of 
honour. 

P 4 Bofwell 



2i6 LETTERS TO AND FROM 

Bofwell has made me promife not to go to 
Oxford till he leaves London ; I had no great 
reafon for hafle^ and therefore might as well 
gratify a friend* I am always proud and 
pleafed to have my company defired. Bof- 
well wouW have thought my abfence a lofs, 
and I knew not who elfe would have con- 
fidered my prefence as profit. He has entered 
himfelf at the Temple, and I joined in his 
bond. He is to plead before the Lords, and 
hopes very nearly to gain the coft of his jour-. 
nef* tic lives much with his fritnd Paoli, 
wlio fays, a man muft fee Wales to enjcfy Eng-i 
land* 

The book which is now moft ireid, but 
which, as far as I have gone, is but dull, is 
Gray's letters, prefixed by Mr. Mafon to his 
poems, I have borirowed mine, and there-* 
fore cannot lend it, and I can hwdty recom- 
tnend the purchafct 

I have offended ; atid^ what is ftranger, have 
juflly offended the nation of Rafay, If they 
could come hither, they would be as fierce as 
the Americans. Rafay ha§ written to Bof- 
well ati account of the injury done him, by 
reprefenting his houfe as fubordinate to that 

of PwQvegan, Bofwell has bis letter, and I 

believQ 



/ 
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believe copied my anfwer. I have appeafed 
him, if a degraded chief can poffibly be ap- 
peafed J but it will be thirteen days, days of 
refentment and difeontent, before my recan- 
tation can reach him. Many a dirk will ima- 
gination, during that interval, fix in my heart. 
I really queftion if at this time my life would 
not be in danger, if diftance did not fecure it. 

Bofwell will find his way to Streatham be- 
fore he goesj and will detail this great afiaif. 
I would have come on Saturday, but that I 
km engaged to do Dr. Lawrence ^ little 
fervice on Sunday. Which day fliall I 
come next week ? ' I hope you will be well 

enough to fee me often. I am, deareft Ma- 
dftm^ 

Your, t^c. 
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L E T t E R CI. 
To Mrs, T H R A L E. 

DEAR MADAM, May 20, 1775. 

T WILL try not to be fallen, and yet when I 
leave you how fhall I help it. Bof. goes 
away on Monday ; I go in a day or two after 
him, and will try to be well, and to be as you 
would have me. But I hope that when I 
come back you will teach me the value of 
liberty. 

Nurfe tells me that you are all well, and flic 
hopes all growing better. Ralph, like other 
young gentlemen, will travel for improve- 
ment. 

I have fent you fix guineas and an half; fo 

you may laugh at neglect and parfimony. It 

is a fine thing to have money. Peyton and 

Macbean * are both ftarving, and I cannot keep 

them. 

Muft 

* Peyton and Macbean were amanuenfes of Dr. John- 
fon. Macbean was a man of great learning, with little 

power 

5 
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Muft we mourn for the Queen of Denmark? 
How fhall I do for my black cloaths which 
you have in the cheft ? 

Make my compliments to every body. 

I am, £^r. 

I dined in a large company at a diflenting 
bookfeller's yefterday, and difputed againft to- 
leration with one Do£tor Meyer. 



LETTER CIL 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

DEAREST LADY, May22, 1775. 

^^NE thing or other ftill hinders me, befides 
^^ what is perhaps the great hindrance, that 
I have no great mind to go. Bofwell went 
away at two this morning. L I fuppofe 

goes this week. B got two-and-forty 

guineas in fees while he was here. He has, 

power of bringing it into play.— He had read before he 
died the Hebrew Bible eleven times over. Peyton knew 
many modern languages, but was kept from rifing in the 
world by domoftic miferies, 

by 
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by hid wife's perfuafion and miiie, taken down 
a prefcnt for his mother-in-law. 

Pray let me know how the breath does. I 
hope there is no lafting evil to be feared. 
Take great care of yourfel£ Why did you 
take cold ? Did you pump into yoiir fhoes ? 

I am not forry that you read Bofwell's jour- 
nal. Is it not a merry piece ? There is much 
in it about poor me. Mifs, I hear, mentions 
me fometimes in her memoirs. 

I fhall try at Oxford what can be done for 
*****. What can be done for his 
daughter it is not eafy to tell. Does her 
mother know her own diftrefs, or is fhe out 
of her wits with pride, or does * * * a little 
exaggerate ? It is ftrange behaviour. 

The mourning it feems is general. I muft 
defire that you will let fomebody take my beft 
black cloaths out of the cheft, and fend them. 
There is nothing in the cheft but what may 
be tumbled. ITie key Is the neweft of thofe 
two that have the wards channelled. When 
they are at the Borough, my man can fetch 
them. 

But all this while, dear and dear lady, take 
great care of yourfelf. 

Do 
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Do not buy C ^s travels, they are duller 

than T— — 's. W— — is too fond of words, 
but you may read him. I fhall take care that 
Adair's account of Amerka may be fent you, 
for I fhall have it of my own. 

Beattie has called once to fee me. He lives 
grand at the Archbifliop's. 

Dear lady, do not be carelefs, nor heedlefs, 
nor rafh, nor giddy ; but take care of yaut 
health. I am, deareft Madam, 

Yottr, &&•. 

Dr. Talbot, ^hich I think I never told you, 
has ^ghmi five hundred pouads to the fyitw» 
infirmary. 



1 
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LET T E R eilL 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

DEAREST LADY, May 25, 1775. 

/T^HE fit was a fudden faintnefs, fuch as I 
-*- have had I know not how often; no 
harm came of it, and all is well. I cannot go 
till Saturday ; and then go I will, if I can. 
My cloaths, Mr. Thrale fays, muft be made 
like other people's, and they are gone to the 
taylor. If I do not go, you know how fliall 
I come b^ck again ? 

I told you, I fancy, yefterday, that I was 

well, but I thought fo little of the diforder, 

that I know not whether I faid any thing 

about it, 

I am, ^c* 
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LETTER CIV. 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

DEAR MADAM, June i, 1775. 

T KNOW well enough what you think, but I 
am out of your reach. I did. not make the 
epitaph before laft night and this morning ; I 
have found it too long. I fend you it as it is 
to pacify you, and will make it fhorter. It is 
too long by near half. Tell me what you 
would be moft willing to fpare. 

Dr. Wetherell went with, me to the Vice 
Chancellor, to whom we told the tranfadion 
with my Lord of Chefter, and the Vice Chan- 
cellor prbmifed to write to the Archbifhop. 
Ltold him that he needed have no fcruples ; 
he was aflcing nothing for himfelf ; nothing 
that would make him richer, or them poorer; 
and that he adled only as a magiftrate, and 
one concerned for the intereft of the Univer- 
fity. Dr. Wetherell promifes to ftimulate 
him. 

Don't fuppofe that I live here as we live at 
Streatham. I went this morning to the chapel 

at 
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at fix, and if I was to ftay would try to con- 
form to all wholefome rules. Pray let Harry 
have the penny which I owe him for the laft 
morning. 

Mr. Colfon i$ well^ and ftiU willing to keep 
me, but J delight not in being long here. Mr. 
Smollet of Lochlomond and his Lady have 
been here. We were very glad to meet. 

Pray let me know how you do, and play no 

more tricks j if you do, I can yet come back 

and watch you. 

I am, ifc. 
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t E T T E R CV. 
To Mr. T H R A L E; 

BEAR SIR, 

T BEG that you will be pleafed to fend me 2»» 
* . atteftatipn to Mr. Carter's pierit. I atw 
going tq-morrow; and (hall laayis the pam- 
phlet * to fhift for itftlf. 

You need only fay, that you have fufficknt 
knowledge of Mr. Carter to teftify ^hat he is 

* Taxation no Tyranny. 

eminently 
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eminently fkilful in the art which he profefles, 
^nd that he is a man of fuch decency and re- 
•gularity .of manners, that there will be no 
danger from his example to the youth of the 
colleges ; and that therefore you fhall confider 
it as a favour if leave may be obtained for hinx 
to profefs horfemanfliip in the Univerfity. 

I am, ?^r. 

Pleafe to free this letter to Mifs Lucy Porter 

in Lichfield. 



LETTER CVIL 



To Mrs. T H R A L E 



■/• 



MADAME, June 5, 1775. 

'TpROis jours font paflez fans que je re9oive 

une lettre; point de nouvelles, point 

d amitie, point de querelles. Un filence fi rare, 

que veut-il ? je vous ai envoye 1 epitaphe, trop 

longue a la verite, mais on la raccourcira fans 

beaucoup de peine. Vous n'en avez pas dit un 

mot. Peutetre que je ferai plus heureux ce 
foir. 

Vol. L Q^ J^ai 
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; J'ai epuife ce lieu, ou je n'etudie pas, et 

ou fi on ote Tetude,!! ny a rien, et je ne trouve 
guere moyen d*echaper. Les voitures qui 
paffent par cy, paflent dans la nuit ; les chaifes 
de pofte me couteront beaucoup; J'envoye 
querir un paflage plus commode. 

Je dinerai demain chez le Vice Chancelier, 
j efpere de trouver des chofes un peu favorables 
a notre ami infortune, mais je n'ai nulle con- 
fiance. Je fuis^ 

MADAME, 

Votre tres obeiflant ferviteur. 



LETTER CVIII. 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

MADAM, June 6, 1775. 

QUCH is the uncertainty of all human things^ 

^ that Mr. C ' has quarrelled with me. 

He fays^ I raife the laugh upon him, and he 
is an independent man, and all he has is his 
own, and he is not ufed to fuch things. And 
fo I fhali have no more good of O ■, of 

whom I never had any good but flattery, 

which 
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which my dear miflxefs kaows I c^ have at 
home. 

That I had no letters yefterday 1 do not 
wonder; fw yefterday we had no poft. I 
hope fomething will come to-day. Our poft 
is fo ill-regulated that we cannot receive let-* 
ters and anfwef them the fame day. 

Here I am, and how to get away I do not 
fee ; for the power of departure otherwife 
than in a pofl-chaife depends upon accidental 
vacancies in paffing coaches, of which all but 
one in a week pafs through this place at three 
in the morning. After that one I have fent^ 
but with little hope ; yet I fliall be very un- 
willing to ftay here another week* 

I fupped two nights ago with Mr* Bright, 
who enquired after Harry and Queeney, to 
whom I likqwife defire to be remembered. 

Suppofe 1 fhould grow like my miftrefs, and 
when I am to go forward, think eagerly how 
and when I fhall come back, would that be 
a ftrange thing ? X^ove and reverence have 
always had fome tendency to produce con- 
formity. 

Where is Mr. Baretti ? Are he and Queeney 
plague and darling as they arc ufed to be ? I 

0^2 hope 
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hope my fweet Quecney will write m^ a 
long letter, when I am fo fettled that fhe 
knows how to direct to me, and if I can 
find, any thing for her cabinet, I (hall be glad 
to bring it. 

What the Vice Chancellor fays refpeding 
Mr. Carter, if he fays any thing, you fhall 
know to-morrow, for I Ihall probably leave 
him too late for this day's poft. 

If I have not a little fomething from you 
to-day, I fliall think fomething very cala- 
mitous has befallen us. This is the natural 
effeft of punduality. Every intermiffion 
alarms. Deareft dear Lady, take care of 
yourfelf. You connedl us, ^and rule us, and 
vex us, and pleafe us. We have all a deep 
intereft in your health and profperity. 

I am, Sffr. 
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LETTER CIX. 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

« 

DEAREST LAD V, Jane 7, 1775;. 

TT'ouR letter which ought to have come on 
^ Tuefday came not till Wednefday. Well, 
now I know that there is no harm^ I will take 
a chaife and march away towards my own 
country. 

You are but a goofe at laft. Wilton told 
you, that there is room for three hundred and 
fifty letters, which are equivalent to twelve 
lines. If you reckon by lines, the infcription 
has feventeen : if by letters, five hundred and 
feventy-nine ; fo that one way you muft ex- 
pel five lines, the other two hundred aqd 
twenty-nine letters. This will perplex us ; there 
is little that by my own choice I fliould like 
to fpare ; but we muft comply with the ftone. 

C and I are pretty well again. I 

grudge the coft of going to Lichfield, Frank 
.and I in a poft-chaife; yet I think of thunder- 
ing away to-morrow ; fo you will write your 
next dear letter to Lichfield, 

CL3 This 
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This letter is written, on Wednefday after 
the receipt of yours, but will not be delivered 
to the poft till to-morrow. I wifh Ralph 
better, and my mafter and his boys well. I 
have pretty good nights. 

I am, ^c. 

LETTER ex. 
To Mrs. T H R A L £• 

DEAR MADAM, June lo, 177$. 

/^N Thurfday morning I took a poft-chaife, 
^^ and intended to have pafled a day or 
two at Birmingham, but Hedor had company 
in his houfe, and I went on to Lichfield, where 
I know not yet how long I fhall ftay, but 
think of going forward to Aflibournc in a 
fhort time. 

Neither your letters nor mine feem to have 
kept due time ; if you fee the date of the let- 
ter in which the epitaph was inclofed, you 
win find that it has been delayed. I ihall ad- 
juft the epitaph fome way or other. Send 
me your advice 

Poor 
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Poor Mifs Porter has been bad with the 
gout in her hand. She cannot yet drefs her- 
felf- 

I am glad that Ralph is gone ; a new air 
may do him good. I hope little Mifs pro^ 
mifes well. 

I will write you a longer letter on Monday, 
being juft now called out according to an ap- 
pointment which I had forgotten. 

I am, &fr. 



LETTER CXI, 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

DEAREST LADy> Jane 11, 1775. 

T AM forry that my mafter has undertaken 
•* an impradlicable intereft ; but it will be 
forgotten before the next election. I fuppofe 
he was a{ked at fome time when he could not 
well refufe. 

Lady Smith is fettled at laft here, and fees 
company at her new houfe. — I .went on Satur- 
^^y. Poor Lycy Porter has her hand in a 

Q. 4 bag, 
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bag, fo difablcd by the gout that (he cannot 
drefs herfelf. She docs not go out. AH ypur 
other friends are well. 

I go every day to Stowhill : both tl^e fifters 
are npw at home. J fent ^rs. A^on a Taxar 
tion^ and fent it nobody elfe, and Lucy bor- 
rowed it. Mrs. Aftpn fince that enquired by 
a meflenger when I was expeded. I can tell 
nothing about it, anfwered Lucy ; when he 
is to be here I fuppofe fhe'll know, 

Every body remembers you all. Yoii left 
a good impreflion behind you. I hope you 
will do the fame at #****. Do not 
make them fpeeches. Unufual compliments, 
to which there is no ftated and prefcriptive an- 
fwer, embarrafs the feeble, who know not 
what t0 fay, and difguft the wife, who knowr 
ing them, to be falfe, fufped them to be hyr 
pocriticah Did I think when 1 fat down tp 
this paper that* I fliould write a leflbn to my 
miftrefs, pf w^om I think with fo mpch ad- 
miration ? 

As to Mr. Garter, I am inclined to think 
that our project will fucceed. The Vice- 
Chancellpr is really in earneft. Ho» remarked 
to me bow neceflary it muft be to provide in 
places of education a fufEcient variety of in- 
nocent 
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nocent amufements, to keep the young mea 
from pernicious pleafures. 

When I did not hear from you, I thought' 
whether it would not be proper to come back 
and look for you. I knew not what might 
have happened. 

Confider the epitaph, which, you know, 
muft be Ihortened, and tell what part you can 
beft fpare. Part of it, which tells the birth 
and marriage, is formulary, and can be ex- 
preffed only one way ; the charadter we can 
make longer or fhorter; and (ince it is too 
/long, may choofe what we fhall take away.- 
You muft get the dates for which you fee 
fpa^es left. 

You neyer told me, and I omitted to en- 
quire, how you were entertained by Bofwell's 
Journal. One would think the man had been 
hired to be a fpy upon me. He was very dill- 
gent, and caught opportunities of writing from 
time to time. You may now conceive your- 
felf tolerably well acquainted with the expe- 
dition. Folks want me to go to Italy, but I 
fay you are not for it. However write pftea 
to. Madam, 

Your, Ssfr, 
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LETTER CXIL 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. . 

DEAREST LADY, Lichiicid, June 13, 1775. 

I NOW write at Mr. Cobb's, where I have 
alined and had cuflard. She and Mifs 
Adey fend their compliments. Nothing con- 
fiderable has happened fince I wrote, only I 
am fony to fee Mifs Porter fo bad j and I am 
not well pleafed to find that after a very com- 
fortable intermiffibn, the old flatulence dif- 
trefled me again laft night. The world is full 
of ups and downs, as I think I once told you 
before. 

Lichfield is full of box-clubs. The ladiesi 
have one for their own fex. They have in- 
corporated themfelves under the appellation 
pf the Amicable Society ; and pay each two- 
pence a week to the box. Any woman who 
can produce the weekly twopence is admitted 
to the fociety ; and when any , of the poor 
fubfcribers is in wrant, fhe has fix fhillings a 
week i ar\d I think when fhe dies five pounds 

are 
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are given to her children. Lucy is not one, nor 
Mrs. Cobb. The fubfcribers are always qua;r- 
relling ; and every now and then a lady in a 
fume withdraws her name ; but they are an 
hundred pounds before hand. 

Mr. Green has got a caft of Shakefpeare, 
which he holds to be a very exa<3: refem- 
blance. 

There is great lamentation here for the 
death of Coll. Lucy is of opinion that he was 
wonderfully handfome. 

« 

Bofwell is a favourite, but he has loft ground 
fmce I tqld them that he is married, and all 
hope is over. 

Be fo kind as to let me know when you 

go to Lewes, and when you come back, that 

I may not fret for want of a letter, as I fretted 

at Oxford. Pay my refpedbs to my dear 

mafler, 

I am^ ^c^ 



;>-:' 
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LETTER CXIII. 
To Mrs. T H R A L £• 

DEAR madam, Lichfield, Jane 17, 1775. 

TX7RITE to me fomething every poft, for on 
the ftated day my head runs upon a let- 
ter. I will anfwer t^eeney. Bad nights 
came again ; hut I took mercury, and hope to 
find good efFedls. I am diftrefsfully and fright- 
fully deaf. Sluerelis jam fatis datum. 

So we fhall have a fine houfe in the wind- 
ier, as we already have in the fummer. I 
am not forry for the appearance of a little 
fuperfluous expence. I have not yet been at 
Afhbourne, and yet I would fain flatter my- 
felf that you be^in to wifh me home ; but do 
not tell me fo, if it be not true, for I am 
very well at Stowhill. 

Mrs. Porter will be glad of a memorial 
from you, and will keep the work-bag care- 
fully, but has no great ufe for it; her pre- 
fent qualifications for the niceties of needle- 
work being dim eyes and lame fingers. 

10 Of 
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Of the harveft about us it is faid that 
much is expe^ed from the wheat, more in- 
deed than can be eafily remembered. The 
barley is promifmg enough, but not uncom- 
monly exuberant. But this is of itfelf a very 
good account, for no grain is ever dear, when 
wheat is cheap. I hope therefore that my 
mafter may without fear or danger build this 
year, and dig the next. I do not find that 
in this part of the country rain has been much 
wanted. 

If you go with Mrs. D , do not forget 
me amidft the luxuries of abfolute dominion, 
but let me have kind letters full of yourfelf, of 
your own hopes, and your own fears, and 
your own thoughts, and then go where you 
will. You will find your journey however 
but a barren bufmefs ; it is dull to live neither 
fcolding nor fcolded, neither governing nor 
governed. Now tr)''. 

I expected that when the intereft of the 
county had been divided, Mawbey would have 
had very little difficulty, and am glad to find 
that Norton oppofes him with fo much effi- 
cacy ; pray fend me the refult. 

I am, Ssf^. 
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LETTER CXIV. 
To Mrs. T H R A L £• 

DEAR MADAM, Lichfield, June 19, 1775. 

I HOPE it is very true that Ralph mends,' and 
wifli you were gone to fee him, that you 
might come back again. 

Queeney revenges her long tafk upon Mr. 
Baretti*s hen, who muft fit on duck eggs a 
week longer than on her own. I hope Ihe 
takes great care of my hen, and the Guinea 
hen,. and her pretty little brood. 

I was afraid Mawbey would fucceed, and 
have little hope from the fcrutiny. Did you 
ever know a fcrutiny change the account ? 

Mifs A — — does not run after me, but T do 
not want her, here are other ladies. 

Invenies alium, fi te hie faftidit Alexis. 

Mifs * * * * grows old, and Mifs Vyfe 
has been ill, but I believe fhe came to me as 
foon as flie got out. And I can always go to 

Stow- 
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Stowhill. So never grieve about me. Only 
flatulencies are come again. 

Your differtation upon Queeney is very 
deep. I know not what to fay to the chie£ 
queftion. Nature probably has fbme part in 
human characters, and accident has (bme part; 
which has moft we will try to fettle when we 
meet. 

Small letters will undoubtedly gain room for 
more words, but words are ufelefs if they can- 
not be read. Tlie lines need not all be kept 
diflind, and fome words I fhall wiih to leave 
out, though very few. It muft be revifed 
before it is engraved. I always told you that 
Mr. Thrale was a man, take him for all in allf 
you ne'er will look upon his like j but you 
never mind him nor me, till time forces con-* 
vidion into your fteely bofom. You will, 
perhaps, find all right about the houfe and the 
windows. 

Pray always fuppofe that I fend my reipeds 
to Mafter, and Qijeeney,and Harry, and Sufey, 
and Sophy. 

Poor Lucy mends very flowly, but fhe is 
very good-humoured, while I do juft as fhe 
would have me. « 

I Lady 
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Lady Smith has got a new poft-chaife, 
which is not nothing to talk on at Lichfield* 
Little things, here ferve for converfation. 
Mrs. Afton's parrot pecked my leg, and I 
heard of it fome time after at Mrs. Cobb's. 

We deal in nicer things 



Than roucing armies and dethroning kings. 

A week ago Mrs. Cobb gave me fweetmeats 
to breakfaft, and I heard of it lad night at 
Stowhill. 

If you are for fmall talk : 



MMMiMl 



•Come on, and do the bed you can. 



I fear not you, nor yet a better man. 

I could tell you about Lucy's two cats, and 
JBrill her brother's old dog, who is gone deaf; 
but the day would fail me. Suadentque cadcn^ 
tia Jidera fomnum. So faid -£neas. But I have 
not yet had my dinner. I have begun early^ 
for what would become of the nation if a let- 
ter of this importance fhould mifs the poft ? 
Pray write to, deareft Madam, 

Your, ^c. 
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LETTER CXV. 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

DEAR MADAM, Lichfield, June 21, 1775, 

IWTOW I hope you are thinking, fliall I have 
•*^^ a letter to-day from Lichfield ? Some- 
thing of a letter you will have ; how elfe can 
I exped: that you fhould write ? and the morn- 
ing on which I fhould mifs a letter would be 
a morning of uneafmefs, notwithftanding all 
that would be faid or done by tlie fifters of 
Stowhill, who do and fay whatever good they 
can. They give me good words, and cher- 
ries, and ftrawberries. Lady * * * * and 
her mother and fitter were vifiting there yef- 
terday, and Lady * * * * took her tea be- 
fore her mother. 

Mrs. Cobb is to come to Mifs Porter's this 

afternoon. Mifs A comes little near me. 

Mr. Langley of Aflibourne was here to-day, 
in his way to Birmingham, and every body 
talks of you. 

Vol. L R The 






1 

f 
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The ladies of the Amicable Society ^re to 
walk, in a few days, from the town-hall to the 
cathedral in proceflion to hear a fennon. 
They walk in linen gowns, and each has a ftick 
with an acorn, but for the acorn they could' 
give no reafon, till I told them of the civick 
crown. 

I have juft had your fweet letter, and am 
glad that you are to be at the regatta. You 
know how little I love to have you left out of 
any fhining part of life. Yoii have every 
right to diftindlion, and fhould therefore be 
diftinguifhed. You will fee a fhow with phi- 
lofophick fuperiority, and therefore may fee 
it fafely. It is eafy to talk of fitting at home 
contented, when others are feeing or making 
fhows. But not to have been where it is fup- 
pofed^ and feldom fuppofed falfely, that all 
would go if they could ; to be able to fay no- 
thing when every one is talking ; to have no 
opinion when every one is judging ; to hear 
exclamations of rapture without power to de- 
prefs ; to liften to falfehoods without right to 
contradid:, is, after all, a ftate of temporary 
inferiority, in which the mind is rather hard* 
ened by ftubbornnefs, than fupported by for- 
titude. If the world be worth winning, let 
. us enjoy it ; if it is to be defpifed, let us de- 

fpif6 
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fpife it by conviction. But the world is not 
to be defpifed but as it is compared with fome^ 
thing better. Company is in itfelf better than 
folitude, and pleafure better than indolence. 
Ex nihilo nihil Jit ^ fays the moral as well as 
natural philofopher. By doing nothing and 
by kndwing nothing no po^?C'et of dding good 
can be obtained. He muft mingle with the 
world that defires to be ufeful. Every new 
fcene imprefles new ideas, enriches the ima- 
gination, and enlarges the powei* of reafon, 
by new topicks of comparifbn. You that 
have feen the regatta will have images which 
we who mifs it mufi want, and no intelledual 
images are without ufe. But when you are 
in this fcene of fplendour and gayety, do not 
let one of your fits of negligence Ileal upon 
you. Hoc age^ is the great rule /whether yoti 
are ferious or merry j whether you are ftating 
the expences of your family, learning fcience 
or duty from a folio, or floating on the Thames 
In a fancied drefs. Of the whole entertain- 
ment let me not hear fo copious nor fo true 
an account from any body as from you. 

I am, deareft Madam, 

Your, IJc, 
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LETTER CXVL 



To Mrs. T H R A L E. 



DEAR MADAM, 100023,1775. 

C O now you have been at the regatta, for 1 
hope you got tickets fomewhere, elfe you 
wanted me, and I fhall not be forry, becaufe 
you fancy you can do fo well without me ; 
but however I hope you got tickets, and were 
drefled fine and fanciful, and made a fine part 
of the fine fhow, and heard mufick, and faid 
good things, and ftaid on the water four hours 
after midnight, and came well home, and 
flept, and dreamed of the regatta, and waked,, 
and found yourfelf in bed, and thought now 
it is all over, only I muft write about it to 
Lichfield, 

We make a hard fhift here to live on with- 
out a regatta. The cherries are ripe at Stow- 
hill, and the currants are ripening, and the 
ladies are very kind to me. I wifh, however, 
you would go to Surry, and come back, though 

I think 
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I think it wifer to ftay till the improvement 
in Ralph may become perceptible, elfe you 
will be apt to judge by your wifhes and your 
imagination. Let us in the mean time hope 
the beft. Let me but know when you go, 
and when you come back again. 

If you or Mr. Thrale would write to Dr. 
Wetherell about Mr. Carter, it will pleafe 
Wetherell, and keep the bufinefs in motion. 
They know not otherwife how to communi- 
cate news if they have it. 

As to my hopes and my wifhes, I can keep 
them to myfelf. They will perhaps grow lefs 
if they are laughed at. I needed not tell 
them, but that I have little elfe to write, and I 
needed not write, but that t do not like to be 
without hearing from you, becaufe I love the 
Thrales and the Thralites. 

I am, &fr. 



- % 
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LETTER CXYll. 



Mrs- THRALE to Dr. JOHNSON. 



DEAR SIR, Strcatham, June 24, 1775. 

YOUR letters are very kind and very pleaf* 
ing : the laft came juft as I was fetting 
out for the regatta, of which you have a right 
to the beft description I can give ; but firft let 
us talk of ourfelves, each other, and our 
friends. I am glad the Mifs Aftons treat yoi; 
yviih fuch good things, but would not havq 
^he currants of Stowhiil preferred to' the grapes 
of Streatham, for that is mtvQ partiality^ a ivord 
you never ufe, fo you are bound to fcorn the 
thing. Why does Mifs * *- ^ * never find 
^ place in the letters from Lichfield. I thought 
her a mighty elegant amiable country lady. 

Mr. * * * * is pedantic enough ; a good 
man however you fay, and has a ftrong defire 
of being agreeable. 'Tis very flattering to 
pie when people make my talents the fubjedt 
pf their praifes, in or^ei: to obtain your favour, 

3 
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Lady; * * * fhould not have taken the tea 
before her mother, that's certain, as her huf- 
band is dead, and all pretence of fupporting 
the rank he had given her is paft, fo not only- 
natural but artificial propriety was violated^ 
and I can find no excufe for her condu£t, ex- 
cept too attentive an obfervation to dear Mr. 
Johnfon's odd fpeeches againft parental autho- 
rity. 

Now for the regatta, of which, Baretti fays, 
the firft notion was taken from Venice, where 
the gondoliers prailife rowing againft each 
other perpetually, and I dare fay 'tis good 
diverfion where the weather invites, and the 
water feduces to fuch entertainments ; — h^re, 
however, it was not likely to anfwer ; and I 
think nobody was pleafed. 

Well I Croefus promifed a reward, you re- 
member, for him who fhould produce a new 
delight; but the pri2;e was never obtained, 
for nothing that was n$w proved delightful ; 
and Dr. Goldfmith, three thoufand years af- 
terwards, found out, that whoever did a new 
thing did a bad thing, and whoever faid a 
new thing faid a falfe thing. — So yeftermorn- 
ing a flag flying from fome confpicuous fteeple 
in Weftminfter gave notice of the approaching 

R 4 feftival. 
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feftival, and at noon the managers determined 
to hold it on that day* In about two hours 
the wind rofe very high, and the river was ex- 
ceedingly rough ; but the lot was caft, and the 
ladies went on with their dtefles. It had been 
agreed that all fhould wear white ; but the 
ornaments were left to our own choice, I 
was afraid of not being fine enough; fo I 
trimmed my white luteftring with filver gauze, 
and wore black ribbons intermixed. We had 
obtained more tickets than I hoped for, though 
Sir Thomas Robinfon gave us none at l^ft ; 
but he gives one fuch a profufion of words, 
and bows, and compliments, that I fuppofe he 
thinks every thing elfe fuperfluous,— Mr.Cator 
was the man for a real favour at lafl:,whofe cha-? 
rafter is direftly .oppofite, as you know ; but 
if both are aduated by the fpirit of kindnefs, 

let us try at leaft to love them both, yet 

ftiU 

Prefer the ftronger effort of its powV, 
And juftly fet the gem above the flow'r. 

He wifhed Hefter to go, and fhe wiflied it 
too, and her father wiflied it, fo I would not 
ftand out, though my fears for her health 
and fafety leflened the pleafure her company 
always gives. — The D'Avenants then, Mr. 

Cator, 
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Cator, Mr. Evans, Mr. Seward, and ourfelves 
fet about being happy with all our might — 1 

and tried for a barge to flutter in all together* • 

The barges however were already full, and ! 

we were to be divided and put into feparate 
boats. The water was rough, even ferioufly 
fo ; the time glided away in deliberation of 
what was to be done ; and we refolved at laft 
to run to the houfe of a gentleman in the 
Temple, of whom we knew nothing but that 
he was D'Avenant's friend, and look at the 
race from his windows — then drive away for 
P^anelagh in time to fee the barges drawn up> 
and the company difembark. Of the race, 
however, fcarce any thing could be feen, for 
clouds of dufl that intercepted one's fight; 
and we have no balconies to fee fhows from, 
^s are provided in countries where proceffions 
make much of the means of entertainment ; fo ^ 
we difcompofed our head-dreffes againft each 
other, by ftruggling for places in an open 
window, and then begged pardon with curt- 
fies, which expofed our trains to be trod on, 
and made us ftill more out of humour. It 
was however a real pleafure to look at the 
crowd of fpedators. Every fliop was fliut ; 
every ftreet deferted ; and the tops of all fuch 
Jioufes as had any catch of the river fwarmed 

with 
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with people like bees fettling on a branch. 
Here is no exaggeration, upon my honour ; 
even the lamp-irons on Weftminfter bridge 
were converted into feats, while every lighter 
lying in the Thames bore men up to the top- 
maft head. This was the true wonder of the 
day. Baretti fays, he will fhew us finer fights 
when we go to Italy ; I believe him ; but fhall 
we ever fee fo populous a city as London ? So 
rich a city ? So happy a city ? I fancy not. 

Let bear or elephant be e'er fo white. 
The people fure, the people are the fight. 

They could not indeed be very attentive to the 
games like thofe Horace talks of; for here 
was neither panther nor camel ; no pretence 
to draw us together, as I could find; — yet they 
fat fo thick upon the flating of Whitehall, that 
nobody could perfuade me for a long while out 
of the notion that it was covered with black, 
till through a telefcope we fpied the animals 
in motion^ like magnified mites in a bit of old 
cheefe. Well ! from this houfe in the Temple 
we hafted away toRanelagh,happy in having at 
leaft convinced a hundred folks we never faw 
before and perhaps never fhall fee again, that 
we had tickets for the regatta, and fine clothes 
to fpoil with the rain, and that we were not 

come 
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come thither like the vulgar — in good time ! 
only to fee the boat-race. And now, without 
one image of Cleopatra's galley, or Virgil's 
games, or one pretext to fay how it put us 
in mind of either, we drove to Ranelagh, and 
told each other all the way how pretty it 
would be to look at the ladies difembarking to 
mufick, and walking in proceffion up to the 
rotunda. But the night came on ; the wind 
roared ; the rain fell ; and the barges miffing 
tbrir way, many came up to the wrong flairs; 
the managers endeavoured to redify the mif- 
take, and. drive them back, that fome order 
might be kept, and fome appearance of regu- 
larity might be made ; but the women were 
weary and wet, and in no difpofition to try 
for further felicity out of the old common road, 
fo the proceffion was fpoiled, and as to mufick 
we heard none but fcreams of the frighted 
company as they were tofled about at the 
moment of getting to fhore. Once more then 
all were turned loofe to look for pleafure where 
it could be found : the rotunda was not to be 
opened till twelve o'clock, when the bell was 
to call us to fup there ; the temporary build- 
ing was not finilhed, and the rain would not 

permit walking in the garden. Calamity 

however vanifhes often upon a near approach, 

does 



251 LETTERS TO AND FROM 

docs not it ? as well as happinefs. We all 
crowded into the new building, from whence 
we drove the carpenters^ and called for cards, 
without the help of which, by fome fatality, 
no day dedicated to amufement is ever able to 
end* 

Queeney faid there was no lofs of the orna- 
ments intended to decorate Neptune's hall; 
for fhe faw no attempt at embellifhment, ex- 
cept a few fluttering rags like thofe which 
dangle from a dyer's pole into the ftreet, and 
in that room we fat telling opinions, adven- 
tures, ^c. till fupper was ferved, which the 
men faid was an execrable one, and I thought 
fhould have been finer. Was nothing good 
then ? you begin to exclaim j here is defire of 
faying fomething where little is tor be faid, and 
lamentations are the readiefl norifenfe my mif- 
' trefs can find to fill her letter with. No, no ; 
I would commend the concert and the catch- 
fingers for an hour if you would hear me ; 
the mufick was well fele£ted, and admirably 
executed; nor did the company look much 
amifs when all the difmal was over, and we 
walked round Ranelagh a little in the old 
way; every body being drefled in white 
was no advantage indeed to the general 
appearance. Lord Bacon, who knows every 
9 . thing 



Dr. SAMUEL JOHNSON. 253 

thing fmall and great better than any one elfe, 
very judicioufly recommends full colours and 
loud mufick for a midnight fhow ; the pale 
pinks and pea-greens make a mean figure by 
candle light, fays he, and if they look pitiful, 
how much more fo does white look? the 
truth is, one has always an idea of privation 
conveyed to one's mind by it, which in- 
Ipires me with melancholy ; and perhaps the 
confcioufnefs that it implies weaknefs may be 
the latent reafon — ^for I really never did hear 
of a white horfe winning a race (we don't talk 
of grey) ; and I well remember the difficul- 
ty of raifing white fawns among the deer 
when I was a child ; the blanche rofe has a 
fcent lefs powerful than the red one ; and you 
always chufe to eat black grapes. Under the 
pole every creature becomes white we know, 
for no very creditable reafon ; and in a 
few years my hair will probably confirm my 

argument. In the mean time we will 

fini^ the regatta, which ended with country- 
dances. — But I think the rakes and courtezans 
had that part of the diverfion to themfelves. 
There were a vaft many of our common ac- 
quaintance among the company. You will 
be told that I was too fine, and 'tis partly 
true, . but the other extreme would have been 

. worfe. 
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"worfe, and Mr. Thrale chofe my drefs hittl** 
felf. 

We returned fafe home about five or fi* 
o'clock ; a new fcene to Hefter, who behaved 
fweetly, and had np fears in the crowd, but 
prodigious furprize in finding it broad day 
when we came out. I might have wondered 
too, for few people have frequented publick 
places lefs than myfelf,and for the firft fix years 
after my marriage, as you know, I never fet 
my foot in any theatre or place of entertain- 
ment at all. What moft amazed me about 
this regatta, however, was the mixture of com- 
pany, when tickets were fo difficult to obtain*. 
Some body talked at Ranelagh of two ladies 
that were drowned, but I have no doubt that 
was a dream. 

Will this account ferve to divert Mifs Lucy 
Porter and your other Lichfield ladies ? If it will^ 
the hour has been happily fpent that wrote 
the immortal letter of the regatta. Of the 
next frolick we engage in I hope you will be 
yourfelf /^rj" magna^ or at worft I hope you 
will hear it from the lips of 

Your ever faithful, 

and obedient fervant. 
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P. S. I will lofc as little of the epitaph as 'tis 
poffible, nay I will lofe none, for the redudion 
of the charader will accommodate matters 
to the ftone, and the words are not uffelefs, 
becaufe they are not large. — My mother's 
character will bear the nearejl approach in every 
ienfe ; and your writing is worth more I hope 
than walking five fteps to read it, fo pray 
leave nothing out : flie cannot be praifed too 
much ; and if I did not think that compreffion 
added force, I fhould not find her panegyrick 
half long enough even now. 



LETTER CXVIII. 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

DEAR MADAM, ' June 26, 1775. 

^T^HAT the regatta difappointed you is nei- 
^ ther wonderful nor new; all pleafure 
preconceived and preconcerted ends in difap- 
pointment ; but difappointment, when it in- 
volves neither fhame nor lofs, is as good as 
fuccefs ; for it fupplies as many images to the 
mind, and as many topicks to the tongue. I 
am glad it failed for another reafon, which 
looks more fage than my reafons commonly 

try 
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try to look ; this, I think, is Queeney's firft 
excurfion into the regions of pleafure, and I 
fhould not wifli to have her too much pleafed. 
It is as well for her to find that pleafures have 
their pains ; and that bigger miffes who are 
at Ranelagh when fhe is in bed, are not fo 
much to be envied as they would wifli to be, 
or as they may be reprefented. 

So you left out the * * * *s, and I fup- 
pofe they did not go. It will be a common 
place for you and Queeney fourfcore years 
hence ; and my mafter and you may have 
recourfe to it fometimes* But I can only liften* 
I am glad that you were among the fineft. 

Nothing was the matter between me and 
Mifs * * * *. We are all well enough now. 
Mifs Porter went yefterday to church, from 
which fhe has been kept a long time. I fancy 
that I fhall go on Thurfday to Afhbourne, but 
do not think that I fhall flay very long. I 
wifh you were gone to Surry and come well 
. back again, and yet I would not have you go 
too foon. Perhaps I do not very well know 
what I would have ; it is a cafe not extremely 
rare. But I know I would hear from you by 
every poft, and therefore I take care that you 
fhould every poft day hear from me. 

I am, ^c. 
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LETTER CXIX. 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

> 

DEAR MADAM, Aflibourne, Joly i, 17754 

/^N Thurfday I came to Df. Taylor's^ where 
I live as I am ufed to do, and as • you 
know. He has gotten nothing new, but a 
very fine looking glafs, and a bull-bitch. The 
lefs bull is now grown the bigger. But I for- 
got J he has bought old Shakefpeare, the race- 
horfe, for a ftallion. He has like wife fome 
fine iron gates which he will fet up fome- 
where, I have not yet feen the old horfe. 

You are very much enquired after, as well 
here as at Lichfield* 

This I fuppofe will go after you to Suflex, 
where I hope you will find every thing either 
well or mending. You never told me whe- 
ther you took Queeney with you ; nor ever 
fo much as told me the name of the little one. 
May be you think I don^t care about you* 

I behaved myfelf fo well at Lichfield, that 

Lucy fays I am grown better j and the ladies 

Vol. L S at 
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at Stowhill expert I Ihould come back thither 
before I go to London, and offer to entertain 
me if Lucy refufes. 

I have this morning received a letter from 
Mrs. Chambers of Calcutta. The Judge has 
a fore eye, and could not write. She repre- 
fcnts all as going on very well, only Chambers 
does not now flatter himfelf that he fhall da 
much good. 

I am, &fr. 



LETTER CXX. 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

Now, thinks my deareft Miftrefs to herfelf, 
fure I am at laft gone too far to be pef- 
tered every pofl with a letter : he knows that 
people go into the country to be at quiet j he 
Tcnows too that when I have once told the 
'ftory of Ralph, the place where I am affords, 
me nothing that I fhall delight. to tell, or he 
will wifh to be told ; he knows how trouble- 
fome it is to write letters abput nothing ; and 

he 
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he knows that he does not love trouble him- 
felf, and therefore ought not to fprce it upon 
others. ) 

But, deareft Lady, you may fee once more 1 

how little knowledge influences pradice, not- 
withftanding all this knowledge, you fee, here 
is a letter. 

Every body fays the profpefl of harveft is 
uncommonly delightful ; but this has been fo 
long the Summer talk, and has been fo often 
contradifted by Autumn, that I do not fuflEer 
it to lay much hold on my mind. Our. gay 
profpeds have now for many years together 
ended in melancholy retrofpe£ts. Yet I am 
of opinion that there is much corn upon the 
ground. Every dear year encourages the 
farmer to fow more and more, and favourable 
feafons will be fent at laft. Let us hope that 
they will be fent now. 

The Dodor and Frank are gone to fee the 
hay. It was cut on Saturday, and yefterday 
was well wetted ; but to day has its fill of 
funfhine. I hope the hay at Streatham wa$ 
plentiful, and had good weather. 

Our lawn is as you left it, only the ppol is 
fo full of mud that the water-fowl have left it. 

S ^ Here 
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Here are many calves, who, I fuppofe, all ex-» 

pfedk to be great bulls aad cows* 

» 
Yeftcrday I faw Mrs. Diot at church, and 

Ihall drink tea with her feme afternoon. 

I cannot get free from this vexatious flatu- 
lence, and therefore have troublefome nights, 
but other wife I am not very ill. Now and 
then a fit; and not violent. I am not afraid 
of the waterfall. I now and then take phy- 
fick ; and fufped that you were not quite 
right in omitting to let blood before I came, 

away. But I do not intend to do it here. 

« 

You will now find the advantage of having 
made one at the regatta. You will carry 
with you the importance of a publick perfon- 
age, and enjoy a fuperiority which, having 
been only local and accidental, v^ill not be re- 
garded with malignity. You have a fubjedt 
by which you can gratify general curiofity, 
and amufe your company without bewilder- 
ing them. You can keep the vocal machine 
in motion, without thofe feeming paradoxes 
that ar6 fure to difguft ; without that temerity 
of cenfure which is fure to provoke enemies ; 
and that exuberance of flattery which expe- 
rience has found to make no friends. It is 

the 
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the good of publick life that it fupplies agree- 
able topicks and general converfation. There- 
fore wherever you are, and whatever you fee, 
talk not of the Punick war ; nor of the de- 
pravity of human nature,; nor of the flender 
motives of human adlions; nor of the difficulty 
of finding employment or pleafure ; but talk, 
and talk, and talk of the regatta, and keep the 
reft for, deareft Madam, 

Your, iffc. 



LETTER CXXL 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

DEAR MADAM, Afhbournc, July 6, 1775. 

T^R. Tayi^or fays he fhall be very glad to 
fee you all here again, if you have a miud 
of retirement* But I told him that he muft 
not expert you this fummer j and he wants to 
know why ? 

I am glad you have read Bofwell's journal, 
becaufe it is fomething for us to talk about, 
and that you have feen the Hornecks, becaufe 
that is a publick theme. I would have you 

33 fee, 
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fee, and read, and hear, and talk it all, as oc- 
cafion ofFers. 

Pray thank Queeney for her letter. I ftill 
hope good of poor Ralph ; but fure never 
poor rggue was fo troubled with his teeth. 
I hope occafional bathing, and keeping him 
about two minutes with his body immerfed, 
may promote the difcharge froni his head, and 
let his little brain at liberty. - Pray give my 
fervice to my dear friend Harry, and tell 
him that Mr. Murphy does not love him bet-^ 
ter than I do. 

I am inclined to be of Mr. Thrale's mind 
about the changes in the ftate. A diffolution 
of the Parliament would, in my opinion, be 
little lefs than a diffolution of the government, 
by the encouragement which it w^ould give to 
every future fadion to difturb the publick tran- 
quillity. Who would ever want places and 
power if perfeverance in falfehood and vio-- 
lence of outrage were found to be certain ancj 
infallible means of procuring them? yet I have 
fo little confidence in our pr^fent ftatefmen,that 
I know not whethef any thing is lefs likely, 
for being either abfurd or dangerous. I am, 
deareft Lady, 

Your, "l^c. 
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LETTER CXXII. 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

DEAREST MADAM, J«Iy7. '775- 

WHAT can be the reafon that I hear no- 
thing from you or from your houfe ? 
Are you well ? Yet while I am afking the 
queftion, I know not when I fhall be able to 
receive your anfwer, for I am waiting for the - 
chance of a place in a coach which will pro- 
bably be come and gone in an hcun 

Yefterday the Vice-Chancellor told me, that 
he- has written to the Archbifliop of York. 
His letter, as he reprefented it to me, was very 
pr6per and perfuafive. I believe we fhall 
eftablifh Mr. Carter the riding matter of Ox- 
ford. 

Still I cannot think why I hear nothing 
from you. 

The coach is full. I am therefore at full 
leifure to continue my letter ; but I have no- 
thing more to fay of bufmefs, but that the 
Vice-Chancellor is for adding to the riding- 

S 4 fchool 
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fchool a houfe and liable for the mailer. Nor 
of myfelf but that I grieve and wonder, and 
hope and fear about my dear friends at Strea- 
tham. But I may have a letter this after-' 
noon — Sure it will bring me no bad news. 
You never negledted writing fo before. If I 
have a letter to-day I will go away as foon as 
I can ; if I have none, I will Hay till this may 
be anfweredi if I dp npt come back to town, 

J am, &c. 






LETTER CXXIII, 

r 

To Mrs. T H R A L E, 

DEAR MADAM, Afhboume. 

Y AM fure I write and write, and every letter 

•*• that comes from you charges me with not 

writing. Since I wrote to Queeney I have 

written twice to you, on the 6th and the 9th, 

be pleafed to let me know whether you have 

them or have them not. That of the 6th you 

ihould regularly have had on the 8th, yet 

your letter of the 9th feepis not to mention it j 

all this puzzles me, 

Poor 
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Poor dear * # # * ! He only grows dull 
becaufe he is fickly ; age has not yet begun to 
impair him ; nor is he fuch a chameleon as to 
take immediately the colour of his company. 
When you fee him again, you will find him 
reanimated. Moft men have their bright and 
their cloudy days, at leaft they have days when 
they put their powers into aft, and days when 
they fufFer them to repofe. 

Fourteen thoufand pounds make a fum fu& 
ficient for the eftablifhment of a family, and 
which, in whatever flow of riches or confidence 
of profperity, deferves to be very ferioufly 
confidered. I hope a great part of it has paid 
debts, and no fmall part bought land. As for 
gravelling and walling and digging, though I 
am not much delighted with them, yet fome- 
thing, indeed much, muft be allowed to every 
man's tafte. He that is growing rich has a 
right to enjoy part of the growth his own 
way. I hope to range in the walk, and row 
upon the water, and devour fruit from the 
wall. 

Dr. Taylor wants to be gardening. He 
pieans to buy a piece of ground in the neigh-r 
bourhood, and furround it with a wall, and 
build a gardener's h^uf^? upon it, and hav^ 

fmit. 
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fruit, and be happy. Much happinefs it will 
not bring him -, but what can he do better ? 
If I had money enough, what would I do ? 
Perhaps, if you and mafter did not hold me, I 
might go to Cairo, and down the Red Sea to 
Bengal, and take a ramble in India. Would 
this be better than building and planting ? It 
would furely give more variety to the eye, and 
more amplitude to the mind. Half fourteen 
thoufaad would fend me out to fee other 
forms of exiftence, and bring me back to de- 
fcribe them. 

I anfwer this the day on which I had yours 

of the 9th, that is on the i ith. Let me know 

when it comes. 

I am, Sffr. 



LETTER CXXIV. • 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

Afhbournc, Wednefday, July 12, 1775* 
DEAR MADAM, 

/^N Monday I was not well, but I grew 
^^ better at night, and before morning was, 
as the doctors fay, out of danger. 

We 
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We have no news here, except that on Sa- 
turday Lord IScarfdak dined with the Doffcor. 
He is a very gentlemanlike man. On Sundays 
Mr. * * * • paid a vifit from Lichfield, and 
having nothing to fay, faid nothing, and went 
away. 

Our great cattle, I believe, go on well, but 
our deer have died ; all but five does and the 
poor buck. We think the ground too wet for 
them. 

I have isnclofed a letter from Mrs. Cham- 
bers, partly, perhaps wholly, for Mr. Baretti's 
amufement and gratification, though he has 
probably a much longer letter of his own, 
which he takes no care to fend me. 

Mr. L and the Doctor ftill continue at 

variance ; and the Do<9:or is afraid, and Mr. 

L-= not defirous of a reconciliation. I 

therefore ftep over at by-times, and of by-times 
I have enough. 

Mrs. Dal? has been ill, and, at fourfcore, has 
recovered. She is much extenuated, but hav- 
ing the fummer to favour her, will, I think^ 
renew her hold on life. 

To the Diots I yet owe a vifit. Mn Gell 
is now rejoicings at fifty-feven, for the birth 

of 
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of an faeir^male. I hope here is news. Mu 



♦ ♦ ♦ and ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ feem to be making pre-* 
paradons for war. 

Now I flatter myfelf that you want to know 
fbmething about me. My fpirits are now and 
then in an uneafy flutter, but upon the whole 
not very bad. 

We have here a great deal of rain ; but this 
is a very rainy region. I hear nothing but 
good of the harveft ; but the expedlation is 
higher of the wheat than of the barley, but I 
hope there will be barley enough for us, and 

Mr. S , and Lady L ^ and fomething 

(till to {pare. I am, dear^ft fweeteft Lady, 

Your, ^c. 



LETTER CXXV. 
Mrs. THRALE to Dk. JOHNSON. 

DEAR SIR, 

/npHE letters are all come ; and very kind 

-■• letters they are ; and I always wifh them 

longer and lefs frequent ; for when you once 

turn the page I am fure of a difqulfition, or 

aa 
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an obfervation, or a little fcold, or fomething, 
—When you write lefs than twenty lines at 
once, 'tis only a fcrap rent from the next 
week's chat, for what fhall we have to talk if 
all the fa£ts are fent flying fo between Afli- 
bourne and Streatham ? I will keep the ftory 
of the fourteen thoufand pounds till we meet { 
fo I will all family concerns, unlefs little 
Queeney fends her country pojiy as ufual, to 
give information of a new fail of ducks ^ or 
fome fuch important intelligence, which will 
not greatly interfere with my projedt. At 
prefent the laft paragraph of your laft long 
letter is much in my head ; and Mr. Thrale 
faid, when we read it together, that you fhould 
not travel alone, if he could once fee this dear 
little boy quite well, or fee me well perfuaded 
(as many^re) that nothing ails hini. 

Why, what an uncomfortable refledhionit is at 
laft, that thofe who are beft qualified to travel, 
and tell what they have feen at their return, 
fliould be almoft always obliged, for one rea- 
fon or another, to ftay at home. My great 
delight, like yours, would be to fee how life 
is carried on in other countries, how various 
climates produce various eflfeds, and how dif- 
ferent notions of religion and government 
operate upon the human manners and the 
I human 



In 
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human mind ; for W^ they at laft which caufe 
all the diftindioh Between national charaders, 
as the method in which our bones and fibres 
arc difpofed creates all the variety obferved in 
the human figure; yet I do not commend 
thofe voyagers who teize one with to6 much 
of fuch fluff to fhew their own profundity, 
any more than I like a painter who exhibits 
none but anatomical figures: I think, how- 
ever, we have had little to lament on that 
fide lately, as counting pidures and defcribing 
Tuins 'feems to have been the fole bufinefs of 
modern travellers — but when we go to Catro^ 
one fhall take one department, another fhall 
take another, and fo a pretty book may be 
made out amongfl us, that fhall be commend- 
ed, and cenfured, and cuffed about the town 
for a twelvemonth, if no new tub* takes the 
whale's attention. 

Well !, now all this is nonfenfe, , and fancy, 
and flight, you know, for my mafler has his 
great caiks to mind, and I have my little 
children, but he has really half a mind to crofs 
the water for half a year's frifk to Italy, or 
France, if we could leave matters fo that we 
might not be flighted or called back to any 
vexation* For digging, walling, or planting, 

« we 
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we fliould be better qualified at our return, 
and we would fliake off our fuperflux of 
fcience to dear Dr. Taylor — to whom make 
in the mean time our beft compliments, with, 
love to his Jigg and Jeflamy — I fhould not 
exped to fee^ their fuperiors in any country, 
but the foreign afs we admired at Blenheim 
might meafure againft either of them as well 
as I remember. 

You account very tenderly for ^^ * * ^'s 
dullnefs, it was perhaps only accidental ; but 
if a man will never add to his original (lock 
by reading, and keep oti living away upon 
what he fet out with, dullnefs in converfation 
muft finally enfue. A befieged town is al- 
ways obliged to capitulate at laft, if ftrongly 
invefted, and all foreign fupplies cut off, how- 
ever well ftored with provifion when the 
blockade begun. Mr. Thrale faid he was more 
agreeable this afternoon,, but I told him ftarv- 
ing produced a fever always in the laft ftage 
of a. life lofing by famine, and his friend s 
warmth in converfation was. occafioned by 
nothing better:. 

Would it not be wifer to talk of the regatta 
than make fuch Welch fpeeches as ^hefe ?— ^ 
but; nobody was by. 

I faid 
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I faid I would writet nothing of family mat- 
ters, but here is a letter from Suflex come, 
that will make me write of nothing elfe. The 
child is very bad I am fare, but I had better 
go and fee, for the fufpenfe is terrible, and 
thefe nafty jiofts ! 

The illnefs of this boy frights me for all 
the reft ; if any of them have a headach it 
puts me in an agony, a broken leg would lefs 

afFeft my peace. ^So many to have the fame 

diforder is dreadful. What can be the mean- 
ing of it ?. 

Sophy complained yefterday, but I hope it 
was on purpofe to fright me. 

Send me fome comfortable words j do, dear 
Sir ; and believe me ever 

Your obliged and faithful fetvant. 
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LETTER CXXVI. 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

DEAR MADAM, Alhbournc, July, 1775. 

I AM forry that my poor little friend Ralph 
goes on no better. We muft fee what 
time will do for him. 

I hope Harry is well. I had a very pretty 
letter froni Queeney ; and hope fhe will be 
kind to my hen and her ten chickens, and 
mind her book. 

I forget whether I tell fome things, and may' 
perhaps tell them twice, but the matter ip not 
great, only, as you obferve, the more we write 
the lefs we fhall have to fay when we meet. 

Are we to go all to Brighthelmftone in the 
Autumn, or have you fatiated yourfelf with 
this vifit ? I have oiily one reason for wifhing 
you to go, and that reafon is far enough from 
amounting to rieceflity. 

That ****'$ fimplicity fhould be for- 
given, for his benevolence is very juft ; and I 
will not now fay any thing in oppofition to 

Vol. It T your 
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your kind refolution. It is pity that any good 
man fhould ever feem^^ or ever be ridiculous* 

This letter will be fhort, for I am fo much 

difordered by indigeftion, of which I jcan give 

no account, that, it is difficult to write more 

than that I am, deareft Lady^ 

Your, ^c^ 



■ka^ 



LETTER CXXVIL 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

DEAREST MADAM, J"^y U* i775- 

TN return for your three letters I do not find 
myfelf ableto fend you more than twoj 
but if I had the prolixity of an emperour, it 
ihould b€ ^11 at your fervice. 

Poor Ralph ! I think what they purpofe to» 
do for his relief is right, but that it will be ef- 
ficacious I cannot promife^ 

Your anxiety about your other babies Is, 
I hope, fuperflu^us. Mifs and Harry are as 
fafe as ourfelves ; they have outlived the age 
of weaknefe ; their fibres are now elaflick, and 
their he^dachs, when they have them, are 
from accidental caufes, heat or indigeftion. 

If 
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tf Sufy had been at all difpofed to this hor- 
Hd malady^ it would have laid hold on her 
in her early ftate of laxity and feeblenefs^ 
That native vigour which has carried her hap-^ 
pily through fo many oWirudions to Jife and 
growth, will J I think, certainly preferve her 
from a difeafe moll likely to fall only on the 
weak; 

Of the two fmail Ifidles It can only be faid^ 
that there is no prefent appearance of danger j 
and of fearing evils merely poflible there is no 
end. We are told by the Lord of Nature, 
that *• for the day its own evil is fufficient." 

Now to lighter things, and thofe of weight 
enough to another. I am ftill of opinion, that 
we fliall bring the Oxford riding- fchool to bear. 
**^^^^* is indeed un efprit foible^ 
and perhaps too eafily reprefled, but Dr. We- 
therell is in earned. I would come back 
through Oxford, but that at this time there is 
nobody there. But I will not defift. I think 
to vifit them next term. 

Do not let poor Lizard be degraded for 
five pounds. I fent you word that I would 
fpend fomething upon him; and indeed for 
the money which it would coft to take him to 

T 2 . Taylor 
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Taylor or Langton and fetch him back, he 
may be kept; while he ftands idle, a long time 
in the ftable. 

Mrs. Williams has been very ill, and it 
would do her good if you would fend a mef- 
iage of enquiry, and a few ftrawberries or 
currants. 



Mr. Flint s little girl is alive and well, and 
prating, as I hope yours, my dear Lady, will 
long continue. 

^The hay harveft is here very much incom- 
moded by daily ihowers, which, however, 
feem not violent enough to beat down the 
corn* 

I cannot yet fix the time of coming home. 
Dr. Taylor and I fpend little time together, 
yet he will not yet be perfuaded to hear of 
parting. I am, 

Deareft Lady, 

• Your, Esfr. 



i^^ 



f ■ 
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LETTER CXXVIII. 
To Mrs. T H R A L E, 

DEAR MADAM, Aflibournc, July 15, 1775. 

xrou are fo kind every poft, that I now re- 
^ gularly expefl: your favours. You have 
indeed more materials for writing than J. 
Here are only I and the Dodor, and of him 
I fee not much. . You have Mafter, and young 
Mafter, and Miffes, befides geefe, and turkies, 
and ducks, and hens. 

The Dodor fays, that if Mr. Thrale comes 
fo near as Derby without feeing us, it will 
be a forry trick. I wifli, for my part, that he 
may return foon, and refcue the fair captives 

from the tyranny of B i. Poor B i ! 

do not quarrel with himj to negled him a 
little will be fufficient. He means only to be 
frank, and manly, and independent, and per- 
haps, as you fay, a little wife. To be frank 
he thinks is to be cynical, and to be inde- 
pendent is to be rude. Forgive him, deareft 
L^y, the rather, becaufe of his mifbehaviour, 

T 3 I am 
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I am afraid he learned part of me, I hope to 
fet him hereafter a better example. 

Your concern for poor Ralph , and your rer 
folution to vifit him again, is too parental to be 
blamed* You may perhaps do good ; you 
do at leaft your duty, and with that we muft 
be contented ; with that indeed, if we attained 
it, we ought to be happy ; but who ever at- 
tained it ? 

You have perceived, by my letters, that 
without knowing more than that the e/iafd 
was unfettled, I v^as inclined to a fettlement. 
J am likewife for an entail. But we will con- 
fult men of experience, for that which is to 
hinder my dear Harry from mifchief when he 
comes to age may be done with mature de-r 
Jiberatiout 

You have not all the mifery in the world 
to yourfelf ; 1 was laft night almoft couvulfed 
with flatulence, after having gone to bed I 
thought fo well — but it does not much trouble 
me when I am out of bed. To your anxiety 
about your children I wrote lately what I hadl 
to fay, J blame it fo little, that I think you 
fliould add a fmall particle of anxiety about 
me J for I am, deareft Madam, 

c Your, Sifr. 
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LETTER CXXIX. 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

DEAR MADAM, J»Jy i7> i775* 

/TpHE poll is come without a letter j how 
-^ could I be fo fuUen — but Jb^ mujl he 
bumbk who would plcafi. Perhaps you are 
gone to Brighthelmftone, and fo could nbt 
write ; however it he, this I feel, that 1 have 
ao letter ; but then I have fometimes had two,, 
and if I have as many letters as there come poft^ 
nobody will pity me if I were to complain. 

How was your hay made f The Dodor 
has had one part well houfed, another wetted 
and dried till it is hardly worth the carriage j 
and now many acres newly mown, that have 
hitherto h^ld good weather. This may be 
confidered as a fweign article ; the domeftick 
news is, that ouf bull-bitch has puppies, and 
that our fix calves are no longer to be fed by 
hand, but to live on grafs. 

Mr. Langley has made fome improvements 
in his garden. A rich man might do more ; 
but what he has done is well. 

T 4 You 
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You have never in all your letters touched 
but once upon my matter's Summer projedts. 
Is he towering into the air, and tending to the 
centre ? Is he excavating the earth, or cover-^ 
ing its furface with edifices ? Something he 
certainly is doing, and fomething he is fpend- 
ing. A genius never can 6e quite ftill. I do 
not murmur at his expences j a good harveft 
will fupply them. 

We talk here of Polifh oats, and Siberian 
barley, of which b6th are faid to be more 
produdive, to ripen in lefs time, and to 
affprd better grain than the Englifti. I intend 
to procure fpecimens of both, which we will 
try in fome fpots of our own grpund. 

The Potior has no great mind to let me go. 
Shall I teaze him, and plague him till he is 
weary of me ? I am, I hope, pretty well, and 
fit to come home. I fhall be expedted by all 
my ladies to return through Lichfield, and to 
ftay there a while ; but if I thought you want- 
ed me, I hope you know what would be done 

Deareft, deareft Madam, 

Your, isfct 
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LETTER CXXX. 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

DEAR^ MADAM, ' Aflibourne, July 20, 1775, 

r)OOR Ralph ! he is gone ; and nothing re- 
^ mains but that you comfort yourfelf with 
having done your beft. The firft wifti was, 
that he might live long to be happy and ufe- 
ful ; the next, that he might not fufFer long 
pain. The fecond wifh has been granted. 
Think now only on thofe which are left you. 
I am glad that you went to Brighthelmftone, 
for your journey is a Handing proof to you of 
your afFedtion and diligence. We can hardly 
be confident of the ftate of our own minds, 
but as it ftands attefted by fome external ac- 
tioji ; we are feldom fure that we fincerely 
ineant what we omitted to do. 

Dr. Taylor fays, that Mr. Thrale has not 
ufed us well, in coming fo near without com- 
ing nearer. I know not what he can fay for 
himfelf, but I know that he can take fhelter in 
fullen filence. 

There 
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There is, I think, ftill the fame profpedl of 
a plentiful harveft. We have in this part of 
the kingdom had rain to fwell the grain, and 
funfhine to ripen it. I was yefterday to fee the 
Dodor's Poland oats. They grow, for a great 
part, four feet high^ with a ftalk equal in bulk 
and ftrength to wheaten ftraw. We were of 
opinion that they muft be reaped, as the lower 
joints would be too hard for fodder. We will 
try them, 

. Sufy was always my little girl. See what 
fhe is come to ; you muft keep her in mind 
of me, who was always on her fide* Of Mrs, 
Fanny I have no knowledge, 

You have two or three of my letters to an-^ 
fwer, and I hope you will be copious and 
diftitift, and tell me a great deal of your mind j 
a dear little mind it is ; and I hope always to 
love it better as I know it more. 

I am, &ff, 



^1- 
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LETTER CXXXI. 
To Mrs. T H R A l- E, 

DEAR LADY, Afhbourne, July 21, 1775, 

•^TTHEN you write next dire<ft to Lichfield, 
^^ for I think to move that way on Tuef- 
day, and in no long time to move homewards^ 
when we will have a ferious cqnfultation, and 
try to do every thing for the beft. 

I ftiall be glad of a letter from deaf Queeney, 
and am not forry that fhe wifhes for me^ 
When I come we will enter into an alliance 
defenfive at leaft. 

Mr. B i very elegantly fent his pupil's 

lettej to Mrs. Williams without a cover, in 
fuch a manner that flie knows not whence i^ 
>ras tranfmitted» 

I do not mean to bleed but with your con-? 
currence, though I am troubled with eruptions, 
y^hich I cannot fupprefs by frequent phyfick. 

As my liiafter ftaid only one day, we muft 
forgive him, yet he knows he ftaid only one 
day, becaufe he thought it not wprth his while 
to ftay two, 

You 
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You and B i are friends again.. M7 

dear miftrefs has the quality of being eafily 
reconciled, and not eafily offended. Kindnefs 
is a good thing in itfelf ; and there are few 
things that are worthy of anger, and ftill fewer 
that can juftify malignity. 

Nothing remains for the prefent, but that 
you fit down placid and content, difpofed to 
enjoy the prefent, and planning the proper ufe 
of the future liberalities of Providence. You 
have really much to enjoy, and, without any 
wild indulgence of imagination, much to ex- 
peft. In the mean time, however, life is 
gliding away, and another ftate is haftening for- 
wards. You were but five-and-twenty when 
I knew you firft. What I fhall be next Sep- 
tember I confefs I have lacbete enough to 
turn afide from thinking. 

I am glad you read Bofwell's journal j you 
are now fufEciently informed of the whole 
tranfadion, and need not regret that you did 
not make the tour of the Hebrides* 

You have done me honour in naming me 
your truftee, and have very judicioufly chofen 
Cator. I believe our fidelity will not be ex*^ 
pofed to any ftrong temptations. 

# 

I am, &fr. 
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LETTER CXXXII. 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

DEAR MADAM, July 24, 1775. 

IDE pleafed to return my thanks to Queeney 
for her pretty little letter. I hope the 
peacock will recover. It is pity we cannot 
catch the fellow ; we would make him drink 
at the pump. The viftory over the poor wild 
cat delights me but little. I had rather he 
had taken a chicken than loft his life. 

To-morrow I go to Lichfield. My com- 
pany would not any longer make the Dodlor 
happy. He wants to be rambling with his 
Afhbourne friends. And it is perhaps time 
for me to think of coming home. Which 
way I fhall take I do not know. 

Mifs fays, that you have recovered your 
fpirits, and that you all are well. Pray do 
not grudge the trouble of telling me fo your 
ownfelf ; for I do not fiild my attention to 
you and your fenfations at all leflened by thi$ 
time of abfence, which always appears to 

my 
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my imagination much longer than wheri t 
count it* 

Now to-niditow I expert to fee Lucy Por-^ 
ter and Mrs. Adey, and to hear how they 
. have gone on at Lichfield ; and then for a 
little I fhall wander about as the birds of pat 
fage circle and iflutter before they fet out on 
the main flight* 

I have been generally without any violent 
diforder of either mind or body, but every 
. tiow and then ailing, but fo that I could keep 
It to myfelf. 

Are we to go to Brighthdmftone this Au* 

tumn ? I do not enquire with any great foil- 

citude. You know one reafon, and it will not 

be eafy to find another, except that which 

brings all thither that go, unwillingnefs to 

ftay at home, aud want of power to fupply 

with either bufinefs or amufefnent the cravings 

of the day. From this diftrefs all that know 

either you or me, will fuppofe that we might 

refcue ourfelves, if we would, without the 

help of a bath in the morning and an aflem- 

bly at night% 

I am, t^c^ 
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LETTER CXXXIIL 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

# 

\ 

I 

,1>EAR MADAM, Lkhficld, July 26, 1775. 

X7tSTERD A Y I caiile hither. After dinner I 
^ went to Stowhill ; there I was pampered, 
and had an uneafy night. Phyfick to day put 
me out of order ; and for fome time I forgot 
that this is poft night. 

Nothing very extraordinary has happened 
at Lichfield lince I went away. Lucy Porter 
is better, and has got her lame hand out of 
the bag. The reft of your friends I have not 
feen. 

Having ftaid long enough at Afhbourne, I 
was not forry to leave it. I hindered fome of 
Taylor^s diverfions, and he fupplied me with 
very little. Having feen the neighbouring 
places, I had no curiofity to gratify j and 
having few new things, we had little ne\^ 
talk. 

When I came I found Lucy at her book. 
She had Hammond's Commentary on the 

Pifalms 
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Pfalms oefore her. He is very learned, fhe 
fays, but there is enough that any body may 
underftand. 

PC Now I am here I think myfelf a great deal 
nearer London than before, for though the 
diftance is not very different, I am here in 
the way of carriages, and can eafily get to 
Birmingham, and fo to Oxford ; but I know 
not which way I (hall take, but fome way or 
other I hope to find, that may bring me back 
again to Streatham ; and then I fhall fee what 
have been my matter's goings on, and will 
try whether I (hall know the old places. 

As I lift up my head from the paper, I can 
look into Lucy's garden. . Her walls have all 
failed. I believe fhe has had hardly any fruit 
but goofeberries ; but fo much verdure looks 
pretty in a town. 

When you read my letters I fuppofe you 
are very proud to think how much you excel 
in the correfpondence j but you muft remem- 
ber that your materials are better. You have 
a family, and friends, and hopes, and fears, 
and wifhes, and averfions, and all the ingre- 
dients that are neceffary to the compofition of 
a letter. Here fit poor I^ v/ith nothing but my 
own folitary individuality; doing little, and 

fuffering 
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fufienng no more than I have often fuffered ; 
hearing nothing that I can repeat ; feeing no- 
thing that I can relate ; talking, when I do 
talk, to thofe whom you cannot regard ; and 
at this moment hearing the curfew, which you 
cannot hear. I am, 

Deareft, deareft Lady, 

Your, ^c. 



LETTER CXXXIV. 

To Mrs. T H R A L £• 

t)EAR MADAM, Lichfield, July. 

Tr\0 not fey that I never write to you, and 
do not think that I expeded to find any 
friends here that could make me wifh to pro- 
long my ftay. For your ftrawberries, how- 
ever, I have no care. Mrs. Cobb has ftraw- 
berries, and will give me as long as they laft ; 
and fhe has cherries too. Of the ftrawberries 
at Streatham I confign my part to Mifs and 
Harry. I hope Sufy grows, and Lucy begins 
to walk. Though this rainy weather confines us 
Vol. L U all 
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all in the houfe, I have neither frolicked nor 
fretted. 

In the tumult, whatever it was, at your 
houfe, I hope my countrywomen either had 
no part, or behaved well. I told Mr. Heartwell 
about three days ago, how well Warren was 
liked in her place. 

I have paffed one day at Birmingham with 
my old friend Hedlor — there's a name — and 
his filler, an old love. My miftrefs is grown 
much older than my friend. 

— O, quid habes illius, ilUus 



Quae fpirabat ampres 

Qua2 me furpuerat mihi. 

Time will impair the body, and ufes us well 
if it fpares the mind. 

I am, ^c. 
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LETTER CXXXV. 



To Mrs. T H R A L E. 



MADAM, July 29, 1775. 

nr^HE rain caught me at Stowhill, and kept * 
-^ me till it is very late ; I muft however 
write, for I am enjoined to tell you how much 
Mrs. Lucy was pleafed with your prefent, and 
to entreat you to excufe her from writing, be- 
caufe her hand is not yet recovered. She is 
very glad of your notice, and very thank- 
ful. 

I am very defirous that Mr. * * * fhould 
be fent for a few weeks to Brighthelmftone* 
Air, and vacancy, and novelty, and the con- 
fcioufnefs of his own value, and the pride of 
fuch .diftindlion and delight in Mr. Thrale's 
kindnefs, would, as Cheney phrafes it, afford 
all the relief that human art can give, or hu- 
man nature receive. Do not read this flight- 
ly, you may prolong a very ufeful life. 

U 2 Whether 
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Whether the pine-apples be ripe or rottdtl^ 
whether the Duke's venifon be baked or roaft- 
cd, I begin to think it time I were at home. 
I have ftaid till perhaps nobody wifhes me 
to ftay longer, except the ladies on the hill, 
who ofFef me a lodging, and though not ill, 
am unfettled enough to wifli for change of 
place, even though that change were not to 
bring me to Streatham ; but thither I hope I 
ihall quickly come, and find you all well, and 
gay, and happy, and catch a little gaiety, and 
health, and happinefs among you. 

I am^ Dearefl of all dear Ladles, 

Your, ^c. 



y jf I* l i — i**»i i Ti ■— iiifc— — fcMMa^ufci^ijaip, 



LETTER CXXXVL 

To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

DEAR MADAM, Auguft i, 1775. 

I WONDER how it could happen.. I forgot 
that the poft went out yefternight, and fo 
omitted to write ; I therefore put this by the 
by-poft, and hope it will come, that I may npt 
lofe my regular letter. 

This 
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This was to have been my laft letter ftonji 
this place, but Lucy fays I muft not go this 
weeL Fits of tendemefs w|th Mrs. Lucy are 
not common ; but (he feems now to have a 
little paroxyfm, and I was not willing to 
counteraft it. When I am to go I fhall take 
care to inform you. The lady at Stowhill 
fays, how comes Lucy to be fuch a fovereign, 
all the town befides could not have kept you* 

America now fills every mouth, and fome 
heads, and a little of it fhall come into my 
letter. I do not much like the news. Out 
troops have indeed the fuperiority ; five-and*- 
twenty hundred have driven five thoufand 
from their intrenchment ; but the Americans 
fought fkilfuUy j had coolnefs enough in the 
battle to carry off their men ; arid feem to 
have retreated orderly, for they were not 
purfued, .They want nothing but confidence 
in their leaders, and familiarity with danger. 
Our bufinefs is to purfue their main army, and 
difperfe it by a deciAve battle ; and then wafte 
the country till they fue for peace, If we 
make war by parties and detachments, dif^ 
lodge them from one place, and exclude thenx 
from another, we fhall by a local, gradual, 
and inefieftual war, teach them our own know-? 
^edge, harden their obflinacy, and ftrengtheu 

V 3 their 
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their confidence, and at laft come to fight on 
equal terms of fkill and bravery, without equal 
numbers, 

Mrs. Williams wrote me word, that you 
had honoured her with a vifit, and behaved 
lovely. 

Mr. Thrale left off digging his pool, I fup- 
pofe, for want of water. The firft thing to 
be done is by digging in three or four places, 
to try how near the fprings will rife to the 
furfacej for though we cannot hope to be 
always full, we muft be fure never to be dry. 

Poor ^ * * * * ! I am forry for him. It 
is fad to give a family of children no pleafure 
but by dying. It was faid of Otho: Hoc 
tantum fecit nobile quod periit. It may be 
changed to * * * *: Hoc tantum fecit utile. 

If I could do Mr. Carter any good at Ox- 
ford, I could eafily flop there j for through 
it, if I go by Birmingham, I am likely to pafs; 
but the place is now a fullen folitude. What- 
ever can be done I am ready to do ; but our 
operations muft for the prefent be at London. 

I am, £sfr. 
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LETTER CXXXVIL 



To Mrs. T H R A L E. 



MADAM, Lichfield, Augoft 2, 1775. 

I DINED to-day at Stowhill, and am come 
away to write my letter. Never furely 
was I fuch a writer before. Do you keep my 
letters? I am not of your opinion that I 
fhall not like to read them hereafter; for 
though ^here is in them not much hiftory of 
mind, or any thing elfe, they will, I hope, 
always be in fome degree the records of a 
pure and blamelefs friendfhip, and in fome 
hours of languour and fadnefs may reviVe the 
memory of more cheerful times. 

Why you fhould fuppofe yourfelf not de- 
iirous hereafter to read the hiftory of your 
own mind, I do not fee. Twelve years, on 
which you now look as on a vaft expanfe of 
life, will probably be pafled over uniformly 
and fmoothly, with very little perception of 
your progrefs, and with very few remarks 

U 4 upon 
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upon the way* That accumulation of know- 
ledge which you promifc to yourfclf, by which 
the future is to look back upon the prefent, 
with the fuperiority of manhood to infancy^ 
will perhaps never be attempted, or never will 
be made ; and you will find, as millions have 
found before you, that forty-five has made 
little fenfible addition to thirty-three. 

As the body after a certain time gains no 
increafe of height, and little of ftrength, there 
is likewife a period, though more vkriable by 
external caufes, when the mind commonly 
attains its ftationary point, and very little ad- 
vances its powers of reflexion, judgment, and 
ratiocination. The body may acquire new 
modes of motion, or new dexterities of me- 
chanick operations, but its original ftrength 
receives not improvement ; the mind may be 
ftored with new languages, or new fciences, 
but its power of thinking remains nearly the 
fame, and unlefs it attains new fubjeds of 
m^dit^tion, it commonly produces thoughts of 
the fame force and the fame extent, at very 
diftant intervals of life, as the tree, unlefs a 
foreign fruit be ingrafted, gives year after 
year produ£tions of the iame form and the 
fame flavoun 

By 
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By intelledual force or ftrength of thought 
is meant the degree of power which the mind 
poffeffes of furveying the fubjefl: of medita-* 
tion, with its circuit of concomitants^ and it« 
train of dependence. 

Of this power, which all obferve to be very 
different in different minds, part feems the gift 
of nature, and part the acquifition of expe- 
rience. When the powers of nature have at- 
tained their intended energy, they can be no 
more advanced. The fhrub can never be- 
come a tree. And it is not unreafonable to 
fuppofe, that they are before the middle of 
life in their full vigour. 

Nothing then remains but practice and ex- 
perience } and perhaps why they do fo little^ 
may be worth enquiry. 

But I have juft now looked, and find it fo 
late, that I will enquire againft the next poft- 
night, 

I am, ?ffc. 
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LETTER CXXXVIII. 

To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

DEAR MADAM, Lichfield, Auguft 5, 1775. 

INSTEAD of forty reafons for my return, one 
is fufEcient, — that you wifh for my com- 
pany. I purpofe to write no more till you 
fee me. The ladies at Stowhill and Green- 
hill are unanimoufly of opinion, that it will 
be bell: to take a poft-chaife, and not to be 
troubled with the vexations of a common car- 
riage. I will venture to fuppofe the ladies at 
Streatham to be of the fame mind. 

You will now expedl to be told why you 
will not be fo much wifer as you expe<a, 
when you have lived twelve years longer. 

It is faid, and faid truly, that experience is 
the beft teacher ; and it is fuppofed, that as 
life is lengthened experience is encreafed. But 
a clofer infpe<3:ion of human life will difcover 
that time often pafles without any incident 
which can much enlarge knowledge or ratify 

9 ' judge- 
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ju<Igment. When we are young we learn 
much, becaufe we are univerfally ignordnt; we 
obferve every thing, becaufe every thing is 
new. But after fome years, the occurrences 
of daily life are exhaufted; one day pafles 
like another, in the fame fcene of appear- 
ances, in the fame courfe of tranfaftions ; we 
have to do what we have often done, and 
what we do not try, becaufe we do not wife 
to do much better; we are told what we 
already know, and therefore what repeti- 
tion cannot make us know with greater cer- 
tainty. 

He that has early learned much, perhaps 
feldom makes, with regard to life and man- 
ners, much addition to his knowledge; not 
only becaufe as more is known there is lefs to 
learn, but becaufe a mind flored with images 
and principles turns inwards for its own enter- 
tainment, and is employed in fettling thole 
ideas which run into confufion, and in recol- 
lecting thofe which are ftealing away ; prac- 
tices by which wifdom may be kept but not 
gained. The merchant who was at firft bufy 
in acquiring money, ceafes to grow richer, 
from the time when he makes it his bufinels 
only to count it. 

Thofe 
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Thofo who have families or employments 
wc engaged In bufinefs of little difficulty, but 
of great importance, requiring rather affiduity 
of practice than fubtilty of (peculation, occupy- 
ing the attention with images too bulky for 
refinement, and too obvious for refearch. The 
right is already known, what remains is only 
to follow it* Daily bijfinefs adds no more to 
wifdom, than daily lefibn to the learning of 
the teacher. But of how few liveSi 4oes not 
^ated duty claim the greater part. 

Far the greater part of human minds never 
endeavour their own improvement. Opinions^ 
once received from inftru^ion, or fettled by 
whatever accident, are feldom recalled to exa*- 
mination ; having been once fyppofed to be 
right,^ they are never difcovered to be erro- 
neous,, for no application is made of any 
thing that time may prefent, either to fliake 
or to confirm them. From this acquiefcence 
in preconceptions none are wholly free j be-^ 
tween fear of uncertainty, and diflike of la- 
bour, every one refts while he might yet go^ 
fcMTward ; and they that were wife at thirty- 
^hree, are very little wifer at forty-five. 

Of this fpeculation you are perhaps tired,^ 
and would rather hear of Sophy,, I hope 

before^ 
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feefbre this coracs, that her head will be eafier, 
and your head lefs filled with fears and 
troubles, which you know are to be indulged 
only to prevent evil, not to encreafe it. 

Your uueafmefs about Sophy is probably 

unneceflary; and at worft your other children 

are healthful, and your affairs profperous* 

Unmingled good cannot be e3cpe<9:ed ; but as 

we roay lawfully gather all the good within 

dur reach, we may be allowed to lament after 

that which we lofe. I hope your loffes are 

at an end, and that as far as the condition of 

our prefent exiftence permits, your remaining 

life will be happy. 

I am, Es?a 



LETTER CXXXIX. 
Mnr. TBRALE to Dr. JOHNSON. 

Aoguft9, 1775. 

•^ou aik, dear Sir, if I keep your letters— 
* to be fure I do ; for though I would not 
ferve you as you iaid you would ferve Lady 
■ ", were you married to her,— -live a 
hundred miles ofi^ and make her write once 
oVeek (was not it) ? becaufc her converia# 

I tion 



v 
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tion and manners were coarfe, but her lettem 
elegant : yet I have always found the bed 
fupplement for talk was writings and yours 
particularly fo. My only reafon to fuppofe 
that we fhould diflike looking over the corre- 
fpondence twelve or twenty years hence, was 
becaufe the fight of it would n6t revive the 
memory of cheerful times at all. God forbid 
that I fhould be lefs happy then than now, 
when I am perpetually bringing or lofing 
babies, both very dreadful operations to me, 
and which tear mind and body both in pieces 
very cruelly. Sophy is at this very inftant 
beginning to droop, or I dream fo ; and how 
is it likely one fhould ever have comfort in 
revifing the annals of vexation ? 

You fay too, that I fhall not grow wifer in 
twelve years, which is a bad account of futu- 
rity ; but if I grow happier I fhall grow wifer, 
for being lefs chained down to furrounding 
circumftances, what power of thinking my 
mind naturally pofleffes will have fair play at 
leaft. The mother or miftrefs of a large fa- 
mily is in the cafe of a tethered nag, always 
treading and fubfifting on the fame fpot ; fhe 
hears and repeats the fame unregarded pre- 
cepts ; frets over that which no fretting can 
diminifh ; and hopes on, in very fpite of ex- 
perience. 
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perience, for what death does not ever fufFer 
her to enjoy. With regard to mental im- 
provement, Perkins might as well expert to 
grow rich by repeating the Multiplication 
Table, as I to grow wife by holding Watt's 
Art of Reading before my eyes. • A finger- 
poft, though it direfts others on the road, can- 
not advance itfelf j was it once cut into coach 
wheels, who knows how far it might travel ? 

When Fergufon made himfelf an aftrono- 
mer, the other lads of the village were loading 
corn and pitching hay, — though with the fame 
degree of leifure they might perhaps have at- 
tained the fame degree of excellence ; but they 
were doing .while he was thinking you fee, and 
when leifure is obtained, incidents, however 
trifling, may be ufed to advantage ; befides 
that 'tis better, as Shakefpeare fays, to be eaten 
up with a ruft. 

Than fcour'd to nothing with perpetual motion. 

So if ever I get quiet I fhall get happy; and 
if 1 get happy I fliall have a chance to get wife* 
Why, wifdom itfelf ftands ftill, fays Mr. John- 
fon, and then how will you advance ? It will 
be an advancement to me to trace that very 
argument, and*^ examine whether it has ad- 

vance^ or na Was not it your friend M 1 

who 
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who firft faid, that next to winning at car^* 
the greateft bappinels was lofmg at cards ? I 
fhould feel the fecond degree of delight in 
afluring myfelf that there was nb wifdom to 
be obtained. Baker's Reflections on Learn- 
ing was always a favourite book with me, and 
he fays, you have all been trotting in a circle 
thefe two or three thoufand years — but let us 
join the team at leaft, and not ftand gaping 
while others trot. The tethered horfe we 
talked of juft now^ would beg to work in our 
mill, if he could fpeak ; and an old captain of 
a fliip told me, that when he fet the marine 
fociety boys to run round the hoop for a pud- 
ing in fine weather, to divert the officers, thofe 
who were hardefl lafhed feldom lamented ; but 
all cried, ready to break their hearts, who were 
fcft out of the game. Here is enough of this 
I believe. 

We are all pleafed that you intend to come 
home in a chaife. Who fhould you fave fix- 
teen (hillings for? and how much richer would 
your heirs be for thofe fixteen fhillings ? Cal- 
culation is perpetually oppofed to the fpend- 
thrift J but if mifers would learn to count, 
they would be mifers no longer: for how 
many years muft a man live to fave out of a 

fmall 
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fttiall income one hundred pounds, even if he 
adopted every poffible method ? befides the ill- 
will of the world, which purfues avarice more 
clofely, and watches it more narrowly than 
any other vice. 

I havt indeed often wondered that the bulk 
of mankind fhould look on a perfon who 
gains money unjuftly with lefs. deteftation 
than they furvcy the petty favings of him who 
lives penurioufly; — for the firft is in e'^ery 
body's way^ and if he excited every body's 
hatred, whoiieed wonder? while a hoarder 
injures no one but himfelf — yet even his heirs 
abhor him. 

There is, however, little call I believe td 
make fermons againft covetoufnefs for the ufe 
of dear Mr. Johnfon, or of his 

Faithful and obedient fervant, 

/- 

H. L. THRALE. 

s . . \ 

Sophy is very fick, and we all wifh you would 

come home. 



Vol. L X 



3o6 LETTERS TO AND FROM 



LETTER CXL. 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

Madam, AuguHig, 1775. 

TjERE is a rout and buffle ; and a buftle and 
-*^ a rout ; as if nobody had ever before for- 
gotten where a thing was laid. At laft there 
is no great harm done ; both Colfon and Scot 
have copies ; and real hafte there is none. 
You will find it fome day this week, and any 
day will ferve^ or perhaps we can recoiled it 
between us. 

Ah[Out your memory we will, if you pleale, 
have fome ferious talk. I fret at your forget- 
fulnefs, as I do at my own. We will try to 
mend both ; yours at leaft is I fhould hope re- 
mediable. But, however it happens, we arc 
of late never together* 

Am I to come to-iporrow to the Borough, 
or will any one call on me ? This forry foot ! 
and this forry Dr. Lawrence, who fays it is 
the gout ! but then he thinks every thing the 
gout J and fo I will try not to believe him* 

Into 
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Into the fea I fuppofe you will fend it, and 
into the fea I defign it fhall go. — Can you re- 
member, dear Madam, that I have a lame 
foot ? I am fure I cannot forget it ; if you had 
one fo painful, you would fo remember it. 
Pain is good for the memory* 

I am, S«f^. 



- -' ■ ' ' ' ■ - '■ ■ ' ■ ' ■ ' — - " w 
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LETTER 'CXLL 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

t)EAR MADAM, Lichfield, March 25, 1776. 

HIS letter will not, I hope, reach you 
many days before me ; in a diftrefs which 
can be fo little relieved, nothing remains for a 
friend but to come and partake it. 

Poor dear (weet little boy ! When I read 
the letter this day to Mrs. Afton, fhe faid, 
*' Such a death is the next to tranflation.'* 
Yet however I may convince myfelf of this, 
the tears are in my eyes, and yet I could not 
love him as you loved him, nor reckon upon 
him for a future Comfort as you and his fa- 
ther reckoned upon him. 

X a He 
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He is gone, and we are going ! We could 
not have enjoyed him long, and fhall not long 
be feparated from him. He has probably 
efcaped many fuch pangs as you are now- 
feeling. 

Nothing remains, but that with humble 
confidence we refign ourfelves to Almighty 
Goodnefs, and fall down, without irreverent 
murmurs, before the Sovereign Diftributer of 
good and evil, with hope that though forrow 
endureth for a night yet joy may come in 
the morning. 

I have known you, Madam, too Idng to 
think that you want any arguments for fub- 
miflion to the Supreme Will ; nor can my 
confolation have any efFeft but that of (hew- 
ing that I wifli to comfort you. What, can 
be done you muft do for yourfelf. Remem- 
ber firft, that your child is happy; and then, 
that he is fafe, not only from the ills of this 
world, but from thofe more formidable dan- 
gers which extend their mifchief to eternity.' 
You have brought into the world a rational 
being ; have {qqyi him happy during the little 
life that has been granted him ; and can have 
no doubt but that his happinefs is now^per- 
manent and immutable. 

When 
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When you have obtained by prayer fuch 
tranquillity as nature will admit, force your 
attention, as you can, upon your accuftomed 
duties and accuftomed entertainments. You 
can do no more for our dear boy, but you 
muft not therefore think lefs on thofe whom 
your attention may make fitter for the place 
to which he is gone. I am, 

Deareft, deareft Madam, 

Your moft afFedionate humble fervant. 



LETTER CXLII. 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

DEAR MADAM, March 30, 1776. 

QiNCE, as Mr. Baretti informs us, our dear 
^ Queeney is grown better, I hope you will 
by degrees recover your tranquillity. Only by 
degrees, and thofe perhaps fufEciently flow, 
can the pain of an affli<3:ion like yours be 
abated. But though efFeds are not wholly 
in our power, yet Providence always gives us 
fomething to do. Many of the operations of 
nature may by human diligence be accelerated 

X 3 or 
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or retarded. Do not indulge your forrow ; 
try to drive it away by either pleafure or 
pain ; for, oppofed to what you are feeling, 
many pains will become pleafures. Remem- 
ber the great precept, Be not folitary ; be not 
idle. 

But above all, refign yourfelf and your 
children to the Univerfal Father, the Author 
of Exiftence, and Governor of the Univerfe, 
who only knows What is beft for all, and with* 
out whofe regard not a fparrow falls to the 
ground. 

That I feel what friendfhip can feel, I 
hope I need not tell you. I loved him as I 
never expeiS: to love any other little boy ; but 
I could not love him as a parent, I know 
that fuch a lofs is a laceration of the mind. 
I know that a whole fyftem of hopes, and de- 
figns, and expedations, is fwept away at once, 
and nothing lett but bottomlefs vacuity. What 
you feel I have felt, and hope that your dif- 
quiet will be fhorter than mine. 

Mr. Thrale fent me a letter from Mr. Bof- 
well, I fuppofe to be inclofed. I was this day 
with Mrs. Montague, who, with every body 
clfe, laments your misfortune. I am, deareft 
Madam^ 

Your, Sjfr* 
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LETTER CXmi. 
To Mrs* T H R A L £• 

DEAREST MADAM, April i, i775. 

TT7HEN you were gone, Mn Thrale foon 
^ ^ lent me away. I came next day, and 
was made to underftand that when I was 
wanted I fhould be fent for j and therefore I 
have not gone yefterday or to-day, but I will 
foon go again whether invited or not. 

You begin now I hope to be able to con- 
fider, that what has happened might have had 
great aggravations. Had you been followed 
in your intended travels by an accouat of this 
afflidive deprivation, where could have been 
the end of doubt, and furmife, and fufpicion, 
and felf-condemnation ? You could not eafily 
have been reconciled to thofe whom you left 
behind, or thofe who had perfuaded you to 
go. You would have believed that he died by 
negle<3:, and that your prcfence would have 
faved him. I was glad of your letter from 
Marlborough, and hope you will try to force 

X 4 your- 
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yourfelf to write. If grief either caufed or 
aggravated poor Queeney's illnefs, you have 
taken the proper method for relieving it. 
Young minds eafily receive new imprefSons. 

Poor Peyton expired this morning. He 
probably during many years, for which he 
fat ftarving by the bed of a wife, not only 
ufelefs but almoft motionlefs, condemned by 
poverty to perfonal attendance, and by the 
neceffity of fuch attendance chained down to 
poverty — he probably thought often how 
lightly he fhould tread the path of life without 
his burthen. Of this thought the admiflion 
was unavoidable, and the indulgence might 
be forgiven to frailty and diftrefs. His wife 
died at laft, and before fhe was buried he was 
feized by a fever, and is now going to the 
grave. 

Such mifcarriages, when they happen to 
thofe on whom many eyes are fixed, fill hif- 
tories and tragedies ; and tears have been fhed 
for the fufFerings, and wonder excited by the 
fortitude of thofe who neither did nor fuffered 
more than Peyton. 

I was on Saturday at Mrs. Montague's, 
who exprefTed great fenfibility of your lofs ; 

and 



\ 
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and have this day received an invitation to a 

flipper and a ball ; but I returned my acknovsr- 

ledgment to the ladies, and let them know that 

I thought I fliould like the ball better another 

week. I am, dear Madam, 

Your, l^c 



LETTER CXLIV. 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

DEAREST MADAM, April 4, 1776. 

1AM glad to hear of pretty Queeney's re- 
covery, and your returning tranquillity. 
What we h^ve fuffered ought to make us re- 
member what we have efcaped. You might 
at as fhort a warning have been taken from 
your children, or Mr. Thrale might have beea 
taken from us all. 

> Mr. Thrale, when he difmifled me, pro- 
mifed to call on me ; he has never called, and 
I have never feen him. He faid that he would 
go to the houfe, and I hope he has found 
fomething that laid hold on his attention. 

I do not wifh you to return, while the no- 
velty of the place does any good either to you 

or 
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or Queeney, and longer I know you will not 
ftay; there is therefore no need of foliciting 
your return. What qualification can be ex- 
tracted from fo fad an event, I derive from 
obferving that Mr, Thrale's behaviour has 
united you to him by additional endearments. 
Every evil will be more eafily borne while 
you fondly love one another ; and every good 
will be enjoyed with encreafe of delight pajl 
compute^ to ufe the phrafe of Cumberland. 
May your care of each other always encreafe I 
I am, deareft Madam, 

Your, £sfr. 



LETTER CXLV. 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

DEAR MADAM, . April 9, 1776. 

TV/rR. Thr ale's alteration of purpofe is not 
^ weaknefs of refolution ; it is a wife man's 
compliance with the change of things, and 
with the new duties which the change pro- 
duces. Whoever expeds me to be angry, will 
be difappointed. I do not even grieve at the 

cffeft, I grieve only at the caufe. 

Your 
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Your bufinefs for the prefent is to feek for 
eafe, and to go where you think it moft likely 
to be found. There cannot yet be any place 
in your mind for mere curiofity. When- 
ever Lean contribute to your tranquillity, I 
fhall readily attend, and hope never to add to 
the evils that may opprefs you, I will go with 
you to Bath, or ftay with you at hbme. 

I am very little difappointed. I was glad 
to go to places of fo much celebrity, but had 
promifed to myfelf no raptures, nor mucb im- 
provement : nor is there any thing to be ex- 
pelled worth fuch a facrifice as you might 
make. 

Keep yourfelf bufy, and you will In time 
grow cheerful. New profpeds may open, and 
new enjoyments may come within your reach. 
I furely cannot but wifh all evil removed from 
a hdufe which has afforded my miferies all th6 
fuccour which attention and benevolence could 
give* I am forry not to owe fo much, but to 
repay fo little. What I can do, you may with 
great reafon expe(3; from, deareft Madam, 

Your, ^c. 
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LETTER CXLVL 



Mrs- THRALE to Dr. JOHNSON. 



MY DEAR SIR, Bath, May 3, 1776. 

^TpHis month, which finds or makes every 
' '^ body elfe inclined to be cheerful, finds 
me with hope deprefled, forrow renewed, and 
afflidion budding out where pleafiire only 
fliould vegetate. This little girl's ftate of 
health hinders me from recovering the lofs I 
fuftained in her brother. — What can ail her ? 
I would have perfuaded Mr. Thrale to perfift 
in his intentions of travelling, had I not 
thought it dangerous to ber; it would per- 
haps have been better for us ; I mean for our 
health, not for our improvement, becaufe go- 
ing abroad to fee objeds with a pre-occupied 
mind is mere lofs of time ;— one remembers 
nothing one either fees or hears when in a 
ftate of aiBidion. Poor people have always 
bad memories, you may obfervej— how fhould 
they have good ones ? their hearts are full, 

poor 
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poor dears, no room for obfervation and at*- 
tention, the two parents of memory ; and in- 
deed the happieft people, as far as my ac- 
quaintance has gone, have had the retentive 
powers of mind in much the greateft perfec- 
tion, Baretti faid, you would be very angry 
becaufe this dreadful event made us put off 
our Italian journey, but I knew you better. 
Wfao^ knows even now that 'tis deferred for 
ever ? Mr. Thrale fays, he fhall not die ia 
peace without feeing Rome, and I am fure he 
will go no-where that he can hielp without 
yoii. 

Let us try to heal our hearts firft ; — mine is 
always cracking again though, as foon as it 
begins to Ikin over ; and Dn Woodward gave 
me a very interefting and rational account of 
the effe£l grief has upon the heart this very 
morning. When your mind is firmly fixed 
to one fubjedt, faid he, you forbear to draw 
your breath for feveral moments, and then re- 
pair the fufpenfion by a long and deep figh ; 
this long continued checks the blood's courfe 
through the pulmonary artery, and gives the 
variation of the pulfe which attends agitated 
and diftreffdd minds; a cough fucceeds, in 
confequence of the lungs being affeded, while 
3 the 
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the heart gets concretions or coUeftions of 
water in its pericardium — the bag which fur- 
rounds it, as I underftand ; fo that our vulgat 
expreffion of forrow breaking one's heart is 
founded on fad and nature. He told me too, 
that numberlefs patients die ultimately of 
grief — their exit being attributed to the imme- 
diate caufe only, inftead of the remote one* 
He has ordered my poor matter and me to 
jump every morning into a cold bath; we 
have here a remarkably fine one. Meantime 
do not fufpefl: me for being likely to provoke 
Heaven's judgments on my daughters, by 
fretting unneceflarily for the lofs of my fon* 
I feel ten times fonder of them than ever I 
felt before, and am defirous to live for their 
fake and their father's. 

Pray bring or fend us your clufter of poli- 
tical writings, for I love them dearly — not as 
political writings, but as vehicles for truth and 
fentiment on twenty, ay fifty fubjedls with 
which politicks have nothing to do. 

Should you write about Streatham and 
Croydon, the book would be as good to me as 
a journey to Rome, exadly; for 'tis Johnfon, 
not Falkland's iflands, that interefts us, and 

your 
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your ftyle is invariably the fame. The fight 
of Rome might have excited more refledions 
indeed than the fight of the Hebrides, and fo 
the book might be bigger, but it would not be 
better a jot. 

How does Pr. Taylor do ? He was very 
kind I remember when my thunder-ftorm 
came firft on, fo was Count Manucci, fo was 
Mrs. Montague, fo was every body. The 
world is not guilty of much general harfhnefs, 
nor inclined I believe to increafe pain which 
they do not perceive to be deferved. — Baretti 
alone tried to irritate a wound fo very deeply 
infli<3:cd, and he will find few to approve his 
cruelty. Your friendfhip is our beft cordial ; 
continue it to us, dear Sir, and write very 
foon to 

Your obliged and faithful fervant* 
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LETTER CXLVII. 



To Mr3. T H R A L £• 



DEAREST MADAM, May 6, 1775. 

/^ N Friday nighty as you know, I left you 
^^ about eleven o'clock. The moon {hone, 
but I did not fee much of the way, for I 
think I flept better than I commonly do in 
ted. My companions were civil men, and 
we difpatched our journey very peaceably. 
I came home at about feven on Saturday very 
little fatigued* 

To-day I have been at home. To-morrow 
I am to dine, as I did yefterday, with Dr. 
Taylor. On Wednefday I am to dine with 
Oglethorpe ; and on Thurfday with Paoli. He 
that fees before him to his third dinner^ has a 
long profpeft. 

My political trads are printed, and I bring 
Mr. Thrale a copy when I come. They make 
but a little book. 

Count 
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Count Manucci is in fuch hafte to come, that 
I believe he will not ftay for me ; if he would, 
I fhould like to hear his remarks on the road. 

Mr. Baretti has a cold and hoarfenefs, and 
Mrs. Williams fays that I have caught a cold 
this afternoon, 

I am, ^^. 



LETTER CXLVIII. 



To Mrs. T H R A L E. 



DEAR MADAM, May 11, 1776. 

/TpHAT you may have.lio fuperfluoiis uneafi- 
'^ nefs, I went this afternoon to vifit the 
two babies at Kenfington, and found them in- 
deed a little fpotted with their diforder, but as 
brilk and gay as health and youth can make 
them. I took a paper of fweetmeats, and 
fpread them on the table. They took great 
delight to (hew their governefe the various ani- 
mals that were made of fugar; and when they 
had eaten as much as was fit, the rpft were laid 
up for to-morrow. 

Vol. I. Y Sufy 
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Sufy fends her duty and love with great 
propriety. Sophy fends her duty to you, and 
her love to Queeney and Papa. Mr. Evan* 
came in after me. You may fet your heart 
quite at reft, no babies can be better than they 
appear to be. Dr. Taylor went with me, and 
we ftaid a good while. He likes them very 
much. Sufy faid her creed in French. 

. Dr. Taylor fays, I muft not come back till 
his bufmefs is adjufted ; and indeed it would 
not be wife to come away without doing 
what I came hither only to do. However, I 
expe£t to be difmifled in a few days, and 
fliall bring Manucci with me. 

I dined yefterday with * * ^ ^ * *. His 
three children are very lovely. ^ * * * longs 
to teach him a little economy. I know not 
how his money goes, for I do not think that 
Mrs. Williams and I had our due fhare of the 
nine guineas. 

He begins to reproach himfelf with neglect 
of * * * ^ *'s education, and cenfures that 
idienefs, or that deviation, by the indulgence 
of which ht has left uncultivated fuch a fertile 
mind. I advifed him to let the child alone j 
and told him that the matter was not great, 

3 whether 
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\v1iiether he coiild read at the end of four 

years or of five, and that I thought it not 

proper to harafs a tender mind with the vio-^ 

lence of painful attention* I may perhaps 

procure both father and fon a year of quiet ; 

aiki furely I may rate myfelf among their be^ 

ftefadlors* 

i am, Esfc* 



LETTER CXLIX. 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

DEAR LADY, May 14, 177$. 

QiNCE my vifit to the younglings, nothing 
^ has happened but a little difappointment 
in Dr. Taylor^s afFairsj which, he fays, muft 
keep me here a while longer. Mr. Wedder-** 
burn has given his opinion to-day directly 
againft us. He thinks of the claim much as 
I think. We fent this afternoon for a folici* 
tor, another Scrafe, who gave the fame fen* ' 
tencc with Wedderburn, and with lefs deli- 
cacy. The DoiSdr tried to talk him into bet- 
ter notions, but to little purpofe, for a man is 
not much believed in his own caufe. At laft, 
finding the Dodlor fomewhat moody, I bid 

Y z hiia 
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him not be difturbed, for he could not be in^ 
jured till the death of Mrs..Rudd, and her life 
was better than his. So I comforted and ad- 
vifed him. 

I know not bow you irit^d to ferve me, 
but I exped: a letter to-morrow, and I do not 
fee why Queeney (hould forget me- 

Manucci tnnft, I believe, come down with- 
out me. I am afhamed of having delayed 
Wm fo long, without being able to fix a day ; 
but you know, and muft make him know, 
that the fauh is not mine. 

***** goes away on Thurfday, very 
well fatisfied with his journey. Some great 
men have promifed to obtain him a place, and 
then a fig for my father and his new wife. 

I have not yet beett at the Borough, nor 
know when I fhall go, unlefs you fend me. 
There is in the exhibition of Exeter Exchange, 
a pidure of the houfe at Streatham, by one 
Laurence, I think, of the Borough. This is 
fomething, or fomething like. 

Mr. Welch fets out for France to-morrow, 
with his younger daughter. He has leave of 
abfence for a year, and feems very much de- 
lighted with the thought of travelling, and 

the hope of health. 

I am, &fr. 
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LETTER CL. 

« 

To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

DEAR MADAM, May 16, 1776. 

^*^HIS is my third letter. Well, fure I fhall 
^ have fomething to-morrow. Our Bufi- 
nefs (lands ftill. The Dodor fays I muft not 
go ; and yet my ftay does him no good. His 
folicitor fays he is fick^ but I fufpe£t he is 
fullen. The Do£tor, in the mean time, has 
his head as full as yours at an eledion. Liv- 
ings and preferments, as if he w^ere in want 
with twenty children, run in his head. But 
a man muft have his head on fomething, fmall 
,or great. 

For my part, I begin to fettle and keep com- 
pany with grave aldermen. I dined yefterday 
in the Poultry with Mr. Alderman Wilkes, 
and Mr. Alderman Lee, and Counfellor Lee, 
his brother. There fat you the while, fo 

fober, with your W s and your H s, 

and my aunt and her turnfpit; and when 
they are gone, you think by chance on John- 
fon, what is he doing ? What fhould he be 

Y 3 doing > 
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doing? He is breaking jokes with Jack Wilkea 
upon the Scots. Such, Madam, are the viciffi^ 
tudes of things. And there was Mrs. Kno wles, 
the Quaker, that works the futile pidures, 
who is a great admirer of your converfation. 
She faw you at Mr. Shaw's, at the eledion 
time. She is a Staffordfhire woman, and I 
am to go and fee her. Staffordfhire is the 
nurfcry of 2^rt, here they grow up till they 
are tranfplanted to London. 

Yet it is flrange that I hear nothing from 
you ; I hope you are not angry, or fick. Per- 
haps you are gone without me for fpite to fee 
places. That is natural enough, for evil is 
very natural, but I fhall vex, unlefs it does 
you good. 

Stevens feems to be conneded with Tyrwhitt 
in publifhing Chatterton's p9ems ; he came 
very anxioufly to know the refult of our en- 
quiries, and though he fays he always thought 
them forged, is not well pleafed to find us fo 
fully convinced. 

I have written to Manucci to find his own 
way, for the iaw^s delay makes it difHcult for 
me to guefs when I fhall be able to be, otherwife 
than by my inclination, Madam, 

Your, £ffr. 



J 
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> LETTER CLI. 
Mrs. THRALE to Dr. JOHNSON. 

D E A R S I R,^ Bath, May 16, 1776. 

T HAD no notion of your (laying away from 
us fo long, or you fhould not furely have 
wanted a letter; you might reafonably ex- 
pert, and claim indeed my beft thanks for the 
fweet vifit paid five days ago to my babies : 
a moft friendly adlion in you, and a moft polite 
one in dear Dn Taylor, and what I had never 
been hoping for. All unexpected pleafures 
are doubly precious. 

Grata fuperveniet quse non fperabitur hora. 

When one has worn out one's fancy in anti- 
cipation of any event, the impreflion it makes 
muft neceffarily be. weaker I fuppofe, and 
thofe pains, however piercing, for which we 
have time to prepare ourfelves, do not break 
the conftitution in pieces like a fudden fliock 
that comes upon us unawares. I ought above 
all people to underftand thefe matters from 
harfh experience of the fevereft forrow. My 

Y 4 mind. 
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mind, by the death of fuch a mother and of 
fuch a fon, refemblcvS a nation wafted by fa- 
mine for three years together, and then (bat- 
tered to final confufion by an earthquake. 

# 

Of paft afBidlions, however, we will now 
talk no longer. Mr. Thrale is recovering from 
his (hare of the diftrefs, and it is my duty to 
accelerate, not retard, his return to cheerfulnefs 
and good-humour. 

Dr. Taylor (hall carry his caufe. I will have 
him carry it. 'Tis a good caufe probably; 
and if it is not, women (you tell me) never 
ftop at integrity ; — and as I underftand the 
laws of friendfhip much better than I do the 
laws of Great Britain, will decide in a truly 
female manner, that he fhall carry his caufe — 
for this truly female reafon — it was fo very 
fweet in him to go and fee my little girls. 

Count Manucci would wait {tvtn years to 
come with you ; fo do not difappoint the 
man, but bring him along with you. His de- 
light in your company is like Boniface's exult- 
ation, when the Tquirefpeaks Latin ; for un- 
derftand you he certainly cannot. No flattery 
perhaps is more delicate however, or . more 
pleafing than that of exciting admiration where 
one is not able to gratify curiofity j and all 

this 
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this nobleman defires is to count Johnfon 
among his Englifli friends when he returns to 
Florence, where I am told he ftands very high 
for literature as well as birth. 

We have a flafhy friend here already, who 
is much your adorer ; I wonder how you will 
like him ? An Irifhman he is ; very hand- 
fome, very hot-headed, loud and lively, and 
fure to be a favourite with yo\i, he tells us, for 
he can live with a man of everfo odd a temper. 
My mafter laughs, but likes him, and it di- 
verts me to think what you will do when he 
profefles that he could clean fhoes for youj 
that he could fhed his blood for you ; with 

twenty more extravagant flights ^And yoii 

fay, / flatter ! Upon my honour^ Sir^ and indeed 
now^ as Dr. C ' Ts phrafe is, /am but a 
twitter to bim^ 

Well ! you hate Bath ; and will be very 
uncomfortable when you come this time I 
believe ; for, after all, I muji be civil to my 
aunt, who is exceedingly kind to me ; and I 
muft drefs and go out, and do like other people, 
of you will be firfl to cenfure and condemn 
me ; more than that, our dear mafter, who 
cannot be quiet without you for a week, will 
be always infallibly on your fide, and encou- 
rage 
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rage long ledures about the fit of a cap, whkb 
you will not give me a minute to put on as it 
fliould be — So I fee my fate before it arrives. 
— Come to Bath though, and at leaft con^ 
vince yourfdf that we are not rioting in feli- 
cities from whence you are cruelly excluded. 
Surely, fmce we have known each other,. I 
have been no proper objeiSt of envy. 

St a ciafcun rinterno affanno 
*Se leggcffe in fronte fcritto, 
Quanti mai ch'invidia fanno> 
Ci farcbbono pieia! 

And Dr. Young fays .what Metaftafio fings 
you know, when he obferves, that were the 
real feelings of every man expofed to the ex- 
amination of his neighbours, one vice would 
be immediately eradicated, for envy then 
could be no longer found among the human 
race. 

Do you rccolledl complarning once to me 
of flatulence, when I could really with diffi- 
culty fit to hear you for very agony both of 
body and foul. — ^I'm fure I recoiled your 
kind recantation, when you confeflTed that it 
was like lamenting a fcratched* finger in his 
chamber, who, the day before, had broken ^ 
both his legs. 

Mr. 
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Mr. Thrale, thank God, is very comfort- 
ably fet up again. The laft hard gale blew 
him almoft down though ; and I hardly hoped 
Bath would have been able to do fo much; 
hut he fcorns the black dog now : he will 
fwing him round and round foon as SmoUefs 
heroes do, who in every alliterated novel, Ro- 
derick Random or Peregrine Pickle, are al- 
ways employed by their author to kill a dog, 
when he means that they fhould ftrike the 
reader's fancy, and win his heart with theit 
prowefe. That man hated dogs I imagine, 
and certainly underftood little about them, 
for he talks of a ijpaniel, SweetKps^ which is not 
a fpaniel's n?ime ever, but a hound's ; fhe is 
fo called from tha mufic of her tongue in the 
chace ; not Sweetlips for fondnefs, and be- 
caufe her matter delights in kifling her, as he 
feems to think — I never heard fo foolifli a no- 
tion iti my life. 

Here is a long letter about nothing— Juft 
fuch a one as you wanted I hope. Thofe 
which begin Great Sir have not been want- 
ing, ril anfwer for them. Did not fome no- 
tion wander about the world lately of taking 
beggar's letters under confideration ? We 
fhould produce a good number between your 
houfe and ours. 

A^propos^ 
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A'propos^ poor * * * ^it * does not to be 
fure excel in oratory^ but in gratitude few ex- 
ceed him. 'Tis fuch a dolorous dog, fays my 
mafter, or I would buy fbme of his trumpery 
myfelf. Poor, poor creature ! his difappoint- 
ed hopes, prefent fears, and earnefts of future 
mifery, are too melancholy to be dwelt upon ; 
but you and I have done our beft for him, 
and there feems a fate on all he undertakes : 
yet when we faw him fit down in his own 
wretched apartment, pofleffed of one broken ^ 
chair with arms to it, — and try to look mag- 
nificent — could one? refrain from laughing? 
though we agreed too, that in the fight of fu- 
perior beings he was not more ridiculous than 
a king upon his throne. One mite is like 
another mite to him that looks at both through 
a microfcope. 

Farewel, dear Sir, and expert a long Jetter 
from Queeney, thotigh not quite as long as 
^his from 

Your ever faithful fervant. 

rU make Mr. Thrale frank this letter bitnfelf 

for a fancy. 
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LETTER CLII. 

« 

To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

IXEAR MAt)AM, May 1 8, 1 776- 

THEN you are neither fick nor angry* 
Don't let me be defrauded of Queeney's 
letter. Yefterday Seward was with me, and 
told me what he knew of you. AH good. 
To-day I went to look into my places at the 
Borough. I called on Mr. Perkins in the 
counting-houfe. He crows and triumphs, as 
we go on we fhall double our bufinefs. The 
heft brown malt he can have laid in at thirty 
and fixpence, and great (lores he purpofes tp 
buy. , Dr. Taylor's bufinefs ftagnates, but he 
refojves not to wait on it much longer. Surely 
I fhall get down to you next week. 

B went away on Thurfday night, 

with no great inclination to travel northward ; 
but who can contend with defliny ? He fays, 
he has had a very pleafant journey. He paid 
another vifit, I think, to ***** #, before 
he went home. He carries with him two or. 

2 three 
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three good refolutions j I hope they will no( 
mould upon the road. Who can be this new 
fnend of mine ^ The letter you fent me was 
from Mr. Twifle, jmd the book^ if any come, 
is Twifle's travels to Ireland, which you will, 
I hope, unty and read. 

I enclofe fome of the powders, left you 
fiiould lofe your patient by delay. 

I am, t^C4. 
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LETTER CLIIL 
To Mrs. T H R A L E/ 

DEAR MACAM. May22, t;;^ 

/^N Friday and Saturday I dined with T^u 
Taylor, who is in difcontent, but refolved 
not to ftay much longer to hear the opinions 
of lawyers who are all againft him. Who 
can blame him for being weary of them ? 

On Sunday I dined at Sir Joftiua's houfe 
on the hill, with the Bifhop, of St. Afaph* 
7he dinner was good, and the Bifhop is 
knowing and converfible. Yefterday at the 

Doctor's 



►■■ 
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Doctor's again— very little better.— In the 
evening came in Dr. Crane, who enquired 
after you. , 

All this while * * 4i^ * * Is hurt only In 
his vanity. He thought he had fupplanted 

Mrs. W — — , and Mrs. W has found the 

means of defeating him. He really wanted 
nothing more than to have the power of be- 
queathing a reverlion to Mr. G ^s fon^ 
who is very nearly related to W — - — , This 
purity of intention however he cannot prove j 
and the tranfa<flion in itfelf feems padlum inU 
qitnm. I do not think that he can, or indeed 
that he ought to prevail. 

Woodward, I hear, is gone to Briftol, in 
deep dudgeon at Barret's declaration againft 
Chatterton's produdions. You have now only 
H' , whom you can only make a filent 

admirer. I hope my friend buzzes a little 
about you to keep me in your head, though 
I think I do my part pretty well myfelf ; there 
5re very few v/riters of more punduality* 

I wifli Queeney joy of her new watch; and 
next time I write, intend myfelf the honour 
oi directing my letter to her. Her hand is 
now very exad, and when ufe has made it 
free, may be very beautiful. 

I am 
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I am glad of Mr. Thrale's refoliition to 
take up his rejtes * in perfon. He is wife in 
keeping the trade in his own hands, and ap- 
pearing on proper occafions as the principal 
iigent. Every man has thofe about him who 
wifli to footh him into inadivity and de- 
litefcence, nor is there any femblance of kind- 
nefs more vigoroufly to be repelled than that 
which voluntarily offers a vicarious perform- 
ance of the tafks of life, and confpires with the 
natural love of eafe againft diligence and per- 
feverance. 

While I was holding my pen over the laft 
period, I was called down to Father Wilks the 
Benedidline, and Father Brewer a Do6tor of 
the Sorbon, who are come to England, and 
are, now wandering over London. I have in- 
vited them to dine with me to-morrow. Fa- 
ther Cowley is well ; and Mrs. Strickland is 
at Paris. More than this I have not yet learn- 
ed. They ftay, I think, here but a little time. 

I have fent your laft parcel of powders, and 

hope foon to come myfelf. 

I am, ^c. 

* When the mafter brewer goes round to his viSuaU 
lers once a year, in order to examine the ftate of the trade, 
and the flock left on the hands of the alehoufe- keeper, the 
expreffion ufed in the profcffion is, that he takes up his 
refles ; a word borrowed from the French, and means the 
remainder— ^/^i re/Ies. 
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LETTER CLIV. 



To Mr. T H R A L £• 



DEAR SIR, Jane 3, 1776. 

Xtou ai*e allj I fuppofe, now either at one 
-■' home or the other, and all I hope well. 
My miftrefs writes as if flie was afraid I fhould 
make too much hafte to fee her. Pray tell her 
that there is no danger. The lamenefs, of 
which I made mention in one of my notes, 
has improved to a very ferious and trouble- 
fome fit of the gout. I creep about and hang 
by both hands. Johnny Wilcocks might be 
my running footman. I enjoy all the dignity 
of lamenefs. I receive ladies and difinifs them 
fitting. Painful pre-^eminence^ 

Baretti is at laft mentioned in one of the 
Reviews, but in a manner that will not give 
him much delight* They are neither angry 
nor civil. 

' Catcot has been convinced by Barret, and 

has written his recantation to Tyrwhitt, who 

Vol. I. Z ftill 



M 
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ftill perfifts in his edition of the poems, and 
perhaps is not much pleafed to find himfelf 
miftaken. 

You are now, I fuppofe, bufy. about your 
rejies ; I heartily wifh you, dear Sir, a happy 
perambulation, and a ^ood account of the 
trade ; and hope that you and my miftrefs, as 
you come by, will call upon, Sir, 

Your, £sfr. 



LETTER CLV. 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

DEAR MADAM, Jane 4, at night. 

THE world is indeed full of troubles, and 
we muft not chufe for ourfelves. But I 
am not fmcerely forry that in your prefent 
ftate of mind you are going to be immediately 
a mother. Compofe your thoughts, diverfify 
your attention, and attend your health. 

If I can be of any ufe, fend for me*; I think 
I can creep to the end of the court, and climb 
into a coach, though perhaps not very eafily jv 

^^ . . but 
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but if you call me, very willingly. If you 
do not fend for me, let me, pray let me know 
as oft as you can how you dp* 

I am glad that my matter is at his rejles^ 
they will help to fill up his mind. 

Pray let me know often how you do. 

I am, deareft Lady, 

Your, Sffr. 



LETTER CLVL 
To Mrs. T H R A L £• 

DEAREST LADY, June^, 1776. 

YOU will have a note which I wrote laft 
night. I was thinking, as I lay awake, 
that you might be worfe ; but I hope you will 
be every moment better and better. I have 
never had any overpowering pain, nor been 
kept more awake than i» ufual to me ; but I 
am a very poor creeper upon the earth, catch- 
ing at any thing with my hands to fpare my 
feet. In a day or two I hope to be as fit foi5 

Z 2 Streatham 
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Streatham as for any other place. Mr. Thrale 
it feems called laft night when I was in bed, 
and yet I was not in bed till near twelve, for 
I fit up left I fhould not fleep. He muft keep 
well, for he is the pillar of the houfe ; and you 
muft get well, or the houfe will hardly be 
worth propping. • 

I am, deareft Madam, 

Your, ^c. 



LETTER CLVIL 
To Mrs. THRALE. 

MY DEAR LADY, Jane 6. 

How could you fo miftake me ? I am very 
defirous that the whole bufinefs fhould 
be as you would have it, only cheerfulnefs at 
that time is reckoned a good thing. 

My feet grow better, and I hope, if you 
fend a carriage, to mount it on Monday. This 
gout has a little depreffed me, not that I have 
fufFered any great pain j I have been teized 
rather than tormented; but the tedioufnefs 

and 

3 



Dr. SAMUEL JOHNSON. 341 

and the imbecillity have been unpleafant. 
However I now recover, ftrength, and do not 
yet defpair of kicking the moon. 

Could not you fend me fomething out of 
your garden? Things have been growing, 
and you have not been confuming them. I 
wifli I had a great bunch of afparagus for 
Sunday. 

Take great care of our Queeney, and of 
yourfelf, and encourage yourfeilf in buftle, and 
variety,, and cheerfulnefs. I will be ready to 
come as'foon as I can, but the pain is now 
twinging me. Let me know, my fweeteft 
lady, very often how you do. I thought it 
late before I heard to-day. 

I am, dear Madam, 

Your, ^c. 



Z3 
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LETTER CLVlil. 
To Mrs. T H R A L E, 

DEAR MADAM, June 8, 

TV/T Y feet difappointed me laft night ; I 
thought they would have given me no 
difturbance, but going up flairs I fancy fretted 
them, and they v^culd not let me be eafy. On 
Monday I am afraid I fhall be a poor walker, 
but well enough to talk, and to hear you talk. 
And then, you know, what care we ?^ 

Mr. Norton called on me yefterday. He 
is at Sayer's print-fhop in Fleet-ftreet ; and 
would take an invitation to dinner very kindly. 

Poor Mr. Levet has fallen down, and hurt 
himfelf dangeroufly. 

Of the monks I can give no account. I had 
them to dinner, and gave each of ,them the 
Political TraEfs^ and furnifhed Wilkes with let- 
ters, which will, I believe, procure him a pro-? 
per reception at Oxford. 

\ am, deareft Lady, 

Your, ^c. 
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LETTER CLIX. 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

V 

Wedncfday, Jan, 15, one in the morning, 1777. 

j^MNiuM rerum vici/Jitudo. The night after 
^^ laft Thurfday was fo bad, that I took ipe- 
cacuanha the next day. The next night was 
no better. On Saturday I dined with Sir 
Jofliua. The night was fuch as I was forced 
to rife and pafs fome hours in a chair, with 
great labour of refpiration. I found it now 
time to do fomething, and went td Dr. Law- 
rence, and told him I would do what he fhould 
order, without reading the prefcription. He 
fent for a chirurgeon and took about twelve 
ounces of blood, and in the afternoon I got 
fleep in a chair. 

At night, when I came to lie down after trial 
, of an hour or two, I found fleep impradicable, 
and therefore did what the Dodor permitted 
in a cafe of diftrefs ; I rofe, and opening the 
orifice, let out about ten ounces more. Frank 
and I were but aukward ; but, with Mr. Le- 

Z 4 vet's 
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vet's help, we flopped the ftream, and I lay 
down again, though to little purpofe ; the dif- 
ficulty of breathing allowed no reft. I flcpt 
again in the day-time, in an eredt pofture. 
The Dodor has ordered me a fecond bleed- 
ing, which I hope will fet my breath at li- 
berty. Laft night I could lie but a little at a 
time. 

Yet I do not make it a matter of much 

form. I was to-day at Mrs. Gardiner's. 

When I have bled to-morrow, I will not give 

up Langton, nor Paradife. But I beg that you 

will fetch me iway on Friday. I do not 

know but clearer air may do me good ; but 

whether the air be clear or dark, let me come 

to you* 

I am, isfc. 



To fleep, or not to fleep* 
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LETTER CLX. 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

MADAM, March 19, 1777. 

T3 E pleafed to procure the bearer credit for 
a linen gown, and let her bring the bill 
to me. 

Did you ftay all night at Sir Jofhua^s ? and 
keep Mifs up again ? Mifs Owen had a fight-— 
all the Burkes — the Harris's — Mifs Reynolds 
— ^what has Ihe to fee more ? and Mrs. Hor- 
neck, and Mifs. 

You are all young, and gay, and eafy ; but 
I have miferable nights, and know not how 
to make them better ; but I fhift pretty well 
a-days, and fo have at you all at Dr. Burney's 
to-morrow. 

I never thought of meeting you at Sir 
Jofhua's, nor knew that it was a great day. 
But things, as fages have obferved, happen 
unexpe£ledly ; and you thought little of feeing 
me this fortnight except to-morrow. But go 
where you will, and fee if I do not catch you. 

When 
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When I am away, every body runs away with 
you, and carries you among the grifettes, or 
whither they will. I hope you will find the 
want of me twenty times before you fee me. 

I am, Sffr. 



LETTER CLXI. 
To Mr. T H R A L E. 

DEAR SIR, April 9, 1777. 

THIS is a letter of pure congratulation. \ 
congratulate you, 

1. That you are alive. 

2. That you have got my miftrefs fixed 
again after her excentricities. 

3. That my miftrefs has added to her con- 
quefts the Prince of Caftiglione. 

4. That you will not be troubled with me till 
to-morrow, when I fliall come with * * ^ *• 

5. That * # * * * will go away in the 

evening, 

I am, Sff^t 
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LETTER CLXIL 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

MADAM, May 19, 1777. 

I HAVE written to Dr. Taylor, you may be 
fure, but the bufinefs is pretty much out 
of the Dod:or's way. His acquaintance with 
the Lord Cavendifhes, he barely knows the 
young Duke and Duchefs. He will be proud 
to fhew that he can do it ; but he«will hardly 
try, if he fufpeds any danger of refufal. 

You will become fuch a gadder, that you 
will not care a penny for me. However, you 
are wife in wifhing to know what life is made 
of; to try what are the pleafures which are fa 
eagerly fought, and fo dearly purchafed. We 
muft know pleafure before we can rationally 
defpife it. And it is not defirable that when 
you are, with matronal authority, talking down 
juvenile hopes and maiden paflions, your hear- 
ers fhould tell you, like Mifs P , " You 

never faw 2l fete^'* 

That you may fee this fliQW I have written, 
becaufe I am^ Madam, 

Your moft humble fervant 
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LETTER CLXIIL 
To Mr. T H R A L E. 

DEAR SIR, J«Ir3M777« 

T CAME hither on Monday, and find every 
•^ thing much as I expedted. I fhall not ftay 
long, but if you fend any letters to me on Sa- 
turday, to Univerfity College, I fhall receive 
them. Pleafe to make my compliments to 
my miftrefs and Queeney. I have picked up 
fome little information for my Lives at the 
Kbrary. I know not whether I flball go for- 
ward without fome regret. I cannot break 
my promife to Bofwell and the reft ; but I 
have a good nund to come back again. 

I am, ^c. 
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LETTER CLXIV. 



To Mrs. T H R A L £• 



DEAR MADAM> Auguft 4, 1777, 

T DID not mean to exprels much difcontent 
nor any ill-humour in my letter. When 
I went away I knew that I went partly be* 
caufe I had talked of going, and becaufe I was 
a little reftlels. I have been ffearching the li- 
brary for njaterials for my Lives, and a little 
I have got. 

_ * 

Things have not gone quite well with poor 
Gwynne. His work was finiflied fo ill that 
he has been condemned to pay three hundred 
pounds for damages, and the fentence is con- 
fidered as very mild. He has however not loft 
his friends, and is ftill in the beft houfeSi and 
at the beft tables. 

I fhall enquire about the harveft when I 
come into a region where any thing neceffary 
to life is underftood. I do not believe that 
there is yet any great harm, if the weather 

ihould 



\ 
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fhould now mend. Reaping time will only 
be a little later than is ufual. 

Dr. Wetherell is abroad, I think at London ; 
Mr. Coulfon is here, and well. Every body 
that knows you, enquires after you. 

Bofweirs project is difconcerted, by a vifit 
from a relation of Yorkfhire, whom he men- 
tions as the head of his clan. Bofzy, you 
know, makes a huge buftle about all his own 
Inotions, and all mine. I have inclofed a letter 
to pacify him, and reconcile him to the un- 
certainties of human life. 

I believe it was after I left your houfe^ that 
1 received a pot of orange marmalade from 
Mrs. Bofwell. We have now, I hope, made 
it up. I have not opened my pot. 

I have determined to leave Oxford to-mor- 
row, and on Thurfday hope to fee Lichfield, 
where I mean to reft till Dr. Taylor fetches 
me to Afhbourne, and there I am likely enough 
to ftay till you bid me come back to London* 

I am, "i^c. 
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LETTER CLXV. 



To Mrs. T H R A L E. 



DEAR MADAM, Lichfield, Auguft 7, 1 777. 

/^N Tuefday I left Oxford, and came to 
Birmingham. Mr. Hedtor is well ; Mrs. 
Carelefs was not at home. Yefterday I came 
hither. Mrs. Porter is well. Mrs. Afton, 
to whom I walked before I fat down, is very 
ill, but better. Whether fhe will recover I 
know not. If fhe dies I have a great lofs. 
Mr. Green is well, and Mrs. Adey; more I 
have not yet feen. At Birmingham I heard 
of the death of an old friend, and at Lich- 
field of the death of another. Anni pradantur 
euntes. One was a little older, the other a 
Iktle younger than myfelf. 

But amidft thefe privations the prefent mull 
ftill be thought on, we muft a£t as if we were 
to live. My barber, a man not unintelli- 
gent, fpeaks magnificently of the harveft; and 
Frank, whom I ordered to make his obferva- 

. tions* 
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tions, noted fields of very fine (hew as we 
pafled along. 

Lucy thinks nothing of my prologue for 
Kelly, and fays fhe has always dlfowned it. 
I have not let her know my tranfadions with 
Dr. Dodd. She fays, flie takes Mifs's cone- 
%ondence very kindly. 

I am, Sff^. 



LETTER CLXVL 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

DEAR MADAM, Lichfield, Aaguft 9, 1777^ 

^^^O great matter has happened fince I wrote, 
but this place grows more and more bar- 
ren of entertainment. Two whom I hoped 
to have feen are dead. I think that I am 
much more unwieldy and inert than when I 
was here laft ; my nights are very tedious. ' 
But a light heart, ^c. 

Lucy faid, " When I read Dr. Dodd's fer- 
** mon to the prifoners I faid, Dr. Johnfon 
" could not make a better/* 

One 



! 
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One of Lucy's maids is dreajifuUy tormented 
by the taenia, or long-worm. She has taken 
many medicines without efFeifi, and it is much 
wiftied that flie could have the Knightlbridge 
powder. I will pay for it, if you, dear Ma- 
dam, will be fo kind as to^procure it, and fend 
it with directions. Can it be franked ? If it 
cannot, the beft way will be to unite it with 
fomething of greater bulk. I have promifed 
Lucy to give her Cook's laft voyage, for flie 
loves prints; but the laft voyage cannot be 
well underftood without fome knovvledge of 
the former. If you will lend us Hawkef- 
worth's books, they fhall be carefully return- 
ed. If you will do this for us, the powders 
may be eafily put up with the books. 

Pleafe to make my compliments to Matter, 
and to Queeney. 

I aiii, ^c. 



Vol. L a a 
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LETTER CLXVIL 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

DEAR MADAM, Lichfield, Auguft 13, 1777^ 

QUCH tattle as filled your laft fweet lettet 
^ prevents one great inconvenience of ab- 
fence, that of returning home a ftranger and 
an enquirer. The variations of life confift of 
little things. Important innovations are foon 
heard, and eafily underftood. Men that meet 
to talk of phyficks or metaphyficks, or law or 
hiftory, may be immediately acquainted. We 
look at each other in filencis, only for want of 
petty talk upon flight occurrences. Continue 
therefore to write all that you would fay. 

You have Lord Weftcote and every body 
when I am away, and you go to Mr. Gator's, 
and you are fo happy* 

Mifs Turton and Harry Jackfon are dead. 
Mrs. Afton is, I am afraid, in great danger* 
Mr. Green, Mr. Garrick, and Mr. Newton 
are all well. I have been very faint and 
breathlefs fmce I came hither, but feacy toy- 

felf 
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felf better this day. I hope Mailer's walk will 
be finifhed when I come back, and I fliall 
perambulate it very often. 

There feetns to be in this country fcarcely 
any fruit, there never indeed was much ; but 
great things have been faid of the harveft, and 
the only fear is of the weather. It rains here 
almoft every day* 

I dined yeftdi'day with the corporation^ and 
talked againft a workhoufe which thpy have 
in contemplation — there's the word now. I do 
hot know that they minded me, for they faid 
nothing to mea 

I iiave had fo little inclination to motion 
that I have always gone the fhorteft way to 
Stowhill, and hardly any where elfe, fo that 
I can tell you nothing new of Green's mufeum, 
but I defign to vifit him, and all friends. 

I hope for a letter to-morrow, for you muft 
not forget that I am. Madam, 

Your moft humble fervant. 
P\ S. Why cannot Queeney write ? 



Aa ^ 



356 LETTERS TO ANP FROM 



LETTER CLXVni, 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

DEAR MADAM, Lichfield, Augaft 23, 1777. 

A T Lichfield ? Yes ; but not well I have 
been trying a great experiment with ipe- 
cacuanha, which Akenfyde had inclined me 
to confider as a remedy for all conftridions of 
the breaft. Lawrence indeed told ra,e that he 
did not credit him, and no credit can I find 
him to deferve. One night I thought myfelf 
the better for it, but there is no certainty. 
On Wednefday night I took ten grains ; the 
night was reftlefs* On Thurfday nK)rning I 
took ten grains ; the night again was reftlefs. 
On Friday night I took twenty grains, which 
Akenfyde mentions as the utmoft that on thefe 
occafions he ha$ ventured ta give ; the aight 
was perhaps rather worfe, I fhall therefore 
take truce with ipecacuanha. Tell me, if you 
can, what I fhall do next, 

Mr. Thrale's heart may be at reft. It is 
not fine Mrs. Anne that has been caught by 

the 
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tsenia, but Mrs. Anne tumbled down ftairs 
laft night, atid bruifed her face. Both maid 
and miftrefs are very grateful to you for the 
kindnefs with which you procured the pow- 
ders, and direded their ufe. They have not 
yet been tried. It has been wafhing week ; 
and I fuppofe every body (brinks a little from 
fuch rough remedies, of which at laft the fuc- 
cefs is doubtful. However it will, I think, be 
tried in all its formalities. 

My matter may plant and dig till his pond 
is an ocean, if he caii find water, and his 
parterre a down. I have no doubt of a moft 
abundant harveft j and it is faid that the pro- 
duce of barley is particularly great. We are 
not far from the great year of a hundred thou- 
fand barrels, which, if three fhillings be gained 
upon each barrel, will bring us fifteen thou- 
fand pounds a-year. ^ f ^ ^ ^ never pre- 
tended to more than thirty pounds a-day, 
which is not eleven thoufand a-year. But 
fuppofe we fhall get but two fhillings a barreU 
that is ten thoufand a-year. I hope we ftill 
have the advantage. Would you for the 
other thoufand have my matter fuch a man as 

A a 3 I fhowed 
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I fhowed dear Queeney's letter to Mrs. Afi, 
ton and Mrs. Porter, they both took her re- 
membrance of them very kindly. 

It was well done by Mr* Brooke to fend for 
you. His houfe is one of my favourite places. 
His water is very commodious, and the whole 
place has the true old appearance of a little 
country town. I hope Mifs goes, for fhe 
takes notice. 

The races are next week. People feem tq 
be weary of them, for many go out of town 
I fuppofe to efcape the coft of entertaining 
company. Dr. Taylor will probably come, 
and probably take me away ; and I fhall leave 
Mrs. Aft on. 

Do not you lofe, nor let Mafter lofe, the 
kindnefs that you have for me. Nobody will 
ever love you both better than, dear Madam, 

Your, SsiV. 
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LETTER CLXIX. 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

DEAR MADAM, Lichfield, Auguft 27, 1777. 

^UR correfpondence is not fo vigorous as it 
ufed to be ; but now you know the 
people at Lichfield, it is vain to defcribe them, 
and as no revolutions have happened, there is 
nothing to be faid about them. \V? have a 
new Dean, whofe name is Proby ; he has the 
manners of a gentleman, and lome fpirit of 
difcipline, which brings the cathedral into bet- 
ter method. He has a lady that talks about 
Mrs. Montague and Mrs. Carter. 

On next Saturday I go tp A{hbourne, and 
t^ithe^ mi|ft ipy letter^ be fent, if you are 
pleafed ever to write to me. 

When Icame hither I could hardly walk, 
but I have got better breath, and more agility. 
I intend to perambulate Mafter's dominions 
pvpry d^y at Ipaft once. But I have miferable, 

A a 4 diftrefF- 
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diftrefsful, tedious nights ; do you think they 
will mend at Brighthelmftone ? 

When I come to Afhboumc I will fend my 
dear Qjeeney an account how I find things^ 
for 1 hope fhe takes^an intereft in Dr. Taylor's 
profperity. 

This is race week ; but Mrs. Afton, Mrs. 
Porter, and myfelf have no part in the courfe, 
or at the ball. We all fit at home, and per- 
haps pretend to wonder that others go, though 
I cannot charge any of us with much of that 
folly. Mrs. Gaftrel, who wraps her head in 
a towel, is very angry at the prefent mode of 
drefs and feathers. 

But amidft all thefe little things, there is 
one great thing. The harveft is abundant, 
and the weather a la merveille. No feafon ever 
was finer. . Barley, mak, beer, and money. 
There is the feries of ideas. The deep logi- 
cians call it a forites. I hope my mafter will 
no longer endure the reproach of not keeping 
me a horfe. 

The puppies played us a vile trick when 
they tore my letter, but I hope my lofs will 
be repaired to-morrow. You are in the way 
of buliaeis and intelligence, and have fome- 

thing 
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thing to write. I am here in unaftive ob- 
fcurity, and have little other pleafure than to 
perceive that the poor languifhing lady is glad 
to fee me. I hope, deareft Lady, you will be 
glad to fee me too ; and that it will be long 
before difeafe lays hold upon you. 

I anj, dear Madam, 

Your, ^c. 



r " ■ 



I.ETTER CLXX. 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

DEAREST LADY, Sept. 6, 1777. 

T T is Irue that I have loitered, and what is 
worfe, loitered with very little pleafure. 
The time has run away, as moft tune runs, 
without account, without ufe, and without 
memorial. But to fay this of a few weeks, 
though not pleafmg, might be borne, but what 
ought to be the regret of him who, in a few 
days, will have fo nearly the fame to fay of 
fixty-eight years ? But complaint is vain. 

If 
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If you have nothing to fay from the neighs 
bourhood of the metropolis, what can occur 
to me in little cities and petty towns; in 
places which we have both feen, and of which 
HO defcription is wanted ? I have left part of 
the company with which you dined here, to 
come and write this letter ; in which I have no-r 
thing to tell, but that my nights are very tev 
4ious. I cannot perfuade m;^felf to forbear 
trying fomething. 

As you have now little to do, I fuppofe 
you are pretty diligent at the Thraliana, and a 
very curious colledion pofterity will find it. 
Do not remit the pradice of writing down 
occurrences as they arife, of whatever kindj^ 
and be very pundual in annexing the dates. 
Chronology you know is the ?ye of hiftory ; 
and every man's life is of importqpce tQ 
himfelf. Do not omit painful cafualties, 
or unpleafmg paflTages, they make the va- 
riegation of exiftence ; and there are many 
tranfadions, of which I will not promife 
with -^neas, et hac oUm memintjfe juvabit. 
Yet that remembrance which is not pleafant 
may be ufeful. There is however an inr 
temperate attention to flight circumftances 
which is to be avoided, left a great part of life 

be 
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jbe Ipent in writing the hiftory of the reft* 
Every day perhaps has fomething to be noted^ 
but in a fettled and uniform coyrfe few day? 
can have much. » 

Why do I write all this, which I had nq 
thought of when I begun? The Thraliana 
drove it all into my head. It deferves how- 
ever an hour's reflexion, to confider ho\y, with 
^he leaft lofs of time, the lofs of what we wifh 
to retain may be prevented. 

. Dp not negledt to write tp me, for when a 
poft comes empty, I am really difapppinted, 

]Sofwell, I believe, will meet me here. 

* ■ ■ 

J am, deareft Lady, 

Your^ S^r, 



1 • • . 
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LETTER CLXXL 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

DEAR MADAM, Aftiboume, Sept. 8, 1777. 

QtJRELY the fame vexatious interruption of 
^ our correfpondcnce happens now that hap* 
pened once when I was at Oxford. I write 
often, yet you feem not to have my letters. 
I charged Frank with trufting fome other 
hand to the poft-office, this he denies ; and in- 
deed I have anfwers to other letters. 

I came hither on Saturday, Auguft 30th. The 
books were not then come ; but I fuppofe, ac- 
cording to Davies's letter, they came that even- 
ing. Of the receipt of the powders I wrote 
word, and told that the girl, delayed a little 
while to take them. From this place I wrote to 
Mifs laft Thurfday, and to you laft Saturday. 
Nothing has been mentioned by you of which 
I have not taken proper notice, except that I 
have faid nothing of * * * ^ * *. Many 
inftances there are of the vanity of human fo- 
licitude, and it is not ftrange to find another. 

3 Wc 
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We were all planning out for him fome mode 
of life, and difeafe was hovering over him. 
If he dies, his mother will lofe what has en- 
gaged her care, and incited her vanity. The 
fon and the eftate go away together. But life 
occupies us all too much to leave us room for 
any care of others beyond what duty enjoins ; 
and no duty enjoins forrow or anxiety that 
is at once troublefome and ufelefs. I would 
readily help the poor lady, but if I cannot do 
her good by aflifting her, I fhall not difturb 
myfelf by lamenting her : yet I fuppdfe his 
death will be as hard a blow as is commonly 
felt. Let me know if you hear how he goes 
on. I go on but uneafily. 

I am in hopes of feeing Mr. Bofwell, and 
then he may perhaps tell me fomething to 
write, for this k hut a barren place. Not a 
moufe ftirring. 

I am, tfc. 
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LETTER CLXXIL 

to Mrs. T H R A L E. 

# 

DEAR MADAM^ Aflibournc, Sept. 13, 1777.' 

NOW I write again, having juft received 
your letter dated the i oth. 

You muft not let fooliflx fancies take hold 
on your imagination. If Queeney grows tall, 
ihe is fufficiently bulky, and as much out of 
danger of a confumption as nature allows a 
young maiden to be. Of real evils the num- 
ber is great, of poffible evils there is no end^ 
***** is really to be pitied. Her fon 
in danger j the eftate likely to pafs not only 
from her, but to thofe on whom, I fuppofe, 
ihe would leaft wifh it beftowed, and her 
fyftem of life broken, are very heavy blows. 
But fhe will at laft be rich, and will have 
much gratification in her power, both rational 
and fenfuaL 

Bofwell, I believe, is coming. He talks of 
being here to*day. I flxall be glad to fee him. 

8 Buc 
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But he fhrinks from the Baltick expedition, 
which I think is the beft fcheme in our power. 
What we fhall fubftitute, I know not. He 
wants to fee Wales, but except the woods of 
Bachycraigh what is there in Wales ? What 
that can fill the hunger of ignorance, or quench 
the third of curiofity ? We may perhaps form 
fome fcheme or other, but, in the phrafe of 
Hockley in the Hole, it is pity he has not a 
better bottom. 

Tell my young miftrefs that this day's let- 
ter is too (hort, and it brings me no news 
either foreign or domelUck. 

I am going to dine with Mr. Dyot, and 
Frank tells fternly, that it is paft two o'clock* 

I am, deareft Madam, 

•Your, Isfc. 
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LETTER CLXXIIL 



To Mrs. T H R A L E. 



DEAR MADAM, Sept. 15, 1777. 

T^O you call this pundlual correfpondcncc P 
There was poor I writing, and writing, 
and writing, on the 8th, on the nth, on the 
13th; and on the 15th I looked for a letter, 
but I may look and look. Inftead of writing 
to me you are writing the Thraliana. But — 
he mujl be humble who would pleafe. 

Laft night came Bofwell. I am glad that 
he is come. He feems to be very brilk and 
lively, and laughs a little at * * * * *. I 
told him fomething of the fcene at Richmond. 
You find, now you have feen the progenies 
Langtoniana^ that I did not praife them with- 
out reafon j yet the . fecond girl is my fa- 
vourite. 

You talk of pine-apples and venifon. Pine- 
apples it isfure we have none ; but venifon, no 
forefter that; lived under the green-wood-tree 

ever 
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f^er had more frequently upon his table. 
We fry> and roaft, and bake, and devour in 

every forili. 

•p 

We have at laft fair weather in Derbyfhire, 
and every where the crops are fpoken of as 
tincommonly exuberant. Let us now get 
money and fave it. All that is paid is 
faved, and all that is laid out in land or malt. 
But I long to fee twenty thoufand pounds in 
the bank, and to fee my mafter vifiting this 
eftate. and that, as purchafes are advertifed. 
But perhaps all this may be when Colin's for- 
gotten and gone. Do not let me be forgotten 
before I am gone, for- you will never have 
iuch another, as, 

Deareft dear Madam, 

Your moft humble fervant. 



/ 



yoL. I. B b 



370 LETTERS TO AND FROM 



LETTER CLXXIV. 



To Mrs. T H R A L E. 



D£AR madam, Attibourne, Sept. i8, 1777, 

tJ^ERE is another birth-diy. They come 
^^ very faft^ I am now fixty-eight. To 
lament the paft is vain ; what remains is to 
look for hope in futurity. Queeney has now 
pafled another ye&r. I hope every year will 
bring her happinefs. 

Bofwell is with us in good-humour j and 
plays his part with his ufual vivacity. We 
are to go in the Doilof^s vehicle and dine at 
Derby to-morrow. 

Do you know any thing of Bolt-court ? 
Incite Mr. Levet to dinner, and make enquiry 
what family he has, and how they proceed. 
I had a letter lately from Mrs. Williams. Dr. 
Lewis vifits her, and has added ipecacuanha 
to her bark : but I do not hear much of het 
amendment. Age is a very ftubborn difeafe* 

Yet 
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Yet Levet fleeps found every night I am 
foiry for poor Seward's pain j but he may live 
to be better. 

Mr. ^ * * * *'s ereftion o^ ah xitn looki 
like an intention to bury me alive ; I would 
as willingly fee my friend, however benevo- 
lent and hofpitable, quietly inurned. Let 
him think for the prefent of fome more accept-* 
able memorials 

Does nobody tell * * ^ * that a warmer 
climate and a clearer air is likely to help her 
fon, and that it may be convenient to ruii 
away from an Englifh winter, before he be- 
comes too weak for travel ? It appears to me 
not improbable that change of air, and the 
amufement and exercife of eafy journeys, might 
enable one fo young to overcome his difeafe* 

Dr. Taylor has another buck* You muft 
not talk to us of venifon. Fruit indeed we 
have little, and that little not very good ; 
but wl\at there is has been very liberally be- 
llowed. 

Mr. L and the Dodor ftill live on dif- 
ferent fides of the ftreet. 

Bb 2 We 
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We have had, for fom6 time paft, fuch har- 
veft weather as a Derbyfhire farmer dares 
fcarcely hope. The harveft has this year been 
every where a month backward^ but fo far as 
I can hear, has recompenfed the delay by un- 
common plenty. Next year will, I hope, 
complete Mn Thrale's wilh of an hundred 
thoufand barrels. Ambition is then to have 
an end, and he muft remember, that non minor 
eji virtus qiiam quarere^ parta tuere. When 
he has climbed fo high, his care muft be to 
keep himfelf from falling. 

I am, dear Madam, 

Your, Ssfr* 
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LETTER CLXXV. 
Mrs. THRALE to Dr. JOHNSON. 

DEAR SIR, Sept. 18. 

y HAVE got fome news that will pleafe you 
^ now. Here is an agreeable friend come from 
Paris, whom you were very fond of when we 
were there — ^the Prior of our Englilh Benedic- 
tine Convent, Mr. Cowley. I did not know him 
again ; fo much was he altered by the change 
of drefs. How capricious and abfurd one is al- 
ways ! I feel longing to call him Father Prior 
now ; and upon the continent my fcruple 
hindered me from ufing an appellation clearly 
and abfolutely prohibited by our Saviour's own 
words in the gofpel. The fame objedlion 
however would again return if I was out of 
England again ; but here, where one knows 
fuch words carry no meaning of more ferious 
import, I long to call him Father Vnoi( for 
fondnefs. He enquires much for you j and 
fays, Wilkes is very well, N^ 45. as they call 
him in the Convent. A cell is always kept 

B b 3 ready 
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ready for your ufe, he tells me ; fo when youF 
cruel miftrefs turns you out, no harm will 
come of it ; and when Mr. Thrale difmifles 
me, I am to take refuge among the Auftin 
Nuns, and ftudy Virgil with dear Mifs Can- 
ning. 

Mn Cowley is as pleafant company as ever. 
We alked Lord Mulgrave to meet him, and 
be faid a thing fo like a thing of your faying, 
that I will repeat it diredly. We talked of 
England and France— The beds are fofter 
there than here, quoth my m after- Softer, if 
you will, but not fo clean, Sir, replied the 

Prior. No, no, dirty enough to be fure, 

ponfefled Mr. Thrale, but exceeding foft. 
Why then, interrupts Lord Mulgrave, one 
may infer, that a hog in England lives juft 

like a gientleman in France I find-^ fo there 

let the parallel reft. Now was not that fpeech 
quite in the fpirit of our dear Mr. Johnfon ? — ► 
I think it will be carried about the town for 
yours fometime. 

My hufband bids me tell you that he exa- 
mined the regifter, and that Levet is only 
fcventy-two years old* 

I hope your illnefs was but flight ; I heard 
of it by mere accident, and believed but little ; 

you 



.• 
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you have much of my incredulity to an-^ 
iwer for, by perpetually detedting every body 
in falfehood fo. Let this report, however, 
though not true, introduce a lecture on general ' 
caution ; and a requeft that you will not ftrive 
to torture that iron conftitution of yours quite 
to ruin, becaufe you have nothing elfe to do. 
It were better bind books again, as you did 
one year in our thatched fummer-houfe, th^n 
weigh out dofes of mercury and opium which 
are not wanted, and then complain that you 
are hermetically fcahd. Very comical you are 
fure enough ; but 'tis better play droll tricks 
with any thing elfe than with one's health. 
"Were we not all juftly enraged at that wretched 
fellow for trying experiments on our bufmefs? 
and now you will have a ftroke at the next 
valuable poiTeffion we have. 

Something always happens when you go 
to Lichfield ; and our fitting down thirteen 
to table yefterday made my fool's nerves flut- 
ter for Queeney. Her father and I were of 
no confequence one would think, or I might 
have thought of ourfelves, but Mr. Murphy 
faid, fhe had a hedlic colour, and her firft 
coufin * * ^ * * * is now abfolutely dying 
of a confumption, and I can't quiet my fears 
fomehow, though I know them to be ground- 

B b 4 lefst 
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lefs. Can you tell how to controul thick-^ 

coming fancies ? Ah ! dear Sir, do pray try to 
govern your own, and do not take phyfick 
for fun* 

Well ! we will have no more fuperftition 
jujl now if you pleafe, becaufe if one efcape$ 
this birth-day time, the reft of the year is lefs 
dangerous ; we are on the w^itch alway^j 
about this week of September — you fqr your- 
felf, and I for Hefter, Sup^rftition is that 
vf\\ic\\ fuperjlety is not it ? and then I do think 
we have all due claim to the honour of being 
very fuperftitious, for we make much more 
^do than is neceflary fure, 

Come, here is news of Town-mailing-'— the 
quiet old-fafhioned place in Kent, that you 
liked fo becaufe it was agreeable to your own 
notions of a rural life j I believe we were the 
fir ft people, except the mafter of it, who had 
for many years taken delight in the old coach , 
without fprings, the two roafted ducks in one 
(difli, the fortified flower garden, and fir trees 
cut in figures.— A fpirit pf innovation has 

however reached even thefe at laft. The 

roads are mended; no more narrow fhaded 
lanes, but clear open turnpike trotting. A 
yew hedge, or an eugh hedge if you will, 

newly 
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newly cut down too by his nephew's defire. 
Ah thofe nephews ! And a wall pulled away, 
which borie incomparable fruit — ^to call in 

the country is the phrafc. Mr. Thrale is 

wicked enough to urge on thefe rough re- 
formers ; how it will end I know not. For 
your comfort, the fquare canals ftill drop into 
one another ; and the chocolate is ftill made 
In the room by a maid, who curtfies as fhe 
prefents every cup. Dear old Daddy Brooke 
looks well and even handfome at eighty-one 
years old ; while I faw his^ fifter, who is 
ninety-four years old, and calls him Frankey^ 
eat more venifon at a fitting than Mr. Thrale* 
Thefe are the proper contemplations of this 
feafon. May my daughter and my friend but 
enjoy life as long, and ufe it as innocently as 
thefe fweet people have done. The fight of 
fuch a family confoles one's heart. 

I am glad the Richmond fcene diverted 
you J my matter laughed when I read it over 
to him ; but here is now nothing to tell hut 
what has been often repeated. Our Paris 
friends are melancholy I hear, and Madame 
de Bocages laments her ftate of low fpirits ; 
is there any foundation for the idea prevalent 
^mong us, that we are the only nation where 
hypocondriac difeafes are frequent, and that 

the 
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the French are almoft wholly free ? You are 
not willing to believe with the herd in that 
particular I dare fay; yet when a man is fick, 
you are always fending him to the contitfent^ 
— I never can think for what ; — he had better 
die at home ; and the foreigners Only get a 
notion of England's being unwholefoipe by 
' feeing fuch confumpti ve looking creatures come 
cut of it as flock to Nice, Montpelier, i^c. I 
dare fay they think we are all fo ; and you 
may remember the French ladies wondering 

at my healthy looks ^which I (hall never 

get again. 

So adieu, dear Sir, and be content with this 
|ong volume of a letter from 

Your truly faithful fervant, 

H. L. THRALE. 

How could I write fo much ? and from 
Streatham ? I admire at my own ikill in fpin- 
ning out fo. Mr. Thrale is cured of his paf- 
fion for Lady R already* 
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LETTER CLXXVL 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

DEAR MADAM, A(hboiu;ne, Sept. 20, 1777. 

I DO not remember what has happened that 
you write on mourning paper, and ufe 
tlack wax, 

B liked S better as he knew 

him more, and feems well pleafed to be re- 
membered by him and my mafter. 

Pretty dear Queeney ! I vrifh her many and 
many happy birth-days. I hope you will 
never lofe her, though I fliould go to Lich- 
field, and though fhe fliould fit the thirteenth, 
in many a company. 

You have nothing to fay becaufe you live 
at Streatham, and expeil me to fay much 
when I return from Lichfield and Afhbourne^ 
places to be confidered as abounding in no- 
velty, and fupplying every hour materials for 
hiftory. It is as much as I can do to furniflv 
every poft with a letter ; I keep nothing be- 

Jiind for oral communication. 

I took 
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r.took Bofwell yefterday to fee Keddleftone, 
and the filk mills, and the china work at 
Derby ; he Was pleafed with all. The Derby 
china is very pretty, but I think the gilding 
IS all fuperficial ; and the finer pieces are fa 
dear, that perhaps filver veffels of the fame 
capacity may be fometimes bought at the fame 
price ; and I am not yet fo infefted with the 
contagion of china-fancy, as to like any thing 
at that rate which can fo eafily be broken* 

Mafter is very inconftant to Lady R . 

Did he not bold out againft forty fuch repel- 
lents from Mrs. P ? He grows nice I 

find ; let him try whether nicety will make 
him happy, 

Bofwell has fpent more money than he 
cxpeded, and I muft fupply him with part of 
his expenfces home. I have not much with 
me, and beg Mafter to fend me by the next 
pdl a note of ten pounds, which I will pundu- 
ally return, not in opportunities of beneficence, 
though the nobleft payment in the world, but 
in money, or bank-paper. Do not let him 
forget me. 

Do not fuppofe that I wrote this letter on 
purpofe to borrow. My foul difdains it. I 
did not think oa it when I began to write* 

2 When 



Dr. SAMUEL JOHNSON. 381 

When I mifs a poft, I confider myfelf as de- 
viating from the true rule of aftion. Seeing 
things in this light ^ I confider every letter as 
fomething in the line of duty ; upon this foot 
I make my arrangement, and under whatever 
circumftances of difficulty, endeavour to carry 
them into execution ; for having in fome de- 
gree pledged myfelf for the performance, I 
think the refolution both of my head and my 
heart engaged, and reprobate every thought 
of defifting from the undertaking. 

Howel tells of a few words in Spanifh, the 
true utterance of which will denominate the 
Ipeaker bueno Romanciador^ the laft fentencc 
will un bueno politico. He that can rattle thofc 
words well together may fay all that political 
controverfy generally produces. 

I am, Gfr. 
P. 5. Nay, but do enquire after Bolt-court. 



I 
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LETTER CLXXVIL 



To Mrs. T H R A L E. 



DEAR MADAM, Albboaroe, Sept.. 2Z, 1777. 

f 

NOW to fit down to tell me a long news- 
paper (lory about Lord Harcourt and 
his dog. — I hoped when you had feen Levet 
you would have learned fomething that con- 
cerned me. 

I hope Mafter has been fo kind as to fend 
me the ten pounds, elfe I fliall be forced to 
borrow at Afhboume or Lichfield. 

Bofwell has been this morning with me to 
fee Ham Garden. He talks of going away 
this week, and I fhall not think of flaying 
here much longer, though the wind whiftles 
very prettily. My nights are ftill fuch as I do 
not like ; but complaint will not mend them. 

If * * ^ * holds life to one-and-twenty^ 
he will probably live on ; for his conftitution, 
if it does not grow weaker, will become firmer* 

The 
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The harveft in Staffordfhlre has been fuch 
for plenty, and fo well gathered, as to be 
mentioned with admiration. Make your moft 
of thefe golden years, and buy libqrally what 
will now be liberally allowed. I hope to par- 
take a little of the general abundance — But I 
am now lixty-eight. Make good ufe, my dear 
Lady, of your days of health and fprightlinefs* 
Sixty-eight is coming faft upon you ; — let it 
not find you wondering what has become of 
all the pafL 

If Aunt comes now, fhe can do but little 
harm, for fhe will hardly go with you to 
Brighthelmftone, and fhe cannot lotig trouble 
you at Streatham. 

I hope foon to come to Lichfield, and from 
Lichfield to London. 

Taylor and Bof. fend their compliments 
with thofe of, Madam, 

Your moft humble fervant. 
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LETTER CLXXVIIL 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

DEAR MADAM> Afliboarne, Sept. 25, 1777* 

*DOSWELL is gone; and is, I hope, ple^fed 
-*-* that he has been here; though to look 
on any thing with pleafure is not very com- 
mon. He has been gay and good-humoured 
in his ufual way, but we have not agreed upoa 
any other expedition. He had Ipent more 
money than he intended, and I fupplied him; 
my deficiencies are again made up by Mr. 
Thrale's bill, for which I thank him, 

I will fend diredtions to the taylor to make 
me fome cloaths according to Mr, Thrale*s 
diredion, though I cannot go with you to 
Brighthelmftone, having loitered away the 
time I know not how ; but if you would have 
me, I will endeavour to follow you, which 
upon the whole may perhaps be as well. I 
am here now on the 25th, and am obliged by 
promife to take Lichfield in my way,' fo that 
the 3ot;h will come upon me too foon. 

The 
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The Levet that has been found in the re- 
gifter muil be fome other Levet ; I dare fay 
dur friend does not in his heart believe that it 
is he. 

I am glad that the Benedi<5iin^s found you 
at laft. Father Wilkes, when he was amoneft 
us, took Oxford in his way. I recommended 
bim to Dr. Adams, on whom he impreffed a 
high opinion of his learning. 1 am glad that 
my cell is referved. 1 may perhaps fome time 
or other vifit it, though I cannot eafily tell why 
one fhould go to Paris twice. Our own beds 
are foft enough. Yet my mafter will tell you, 
that one wants to be doing fotnething. I have 
fomething like a longing to fee my mailer's 
performances ; a pleafure which I fhall hardly 
have till he returns from Brighthelmftone. I 
beg that before you go, you will fend the 
Bibliografbia Britannica to my habitation. 

I am, ^c. 

* 

P,S. Let your next be fent to Lichfield. 



Vol. L C c 
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LETTER CLXXIX. 

To Mrs. T H R A L E. 



DEIR MADAM, Afhbournc, Sept. 27, 1777. 

T THINK I have already told you that Bof. 
•*' is gone. The day before he went, we 
met the Duke and Duchefs of Argyle in the 
ftreet, and went to fpeak to them while they 
changed horfes ; and in the afternoon Mrs. 
Langton and Juliet flopped in their way to 
London, and fent for mc ; I went to them, and 
fent for Bofwell, whom Mrs. Langton had 
never feen. 

And fo, here is this poft without a letter. 
I am old, I am old, fays Sir John FalftafF. 
** Take heed, my dear, youth flies apace.'* 
You will be wanting a letter fometime. I wiih 
I were with you, but I cannot come yet. 



•Nives et frigora Rhcni 



Me fine fola vidcs: Ah, ne te frigora tedant! 
Ah, tibi ne teneras glacies fecet afpera plantas ! 

EcL. X. 

Iwilh 
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I wifli you well ; B and all ; and 

Ihall be glad to know your adventures. Do 
not however think wholly to jcfcape me ; you 
will, I hope, fee me at Brighthelmftone. 
Dare you anfwer me, as Brutus anfwered his 
evil genius ? 

I know not when I fhall write again, 
now you are going to the world's end. 
Extra anni folijque vias^ where the poft will 
be a long time in reaching you. 1 fhall, not- 
withftanding all diftahce, continue to thinly 
on you, and to pleafe myfelf with the hope of 
being once again, 

M A D A M» 

Your moft humble fervant. 



Cc 2 
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LETTER CLXXX. 
To Mrs. T H R A L E. 

DEAR MADAM, Afliboarnc, Michaelmaft day, 1777* 

AND fo becaufe you hear that Mrs. Def- 
moulines has written, you hold it not 
neceffary to write j as if fhe could write like 
you^ or I were equally content with hearing 
from hen — Call you this, backing your friends? 
She did write, and I remember nothing in her 
letter, but that jfhc was difcontented that I wrote 
only Madam to her, and Dear Madam to Mrs. 
Williams. Without any great deat:nefs in the 
comparifon, Williams is, I think, the dearer 
of the two. I am glad that fhe mends, but I 
am afraid fhe cannot get the flart of the fea- 
fon, and Winter will come before fhe is pre- 
pared for it* 

But at Streatham there are dears and dears, 
who before this letter reaches them will be at 
Brighthelmftone. Wherever they be, may 
they have no uneafinefs but for want of me. 

Now 
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Now you are gone, I wonder how long 
you defign to ftay ; pray let me know when you 
write to Lichfield, for I have not loft hope of 
coming to you, yet that purpofe may chance 
to fail. But my comfort is, that you cannot 
charge me with forgetting you when I am 
away. You perhaps do not think how eagerly 
I expert the poft. 

Mrs. ***** grows old, and has loft 
much of her undulation and mobility. Her 
voice likewife is fpoiled ; fhe can come upon 
the ftage now only for her own benefit. But 
Jujiet is airy and cheerful, and has I hope 
done lamenting the inconftancy of man. My 
miftrefs is reprefented as unable to bear them 
company. There was not time for many 
queftions, and no opportunity of winding 
and winding them, as Mr. Richardfon has it, 
fo as to get truth out without queftions. I do 
oot indeed know that I am any great winder. 
I fufpe£t a winder to be always a man vacant^ 
and commonly little-minded. I think my 
dear little miftrefs na great proficient at wind- 
ing, though fhe could wind if fhe would, con* 
temnit pqtiujf quam nefcit. 

Dr. Taylor defires always to have his com- 
pliments fent. He is, in his ufual way, very 

C c 3 bufy J 



390 LETTERS TO AND FROM 

bufy ; getting a bull to his cows, and a dog 
to his bitches. His waterfall runs very welU 
Old Shakefpeftre is dead, and he wants to buy 
another horfe for his mares. He is one of 
thofe who finds every hour fometbing new to 
wt/Io or to enjoy. 

Bofwell while he was here faw Keddleftone 
and the filk mills, and tdok Chatfworth in his 
way home. He fays, his wife does not love 
me quite well yet, though we have made a 
formal peace. He kept his journal very dili- 
gently; but then what was there to jour- 
nalize. 1 fhould be glad to fee what he fays 
of****^****- I think I told you 
that I took him to Ham. 

Why fhould you fufpe£t me of forgetting 
lilly lolly ? Now you will fee the Shelly s, and 
perhaps hear fomething about the Cottons ; 
and you will bathe, and walk, and drefs, and 
dance, and who knows how little you will 
think on, Madam, 

Your, 5jfr. 
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LETTER CLXXXL 
Mrs. THRALE to Dr, JOHNSON. 

1>EAR SIR, Oaobcr I, 1777. 

T T was becaufe you teized me fo about Bolt- 
court intelligence, that I fancied Mrs. Def- 
moulines' letter would be as good, or better 
than mine ; Ihe was certainly more qualified 
than I could be, to write upon the fubjedt. 
Her difcontent is no new thing ; if it pro- 
ceeds from no new caufe, fhe muft bear with- 
out complaining, that which probably does not 
mend while Ihe fays nothing of the matter ; 
but people will not endure to be teized for 
ever with fruitlefs lamentations for evils they 
cannot remove. 

In fome letter lately you wonder at my 

ufing black wax for the paper was only 

not gilt ■ as if you had forgotten my num- 
berlefs reafons for mournings becaufe you are 
not perpetually hearing me recall them to your 
memory* Afflidion however is very good 

C c 4 for 
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for us all I doubt not, or it would hardly be 
beftowed fo liberally. The flower of an aloe 
tree is, I am told, fo peculiarly fweet, that 
bees, beft judges in fiicl^ a pafc, ftej? it from 
an immenfe diftance ; we know how bitter 
thQ ftem is, and how rarely we are indulged 
with the bloflbm. If a good parallel may be 
drawn from this reflexion to huip^n life, let 
us add another : a turnip is fweet to the tafte, 
but gives a rancid and unpleaf^nt flavour to 
every animal that feeds upon it. A life of 
peac? and pleafure would probably have as 
bad an efffeft upon the mind of man. And 
now I think you will run to Mrs. Defmou- 
lines, or any other Miftrefs, as a refuge from 
your true Miftrefs's pedantry. Does that 
word remind me of Lord ****?! hope 
not : he has feen much, read much, and tra- 
velled much ; he talks a great deal, and from 
a very faftiionably furniihed mind. — When 
we faw him lafl:, he bid me alk you whether 
there are three volumes, qr only two, of Par- 
ker's Hiftory, of Parker's Memoirs, or fome 
fuch thing. It was in Latin, and very fine 
Latin too he faid. I knew not from begin- 
ning to end what he meant ; and my igno-^ 
yance reminded me of the maid fervant Mr^ 

1% ' Pepys 
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Pepys tells of, who let her mafter know one 
morning that a gentleman had called when 
he was out the evening before, and begged he 
would lend him three oxen and a hogjhead. 
You won't underftand me, child, added he, 
but your mafter will ; it was Theocritus and 
Horaces works that were wanted ; and I am 
much In the girl's cafe, for I xromprehend not 
a fyllable of * * * *'8 requeft — and perhaps 
have tranfmitted it as wildly. 

We have feen nothing but Mrs. % % % ^ 
• here. She fays all * * * * *'s faults fhould 
be charged upon his mother, but then fhe is no- 
body's mother herfelf. How dreadful, iiiftead 
of delightful, would it be, to contemplate one's 
houfe full of children, if all the future errors 
of each were to go to the mother's account ! 
Yet would not ijiy lot be heavy even then^ for 
better babies breathe not — could I but keep 
them ! than mine. Queeney fhall fend you a 
proof-Jbeet of her excellence to-morrow. 

Poor S y B w is dying, they tell 

me ; you liked her vaftly that fummer we 
were fo much together with her at this place ; 
—how happy Mr. Beauclerc is got better !— 
Jie is a prodigious favourite I know j byt when 

you 
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you were forry for poor old Dr. F — zp k 
it was mere virtue, as I think I never faw a 
ftronger antipathy* Shall we write an epi- 
taph upon him, and fay, He fat well at a 
ioBIe f'^for that was the higheft praife we 
could ever get you to allow him, even with 
Murphy's help. Saint Pavin's infcriptioa 
would not be amifs for Fitzpatiick ; and there 
is a flroke in their lives too not very diili** 
milan 

r 

Firipatrick's dead— wcrt thou his friend j 

With tears lament thy lot : 
Pid fortune no fuch favour lend ? 

Lament that thou were not» 

SiuJ ce tomkeau gU Saint Pavin^ 
Doum dis larmes a fa fin \ 
Tu fus de fes amis fcut etre ? 
PUurc t$n fort^ fkure U /ten % 
Tu nUn fus pas ? pleure le tien^ 
Paffant^ d* avoir ^manque d*en etre. 

I cannot guefs how long we are to ftay 
here ; Mr. Thrale does not tell me, and 
I am, as you fay, no good winder. Cardinal 
Alberoni was faid to be fo ingenious, that no 

concealed 
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concealecf intentions of another could efcape 
him J but Jean Rouffet, who writes his life^ 
defcribes him ^s a rattling man too^ that talked 
at all rates, Flafliy, light, and loud converfa- 
tion is often a cloke for cunning, I believe; as 
fhowy life, and a gay outfide fpreads now and 
then a thin covering over avarice or poverty* 
The companion who rattles refemble^ a jug- 
gler, who, while your attention is fixed upon 
his talk, changes your gold into counters^ 
This, however, I have no higher authority 
for, than Alberoni*s charader — Richardfon's 
way of winding was more cold and fly« 

I have picked up fome agreeable young 
folksj juft come from fchool fomewhere on 
the continent, who are going to London for 
the firft time — ^with clear complexions, and 
hearts apparently as clear. We were faying 
how foon they would be altered. A capital 
city will, by even a fhort refidence in it^ 
change the whole mafs. How florid, bright| 
and tranfparent is the arterial blood, before it 
has paflfed through the heart— metropolis of 
our human frame — ^for example ; and how 
muddy, grofs and heavy in comparifon is that 
which we draw from the veins in its return. 

But 
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But I muft fay no morc-^you woufd rather 
be fick in London, I remember, than well in 
the country* 

When are we likely to meet ? — If the Doc-^ 
tor*8 waterfall roars happily, I think there is 
little chance, for a month, of your quitting 
Aflibourne, except to fhew its environs to Mr. 
Bofwell. Derbyfhire is a gloripus county, 
and affords much matter for fpeculation j be- 
fides that, he will write down all you fs^y, and 
all he fays to you about every thing. Luckily 
for us his adorers, our dear Dr. Johnfon 
wants very little winding ; we may all know 
your opinions by alking them the ftraighteft 
way ; and mines are always beft in a moun- 
tain where adits can moft con^modioufly be 
made for bringing out the" ore, you know* 

Farewel, dear Sir, and love my huiband, 
and like my letters ; and pray be jealous of 

the S— — 's and C ^'s, they are fo very 

likely to fupply your lofs to 

Your moft faithful humble fervant, 

H. L. THRALE, 

P.S. I 



Dr. SAMUEL JOHNSON. 395 

P. S. I am afraid you will be fhocked at 
this ftory of Foote ; and what will Mr. Mur- 
phy fay? — I think he will feel very forry. 
You muft go to work hard about the Lives, 
and not let your fancy dwell upon it. Thefe 
are juft the things which bufinefs prevents 
from imprefling one ; it has no power at all, 
though fo gravely recommended, over ferious 
grief or real lofs. 
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LETTER CLXXXIL 



To Mrs* T H R A L £• 



DEAR MADAMt Uchfield, Oaober 3, 1777. 

^T^His is the laft time that I fhall write, Jn 
'^ this excurlion, from this place. To- 
morrow I fliall be, I hope, at Birmingham ; 
from which place I fhall do my bell to find 
the neareft way home. I come home, I think, 
worfe than I went j and do not like the ftate 
of my health. But, vive bodicy make the moft 
of life. I hope to get better, and fweep 
the cobwebs. But I have fad nights. Mrs. 
Afton has fent me to Mr. Green to be cured. 

Did you fee Foote at Brighthelmftone ?— 
Did you think he would fo foon be gone ? — 
Life, fays FalftafF, is a fhuttle. He was a fine 
fellow in his way ; and the world is really 
imppveriflied by his finking glories. Murphy 
ought to write his life, at leaft to give the 
world a Footeana. Now, will any of his con- 

I o * temporaries 
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temporaries bewjul him ? Will Genius change 
bis Jex to weep ? I would really have his life 
written with diligence. 

It will be proper for me to work pretty dili- 
gently now for fome time, I hope to get 
through, though fo many weeks have pafled. 
Little lives and little criticifms may ferve. . 

Having been in the country fo long, with 
very little to detain me, I am rather glad to 
look homewards. 

I am, ^c^ 
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